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CHAPTER I. 



Being skîlless in thèse parts, whîch, to a stranger, 
Unguided and unfriended, (^ten prove 
Roiigh and inhospitable. 

^ Twelflh Ntght, 

THERE was a Unie attempt at preparadon, now 
that the dinner hour was arrived, which showed that^ 
in the opinion of his few but faithful domestics, the 
good Knight had retumed in triumph to his home. 

The great tankard, exhibiting in bas-relief the figure 
of Michael subduing the Arch-enemy, was placed on 
the table, and Joceline and Phœbe dutifuUy attended; 
the one behind the chair of Sir Henry, tne other to 
wait upon her young mistress, and bbth to make out, 
by formai and regular observance, the want of a more 
numerous train. 

"A health to King Charles !" said the old Knight, 
handing the massive tankard to his daughter; '^ drink 
ît, my love, though it be rebel aie which they hâve 
left i^s. I will pledge thee ; for the toast will excuse ' 
the liquor, had Noll himself brewed it." 
- The young lady touched the goblet with her lip, 
and returned it to her father, who took a copious 
draught. 

^^I will not say blessing on their hearts," sud he; 
^' though I must own they drank good aie." 

^ No wonder, sir ; they corne lightly by the malt^ 
and need not spare it," said Joceline. 

"< Say'st thou?" said the Knight; ""thou shaltfiBÎsh 
the tankard thysetf, for that very jest's sake«' 
{^OL. II.: 
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6 WOODSTOCK. 

Nor was liis foUower slow in doing reason to the 
royal pledge. He bowed, and replaced the tankard^ 
saymg, after a triumphant glance .at the sculpture, ^I 
had a gibe with that same red-coat about tne Saint 
Michael, just now." 

"Red-coat^— ha! what red-coat?" ssdd the hasty 
old man. ^^ Do any of thèse knaves stlU lurk abôut 
Woodstock ? — Quoit him down stairs instandy, Joce- 
line.*-^Know we not Galloway nags?" 

^^ So please you, he is in some charge hère, and will 
speedily be gone. — It îs he — ^he who had a rencontre 
with your honour in the wood." 

"Ay, but I paîd him ofF for it in the hall, as you 
yourself saw. — I was never in bet|pr fence in my life, 
Joceline. That same steward fellow is not so utterly 
black-hearted a rogue as the most of them, Joceline. 
He fences well— excellent well. I will hâve thee try 
a bout An the hall with him to^morrow, though I think 
he will be too hard for thee. I know thy strength, to 
an inch." 

He might say this with some truth ; for it was Jo- 
celine' s fashion, when called on, as sometimes hap- 
pened, to fence with his patron, just to put forth as 
much of his strength and skill as obliged the Knight 
to cpntend hard for the victory, which,. in the long 
run, he always contrived to yield up to him, like a 
discreet serving-man. 

"And what said t;his round-headed steward of our 
great Saint MichaeFs standing-cup ?" 

" Marry, he scoiTed at our good saint, and said he 
was little better than one of the golden calves of Be- 
thel. But I told him he should not talk so, until one 
of their own round-headed saints had given the devil 
as complète a cross-buttock as Saint Michael had 
given him, as 'tis carved upon the cup there. I trow 
that made him silent enough. And then he would 
know whether your honour and Mistress Alice, not 
to mention old Joan and myself, since it is your ho- 
nour' s pleasure I should take my bed hère, were not 
afraid to sleep in a house that had been somuch dis- 



WOODSTOCK. 7 

turbed. But ï told him we feared no fiends or gob- 
lins, having the prayers of the Church read every 
evening." 

" Joceline," said Alice, interrupting him, "wert 
thou mad ? You know at what risk to ourselves and 
the good doctor the performance of that duty takes 
place." 

" Oh, Mistress Alice," said Joceline, a little abash<» 
ed, " you may be sure 1 spoke not a word of the doc- 
tor — No, no— I did not let him into the secret that 
we had such a révérend chaplain~I think I know the 
length of this man's foot. We hâve had a jollifica- 
tion or so together. He is hand and glove with me, 
for as great a fanatic as he is." 

" Trust him not too far," said the Knight. " Nay, 
I fear thou hast been imprudent already, and that it 
will be unsafe for the good man to come hère after 
night-fall, as is proposed. Thèse Independents hâve 
noses like blood-hounds, and can smell out a loyalist 
under any disguise." 

" If your honour thinks so," said Joceline, " l'U 
watch for the doctor with good will, and bring him 
into the Lodge by the old condemned postern, and 
so up to this apartment; and sure this man Tomkins 
woUld never présume to come hither, and the doctor 
may hâve a bed in Woodstock Lodge, and he never 
the wiser; or, if your honour does not think that safe, 
I can eut his thrôat for you, and I would not mind it 
a pin." 

*' God forbid!" said the Knight. " He is under 
our roof, and a guest, though not an invited one. — 
Go, Joceline ; it shall be thy penance, for having giv- 
en thy tongue too much license, to watch for the good 
doctor, and to take care of his safety while he conti- 
nues with us. An'October night or two in the forest 
would finish the good man." 

" He's more like to finish our October than our 
October is to finish him," said the keeper; and with- 
drew under the encouraging smile of his patron. 

He whîstled Bevis along with him, to share in his 
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watch ; and hftving received exact information where 
the clergyman was most likefy to be found, assured 
his master that he would gîve the most pointed at* 
tention to his safety. When the attendants had with- 
drawn, having previously removed the remains of the 
meal,, the old knight, leaning back in his chair, en- 
couraged pleasanter visions thàn had of late passed 
through his imagination, until by degrees he was sur- 
prised by actusd slumber; whiie his daughter, not 
venturing to move but on tip-toe, took some needle- 
work, and bringing it close by the old man's side, 
employed her fingers on this task, bending her eyes 
from time to time on her parent, with the afiectionate 
zeal, if not the effective power, of a guardian angel. 
At length, as the light faded away, and night came 
on, she was about to cause candies to be brought. 
But, remembering how indiffèrent a couch Joceline's 
cottage had afforded, she could not think of interrupt- 
ing the first sound and refreshing sleep which net 
father had enjoyed, in ail probability, for the last two 
nights and days. 

She herself had no other amusement, as she tat 
facing one of the great oriel windçws, the same by 
which Wildrake had on a former occasion looked in 
\ipon Tomkius and Joceline while at their compota- 
tions, than watching the clouds, which a lazy wind 
çometimes chased from the broad disk of the harvest- 
nioon, sometimes permitted to accumulate, and ex- 
clude her brightness. There is, I know not why, 
something peculiarly pleasing to the imagination, in 
contemplating the Queen of Night, when she is 
wading'.j as the expression is, among theWapours 
which she has not power to dispel, and which on- 
their side are unable entirely to quench her lustre. 
ït is the striking image of patient virtue, calmly pur- 
suing her path âirough good report and bad report, 
having that excellence in herself which ought to com- 
mand ail admiration, but bedimmed in die «yes of 
the iVorld, by suffering, by misfortune, by caljimny. 

As some such reflections, perhaps, were passing 
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through Alice's imagination, she becaime sensible, to 
her surprise and alarm, that some one had clambered 
up upon the window, and was looking into the room. 
The idea of supematural fear did not in the slightest 
degree agitate Alice. She was too much accustomed 
to the place and situation ; for folks do not see spec- 
tres in the scènes with which they hâve been familiar 
from infancy. But danger from marauders in a dis- 
turbed country was a more formidable subject of ap- 
préhension, and the thought armed Alice, who was 
naturally.high-spirited, with such desperate courage, 
that she snatched a. pistol from the wall, on which 
9ome fire-arms hung, and while she screamed to her 
father to awake, had the présence of mind to présent 
it at the intruder. She did so the more readily, be* 
cause she' imagined she recognized in the visage, 
which she partially saw, the features of the woman 
whom she had met with at Rosamond's Well, and 
vr hich had appeared to her peculiarly harsh and sus* 
picious.. Her father at the same time seized his 
sword and came forward, while the person at the 
window, alarmed at thèse démonstrations, and en* 
deavourîng to descend, missed footing, as had Cava» 
liero Wildrake before her, and went down to the 
earth with no small noise. Nor was the réception on 
the bosom of our common mother either soft or safe ; 
for, by a most terrifie bark and growl, they heard that 
Bevis had come up and seized on the party, ère he 
or she could gain their feet. 

" Hold fast, but worry not," said the old knight.^— * 
^ Alice, thou art the queen of wenches ! Stand fast 
hère till I run down antt secure the i-ascal." 

** For God's sake, no, my dearest father !" Alice 
exclaimed ; " Joceline will be up immediately*— 
Hark ! — I hear him." 

There was indeed a bustle below, and more than 
one light danced to and fro in confusion, while those 
who bore them called to each other, yet suppressing 
their voices as they spoke, as men who would only 
be heard by those they addressed. The individusu 

2* 



10 WOODBTOCK. 

wbo had fidlen under the power of Bevis wâs most 
impatient in his situation, and called with least pré- 
caution.—-^ Hère Lee— Foreftter"-p-take the dog off, 
filse I mu3t shoot him." 

^ If thou dost," said Sir Henry from the window^ 
** I blow thy brains out on the spot— Thîeves, Joce- 
Une, thieves ! corne up and secure thia ruffian^— Bevis, 
iu>ld on !" 

^ Back, Bevis ; down, sir," cried Joceline^^-^ I ans 
coming, I am coming, Sir Henr y » "Saint Michael, I 
ahall go distracted !" - 

A terrible thought suddenly occurred to Alice<— 
could Joceline hâve become unfadthful, thut he waa 
calling Bevis off the viUain, instead of encouraging 
the trus^ dog to secure him î Her fiither, mean- 
^me, moved perhaps by some suspicion of the same 
kind, hastily stepped aside out of the moonlight, and 
puUed Alice close to him, so as to be invisible from 
without, yet so placed as to hear what «hould pass. 
The scuffle between Bevis and his prisoner seemed 
to be ended by Joceline's interférence, and there was 
dose whispering for an instant, as of people in con- 
tultation. 

^All is quiet now," sud onevoice; ^I will up 
and prépare the way for you."— And immediately a 
form presented itself on the outside of the window, 
pushed open the lattice, and sprung into the parlour. 
But almost ère his step was upon die floor, certainly 
before he had obtained any secure footing, the old 
knight, who stood ready with his rapier drawn, made 
a desperate pass, which bore die intruder to the 
ground. Joceline, who clambered up next with a 
dark lantern in his hand, uttered a dreadfuUexclama» 
tion, when he saw what had happened, crying out, 
** Lord in heaven, he has slain his own son !" 

^ No, no-^I tell you no," said the fallen young 
man, who was indeed young Albert Lee, the only 
iKm of the old knight — ^^^I am not hurt.^— No noise, 
on your lives — get lights instantly." At the same 
time, he started from the floor as quickly as he could. 



i 



WOODSTOCir* 11 

uader ihe embarra&sment of a cloak «td doublet 
skewered as it were togetfaer by the rapier of the <AdL 
knîghty whose pass^ most foitunately, had been di- 
verted from the body of Albert by the mterrupdon 
of bis cloak, the blade passiag right across his back, 
pîercing his clothes, while the hilt coming against bis 
side with ^e whole force of the louage, had home 
kîm to the groupd* 

Joceline ail the vhile eiMoiiied silence to every 
oue^ under the strictest coajurations* ^'Silence, as 
you would live long on earth-*— silence, as you would 
hâve a place in heaveny**4>e but sileiit for a few mi» 
autesor-all ouf lives dépend on it." 

Meantime he procured lights with inexpressible 
despatch, and they then beheld that Sir Henry, on 
hearing the fatal words, had sunk back on one of the 
large chairs, without either motion, colour, or sign of 
life. 

^ Oh, brother, how could you come in this mail* 
ner?" said Alice. 

. ^^ Ask no questions-x^Good God ! for what am I 
reserved?" He gazed on his father as he spoke, 
vho, with clay^cold features rigidly fixed, and his 
arms extended in the most absolute helplessness, 
looked rather the image of death upon a monument, 
than a being in whom existence was only suspended. 
^ Was my life spared," said Albert, raising his hands 
with a wild gesture to beaven, ^ only to witness such 
a sight as this !" 

*'We suffer wbat Heaveii permits, young man— p- 
we endure our lives whîle Heaven continues them. 
Let me approach." The same clergyman who had 
read the prayers at Jocelîne's but now came forward. 
** Gfet water, ' he said, ** instantly." And the helpful 
hand and light foot of Alice, with the ready-witted 
tendemess which ne ver stagnâtes in vain lamenta* 
tîons while there is any room for hope, provided 
with incredible celerity ail that the clergyman called 
for. ^ 

* It is but a swoon," he said, on feeling Sir Henry's 



12 WOOD&TOCK. 

palm, — ^ a swoon produced feom the instant and un- 
expected shock. Kouse thee up, Albert; I promise 
thee it will be nothing save a syncope — A cup, my 
dearest Alice, and a ribbon, or fi bandage— I must 
take some blood — some aromatics, too, if Ûiey can be 
had, my good Alice.'* 

But while .Alice procured the cup and bandage, 
stripped her father's sleeve, and seemed by intuition 
cven to anticipate every direction of the révérend 
doctor, her brother, hearing no word, and seeing no 
sign of comfort, stood with both hands clasped and 
elevated into the air, a monument of speechless de- 
spair. Every feature in his face seemed to express 
the thought,^^ Hère lies my father's corpse, and it is 
I whoye rashness has slain him !" 

But when a few drops of blood began to foUow 
the lancet-«-at first falling singly, and then trickling 
in a freer stream — when, in conséquence of the ap- 
plication of cold water to the temples, and aromatics 
to the nostrils, the old man sighed feebly, and made 
an effort to move his limbs, Albert Lee changpd his 
posture, at once to throw himself at the feet of the 
clergyman, and kiss, if he would hâve permitted him, 
his shoes and the hem of his raiment. 

^* Rise, foolish youth," said the good man, with a 
reproving tone ; *' must it be always thus with you ? 
— Kneel to Heaven, not to the feeblest of its agents. 
You hâve been saved once again from great danger 
—would you deserve Heaven's bounty, remember 
you hâve been preserved for other purposes than you 
now think on. Begone you and Joceline, you hâve a 
* duty to discharge ; and be assured it will go better 
with your father's recovery that he see you not for a 
few minutes. Down — down to the wildemess, and 
bring in your attendant." 

^Mlianks, thanks, a thousand thanks," answered 
Albert Lee ; and, springing through the lattice, he 
disappeared as unexpectedly as he had entered— at 
the same time Joceline foUowed him, and by the 
same road. 
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Alice, whose fears for her father were now some- 
thingabated, upon this new movement among the 
ùersons of the scène, could ilQt resist appealing to 
her vénérable assistant. ^ Good Poctor, answer me 
^ but one question-*-*wa9 lay brother Albert hère juat 
now, or hâve I dreamed ail that bas happened for 
thèse ten minutes pastf Methinks, but for your 
présence, I could suppose the whole had passed in 
my sleep-^that horrible thrust — ^that deatb-lijl^d, 
corpse-like old man^^that soldier in mate despair-*^ 
I must indeed hâve dreamed.'^ 

^^ If you bave dreamed, my sweet Alice," said the 
doctor, '* I wish every sick nurse had your property, 
since you bave been atiending to our patient better 
during your sleep, than most of tb^se old dormice 
can do when tbey are most awakiç. But your dream 
came through the gâte of horn, my pretty darling* 
which you must remind mf tp explain to you at l^i- 
sure. Albert ha« rtsdly b^^n hère, and wiU b^ h^rç 
again." 

*' Albert,*' r^peated Bir Henry, " wbo n^mes my 
son?" 

^^ It U I» my kind patron,'' said the doctor ; ^ per^ 
mit me to bind up your arm*" 

*^My wound?i^with aU my he^rt, doçtor," said 
Sir Henry, raising bimiself, and gathering hi^ recolr 
lection by degrees, ^ I knew of old thou wert body^ 
curer as weU as soul'^urer, and served my re^ment 
for surgeon as well as chaplaiit-^But where is the 
rascal i killed ? — I never made a fairer stramaçon in 
my life. The shell of my rapier struck against his 
ribs. So dead he must be, or my right hand bas for«- 
got its cunning." 

^^Nobody was slain," ssdd the doctor; ^we must 
thank Gôd for that, since there were none but friends 
to slay. Hère is a good cloak and doublet, though, 
wounded in a fashion which wiU require some skiU 
in tailor-craft to cure. But I was your last antago» 
nist, and took a Uttle blood from you, merely to pre^- 
pare you for the pleasure and surprise of seeing yo^r 
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son, who, though hunted pretty close, as you may 
faelieve, hath made his way from Worcester hither, 
whcre, with Joceline's assistance, we will care well 
cnough for hîs.safety. It was even for this reasôn 
that I pressed you.to accept of your nephew's pro- 
posai to retum to the oldJLodge, where a hundred 
men might be concealed, though a thousand were 
making search to discover them. Never such a place 
for hide-^and-^eek, as I shall make good when I can 
find means to publish my Wonders of Woodstock." 

"But, my son-^-my dear 8on,">said the knight, 
"shall I not instantly see him! and wherefore did 
you not forewam me of this joyful event ?" 

" Because I was uncertain of his motions," said the 
doctor^ "and rather thought he was bound for the 
sea-side, and that it would be best to tell you of his 
fate when he was safe on board, and in fuU sail for 
France. We had appointed to let you know ail when 
I came hither to-night to join you. But there is a 
red^oat in the house whom we care not to trust far- 
ther than we could not help. We dared not, therefore, 
venture in by the hall ; and so, prowling round the 
building, Albert informed us, that an old prank of 
his, when a boy, consisted of entering by this win- 
dow. A lad who was with us would needs make the 
experiment, as there seemed to be no lighl in the 
chamber, and the moon-light without made us liable 
to be detected. His foot slipped, and our friend 
Bevis came upon us." 

" In good truth, you acted simply," said Sir Henry, 
" to attack a garrison without a summons. But ail 
this is nothing to my son Albert — where is he?— 
Let me see him." 

"But, Sir Henry, wait," said the doctor, " till your 
restored strength- " 

" A plague of my restored strength, man !" answer- 
ed the knight, as his old spirit beganto awaken with- 
in him. — ^'^ Dost not remember, that I lay on Edge- 
hill-field ail night, bleediiig like a bullock from five 
several wounds, and wore my armour within six 
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Mreeks ? and yovi talk to me of the few drops of blood 
that follow such a scratch as a cat's claw might hâve 
màde !" 

" Nay, if you feel so courageous," said the doctor, 
" I will fetch your son — ^he is not far distant," 

So saying, he left the apartment, making a sign to 
Alice to remain, in case any symptoms of her fadier's 
weakness should retum. 

It was fortunate, perhaps, that Sir Henry never 
seemed to recoUect tîxe précise nature of the alarm, 
which had at once, and eiFectually as the shock of the 
thunder-bolt, for the moment suspended his faculties. 
Something he said more than once of being certain 
he had done mischief with that stramaçon^ as he call- 
ed it; but his mind did not recur to that danger, as 
having been incurred by his son. Alice, ^la^ to see 
that her father appeared to hâve forgotten a circumr 
stance so fearful, (as men often forget the blow, or 
other sudden cause, which has thrown them into a 
swoon,) readily excused herself from giving much 
light on the matter, by pleading the gênerai confusion/ 
And in a few minutes, Albert eut off ail farther in- 
quiry, by entering the room, foUowed by the doctor, 
and throwing himself alternately into the arms of his 
father and of his sister. 



CHAPTER II. 

The bçy is — hark ye, sin'ah— wtiat's your name ? — 
Oh, Jacob— ay, I recollect — ^the same. 

CraAs. 

The affectîoKiate relatives were united as those who, 
meeting under great adversity, feel still the happiness 
of sharing it in common. They embraced agam and 
again, and gave way to those expansions of the heart, 
which at once express and relieve the pressure o£ 
mental agitation. At length the tide of émotion be- 
gan* to subside; and Sir Hemy, still holding his reco- 
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vered scm b^ the hand, resumed thc command of bis 
feelings which he usually practised. 

^So you hâve seen the last of our battles, Albert,'' 
he aaid^ ^^ and the King's colours hâve fallen for ever 
bcfore the rebeU V^ 

** It is but even so,'' said the young man— *^the last 
cast of the die was throwti, and^ alas ! lost, at Wor- 
cester ; and Cromwell's fortune carried it there, as it 
has wherever he has shown himself." 

" Well'— it can but be for a time— it can but be for 
a time," answered his father; ^the devil is potent^ 
they say, in raising and gratifying favourites, but he 
can grant but short leases^— And the King — the King, 
Albert-^the King« — ^in my ear«--<lose, close !" 

^ Our last newB were confident that he had escaped 
from Bpstol.'' 

^ Thank God for that--^ank God for that !" said 
the knight. " Mniere didst diou leave him ?" 

^Our men were almbst ail eut to pièces at the 
bridge," Albert replied ; " but I followed his Majes- 
ty, with about five hundred other officers and gentle^ 
men, who were resolved to die* around him, until, as 
our numbers and appearance drew the whole pursuit 
after us, it pleased nis Majesty to' dismiss us, with 
many thanks and words of comfort to us in gênerai, 
and some kînd expressions to mo8t of us in especial. 
He sent his royal greeting to you, sir, in particular, 
and said more than becomes me to repeat, 

" Nay, I wîU hear it every word, boy," said Sir 
•Henry; *Ss not the certainty that thou hast dis- 
charged thy duty, and that King Charles owns it, 
enough t9 console me for ail we hâve lost and sufFer- 
ed, and would'st thou stint me of it from a false shame- 
facedness f-^I will hâve it out of the.e,<were it drawn 
from thee with cords !" 

^ It shall need no such compulsion," said the young 
man — ^ It was his majesty's pleasure to bid me tell 
Sir Henry Lee, in his name, that if his son could not 
go before his fiither in the race of lojjralty, he was at 
least following him doaalyv aad wouU socn mave 
•ide bjr side." 
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*VSaid he so ?" answered the knight— " old Victor 
ï^ee will look down with pride on thee, Albert ! — But 
I forget — you must be weary and hungry." 

"Even so, sir," «aid Albert; "but thèse are things 
which of late I hâve been in the habit oi enduring for 
safety's sake." 

** Joceline ! — what ho, Joceline !" 

The under-keeper entered, and received orders to 
get supper prepared directly. 

" My son and Dn Rocheclifie are half starving," 
said the knight. 

" And there is alad, too,below," said Joceline ; " a 
page, he says, of Colonel Albert' s, whose belly rings 
cupboard too, and that to no common tune ; for I think 
he could eat a horse, as the Yorkshireman says, be- 
hind the saddle. He had better eat atthe sideboard; 
for he has devoured a whole loaf of bread and butter, 
as fast as Phœbe could eut it, and it has not staidhis 
stomach for a minute — and truly I think you had bet- 
ter keep him under your own eyes, for the steward 
beneath might ask him troublesome questions if he 
went below — And dien he is Impatient, as ail your 
gentlemen pages are, and is saucy among the women." 

" Whom is it he talks of ? — what page hast thou 
got, Albert, that bears himself so iU ?" said Sir Henry, 

" The son of a dear friend, a noble lord of Scotland, 
who foUowed the great Montrose's banner — after- 
wards joined the King in Scotland, and came with 
him as far as Wor'sten He was wounded the day 
before the battle, and conjured me to take this youth 
under my charge, which 1 did, something unwilling- 
ly ; but I could not refuse a father, perhaps on his 
death-bed, pleadîng for the safety of an only son*" . 

" Thou hadst deserved an halter, hadst thou hesi- 
tated," said Sir Henry; "the smallest tree can always 
give some shelter,-^-and it pleases me to think the 
old stock of Lee is not so totally prostrate, but k may 
yet be a refuge for the distressed. Fetch the youth 
în; — he is of noble blood, and thèse are no times of 
ceremony — ^he shall sit with us at the same table, 
page though he be ; and if you hâve not schooled him 
Vol. il 
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handsomely in hîs manners, he may not bc the worsc 
of some tessons from me." 

" You will excuse his national drawling accent, sir," 
said Albert, " though I know you like it not." 

** I hâve small cause, Albert," answered the knight 
— " small cause.»— Who stirred up thèse disunîons?-^ 
the Scots. Who strengthened the hands of Parlîa- 
ment, when theîr cause was well nigh ruined ?— the 
Scots again. Who delivered un the King, their coun- 
tryman, who had flung himselt upon their protection? 
•—the Scots again. But this lad's father, you say, bas 
fought on the part of the noble Montrose ; and such 
a man as the great Marquis may make amends for 
the degeneracy of a whole nation." 

** Nay, father," said Albert, " and I must add, that 
though this lad is uncouth and wayward, and, as you 
wiU see, something wilful, yet the King has not a 
more zealous friend in £ng1and : and, when occasion 
oiFered, he fought stoutly, too, in his defence — I mar- 
vel he cornes not." 

** He hath taken the bath," said Joceline, "and no- 
thing less would serve than that he should hâve it 

immediately — ^the supper, he said, might be got ready 
in the meantime ; and he commands ail about him as 

if he were in hîs father's old castle, where he might 

hâve called long enough, I warrant, without any one 

to hear him." 

" Indeed ?" said Sir Henrv, " this must be a forward 

chick of the game, to crow so early. — What îs his 

name ?" 

" His name ? — it escapes me every hour, it is so 

liard a one," said Albert—^" Kerneguy is his name — 

Louis Kerneguy; his father was Lord Killstewers, of 

Kincardineshire." 

" Kerneguy, and Killstewers, and Kin — what d'ye 

call it? — Truly," said the knight, "thèse northern 

men's names and titles smack of their origin — they 

Sound like a north-west wind, rumbling and roaring 

among heather and rocks." 

" It is but the asperities of the Ccltic and Saxon 

dialects," said Dr. RocheclifFe, " which, according to 



WOODSTOCK* 19 

Verstegan, still lînger in those northern parts of the 
island. But peace— hère cornes supper, and Master 
Louis Kerneguy." 

Supper entered accordingly, borne in by Joceline 
and Phœbe, and after it, leaning on a huge knotty 
stick, and having his nose in the air like a questing 
hound, — for his attention was apparently more fixed 
on the good provisions that went before him, than 
any thing else^ — came Master Kemeguy, and seated 
himself, without much ceremony, at the lower end of 
the table. 

He was a tall, raw-boned lad, with a shock head 
of hair, fiery red, like many of his country, while the. 
harshness oîT his national features was increased by 
the contrast of his complexion, turned aïmost black 
by the exposure to ail sorts of weather, which, in 
that skulking and rambling mode of life, the fugitive 
royalists had been obliged to encounter. His address 
was by no means prepossessing, being a mixture of 
awkwardness and forwardness, and showing, in a re- 
markable degree, how a want of easy address may be 
consistent with an admirable stock of assurance. Hia 
face intimated having received some récent scratches, 
and the care of Dr. RocheclifFe had decorated it with 
a number of patches, which even enhanced its natural 
plainness. Yet the eyes were brilliant and expressive, 
and, amid his ugliness — for it amounted to that de- 
gree of irregularity— thç face was not déficient in 
some lines which expressed both sagacity and reso- 
lution. 

The dress of Albert himself was far beneath his 
quality, as the son of Sir Henry Lee, and commander 
of a régiment in the royal service ; but that pf his 
page was still more dilapidated. A disastrous green 
jerkin, which had been changed to a hundred hues 
by sun and rain, so that the original could scarce be 
discovered, huge clouterly shoes, leathern breeches— 
such as were worn by hedgers — coarse grey worsted 
stockings, were the attire of the honourable youth, 
whose Umping gait, while it added to the ungainliness 
of his manner, showed, at the same time, the ext' 
of his sufFerings. His appearance bordered so r 
upon what is vulgarly called the queer, that 
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wîth Alice it would hâve excîted some sensé of ridi- 
cule, had not compassion been prédominant. 

The grâce was said ; and the young Squire of 
Dîtchley, as well as Dr. Rochecliffe, made an excel- 
lent figure at a meal, the like of which, in quality and 
abundance, did not seem to hâve lately fallen to their 
sliare. But their feats were child*s-play to ihose of 
the Scotch youth. Far from betraying zny symptoms 
of the bread and butter with which he had attempted 
to close the orifice of his stomach, his appetite ap- 
peared to hâve been sharpened by a nine days fast ; 
and the knight was disposed to think that the \xry ge- 
nius of famine hrmself, corne forth from his native 
régions of the north, was in the act of honouring hina 
with a visit, while, as if afraid of losing a moment'» 
exertion, Master Kerneguy never looked either to 
right or left, or spoke a single word to any at table. 

** I am glad to sèe that you hâve brought a good 
appetite for our country fare, young gentleman," said 
Sir Henry. 

" Bread of gtide ! sir," said the page, " an ye'll 
find flesh, l'se find appetite conforming, ony day o* 
the year. But the truth is, sir, that the appeteesement 
has been coming on for three days or four, and the 
méat in this southland of yours has been scarce, and 
hard to come by; so, sir, l'm making up for lost 
time, as the piper of Sligo said, when he eat a hail 
si de o' mutton.^' 

" You hâve been country-bred, young man," said 
the knight, who, like others of his time, held the 
reins of discipline rather tight over the rising géné- 
ration ; " at least, to judge from the youths of Scot- 
land whom I hâve seen at his late Majesty's court, in 
former days;— tliey had less appetite, and more — 
more"' — As he sought the qualifying phrase which 
might supply the place of "good manners," his guest 
closed the sentence in his own way — ^''And more 
méat, it may be — the better luck theîrs." 

Sir Henry stared and was silent. His son seemed 
to think it time to interpose—'* My dear father," he 
said, "think how many years hâve run since the 
Thirty-eight, when the Scottish troubles first began^ 
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and I am sure that you will not wonder that, while 
the Barons of Seotland hâve been, for one cause or 
other, perpetually in the field, the éducation of their 
children at home must hâve been much neglected, 
and that young men of my friend's âge know better 
about using a broadsword, or tossing a pike, than 
about the décent cérémonials of society." 

" The reason is a sufficient one/* said the knight; 
" and, since thou sayest thy follower Kernigo eau 
fight, we'll not let him lack victuals, a God's name.-;- 
See, he looks angrily still at yonder cold loin of mut* 
ton — for God's sake put it ail on his plate !" 

" I can bide the bit and the buffet," said the ho- 
nourable Master Kerneguy — ^". a hungry tyke ne'er 
minds a blaud with a rough bane." 

"Now, God ha' mercy, Albert, but if this be the 
son of a Scots peer/' said Sir Henry to his son, in a 
low tone of voice, ^' I would not be the English 
ploughman who would change manners with him for 
his ancient blood, and his nobility, and his estate to 
boot, an he has one. He has eaten, a& I am a Chris- 
tian, near four pounds of solid butcher's meat^ and 
with the grâce of a wolf tugging at the carcase of a 
dead horse. Oh, he is about to drink at last-»— Soh !— 
he wipes his mouth, though,— and dips his fingers in 
the ewer — and drie» them, I profess, with the nap- 
kin ! — there is some grâce in him, after ail." 

" Hère is wussing ail your vara gude healths !" 
said the youth of quality, and took a draught in pro- 
portion to the solids which he had sent before ; he 
then flung his knife and fork awkwardly on the 
trencher, which he pushed back towards the centre 
of the table, extended his feet beneath it till they 
rested on their heels, folded, hîs arms on his well- 
replenished stomach, and, lolling back in his chair^ 
looked much as if he was about to whistle himself 
asleep. 

"Soh!" said the knight— "the honourable Master 
Kernigo hath laid down his arms. Withdraw thèse 
things, and give us our glasses — Fill them around 
Joceline: and if the de vil or the wholeParliamf* 

3* 
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werc withîn hearing, let them hear Henry Lee of 
I>itchle}r drink a health to King Charles, and confu» 
sion to his enemies V^ 

** Amen !" said a voice from behind the door. 

AU the Company looked at each other in astonish- 
ment, at a response so Tittle expected. It was foUow- 
ed by a solemn and peculîar tap, such as a kind of 
lree*masonry had introduced among royal ists, and by 
which they were accustomed to maJce themselves and 
their princîpks known to each other, when they met 
by accident. 

" There is no danger," saîd Albert, knowing the 
sign — ^ ît is a friend ; — yet I wish he had been at a 
greater distance jnst now." 

" And why, my son, should you wish the absence 
of one true man, who may, perhaps, wish to share 
our abundance, on one of those rare occasions, when 
we hâve superÎBuity at our disposai ?— Go, Joceline,. 
see who knocks — and, if a safe man, admit him." 

** And if otherwise," said Joceline, " methinks I 
shall be able to prevent his troubling the good com* 
pany." 

**^No violence, Joceline, on your life;" saîd Albert 
Lee f and Alice echoed, " For God's sake, no vio- 
lence !" 

" Na unnecessary violence at least," saîd the good 
knight^ " for if the time demands it, I will hâve it 
seen that I am mas ter of my own house." Joceline 
Joliffe nodded assent to ail parties, and went on tip<^ 
toe to exchange one or two other mysterious symbols 
and knocks, ère he opened the door. It may be hère 
rem^ùrked, that thts specles of secret association, witli 
its signais' of union, exîsted among the more disso- 
lute and desperate class of cavaliers, men habituated 
to the dissipated life which they had been accustom- 
ed to in an Hl-disciplined army, where every thing 
like ordcr and regularity was too apt to be account-. 
ed a badge of puritanîsm. Thèse were the *' roaring 
boys" who met in hedge ale-houses, and when they 
had by any chance obtained a little money or a little 
crédit, determined to create a counter-revokition by 
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declaring their sittings permanent, and proclaimed, 
in the words of one of their choicest ditties,-^ 



*' We'U drink, till we bring" 
In triumph back the king. 



*> 



The leaders and gentry, of a higher description and 
more regular morals, did not îndeed partake such 
exciesses, but they still kept their eye upon a class of 
persons, who, from courage and desperation, were 
capable of serving on an advantageous occasion the 
fallen cause of royalty; and recorded the lodges and 
blind-tavems at which they met, as wholesale mer- 
chants know the hcmses of ail of the mechanics whom, 
they may hâve occasion to employ, and can tell where 
they may find them when need requires. It is scarce 
necessary to add, that among the lower class, and 
sometimes even among the higher, there were men 
found capable of betraying the projects and . conspi- 
racies of their associâtes, whether well or indiffèrent^ 
ly combined, to the govemors of the state. Crom- 
well, in particular, had gained some correspondents 
of this kind of the highest rank, and of the most un* 
doubted character, among the royalists, who, if they 
made scruple of impeaching or betraying individuals 
who cpnflded in them, had no hésitation in giving the 
government such gênerai information . as served to 
enable him to disappoint the purposes of any plot or 
conspiracy. 

To return to our story. In much shorter time than 
we hâve spent in remindlng the reader of thèse his- 
torical particulars, Joliffe had made his mystic com- 
munication ; and, being duly answered as by one of 
the initiated, he undid the door, and there entered 
our old friend Roger Wildrake, round-head in dress, 
as his safety and h js dependencè on Colonel Everard 
compelled him to be, but that dress worn in a most 
cavalier-like manner, and forming a stronger contrast 
than u^ual with the demeanour and language of the 
wearer, to which it was never very congenial. 

His puritanic hat, the emblem of that of Ralphp ip 
the prints to Hudibras, or, as he called it, his fe^ 
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umbrella, was set most knowingly on one slde of the 
head^ as if it had been a Spaniah hat and feather ; bis 
straight square-caped sad-coloured cloak was flung 
gaily upon one shoulder, as if it had been of three* 
piled taiFeta, lined with crimson silk; and he paraded 
nis huge csdf-skin boots, as if they had been silken 
hose and Spanish leather shoes, with roses on the in* 
step. In short, the airs which he gave himself, of a 
most thorough-paced wild gallant and cavalier, join- 
ed to a glistening of self-satisfaction in his eye, and 
an inimitable swagger in his gait, which complète ly 
announced his thoughtiess, conceited, and reckless 
character, formed a most ridiculous contrast to his 
gravity of attire. • 

It could not, on the other hand, be denied, that in 
spite of the touch of ridicule which attached to his 
character, and the loose morality which he had learn- 
ed in the dissipation of town pleasures, and after- 
wards in the disorderly life of a soldier, Wildrake 
had points about him both to make him feared and 
respected. He was handsome, even in spite of his 
air of debauched eflFrontery ; a man of the most de- 
cided courage, though his vaunting rendered it some* 
tîmes doubtful; and entertained a sincère sensé of 
his political principles, such as they were, though he 
was often so imprudent in asserting and boasting of 
them, as, joined with his dependence on Colonel 
Everard, induced prudent men to doubthis sincerity. 

Such as he was, however,. he entered the parlour 
of Victor Lee, where his présence was any thing 
but désirable to the parties présent, with a jaunty 
step, and a consciousness of deserving the best pos« 
sible réception. This assurance was greatly aided 
by circumstances which rendered it obvions, that if 
the jocund cavalier had limited himself to one 
draught of liquor that evening, in terms of his vow 
of tempérance, it must hâve been a very deep and 
long one. 

"Save ye, gentlemen, save ye.— Save you, good 
Sir Henry Lee^ though I hâve scarce the honour to 
be knowQ to you.^-— Save you, worthy doctor, and a 
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speedy résurrection tothe fallen Church of England." 
*' You are welcome, sir,'* said Sir Henry Lee, 
whose feelings of hospitality, and of the fratemal ré- 
ception due to a royalist sufFerer, induced him to 
toleratethis intrusion more than he might bave dontî 
otherwise. "If you hâve fought or sufFered for the 
King, sir, it is an excuse for joining us, and com- 
manding our services, in anything in our power-— al* 
though at présent we are a family-party.— But I 
think I saw you in waiting upon Mastér Markham 
Everard, who calls him self Colonel Everard. — If 
your message is froni him, you may wish to see me 
in private ?" 

" Not at alï. Sir Henry, not at ail. — It is true as 
my ill hap will hâve it, that being on thé stormy side 
of the hedge — like ail bpnest mien — ^you understand 
me, Sir Henry — I am glad, as it were, to gain some- 
thing from my old friend and çomrade's countenance 
— ^not by truckling or disowning my principles, sir—* 
I âefy such practices ;— but, in short, by doing him 
any kindness In my power when he is pleased to call 
on me. So I came dowû hère with a message from 
him to the old round-headed son of a (I beg the 
young lady's pardon, from the crown of her head 
down to the very toes of her slipper)— And so, sir, 
chancing as I was stumbling out in the dark, I heard 
you give a toast, sir, which warmed my heart, sir, 
and ever will, sir, till death chills it ;— -and so I made 
bold to letyou know there was an honest man withia 
hearing.*' 

Such was the self-introduction of Master Wildrake, 
to which the knîght replied, by asking'hi'm to sit down, 
and takea glassr>f sack, to his Majesty's glorious re- 
storation. Wildrake, at this" hint, squeezed in without 
ceremony beside the yôung Scotchman, and not only 
pledged his landlorcl*s toast, but seconded its import, 
by volunteering a verse or two of his favourite loyal 
ditty, — ^ The King shall enjoy his own again." The 
heartiness which he threw itito his song opened still 
farther the heart of the old knight, though Albert and 
Alice looked at each other with looks resentful of the 
intrusion, and de s trous to put an end to it, The 
honourable Master Kerneguy either possessed that 



■ 
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happy indifférence of temper which does not deign to 
notice such circum stances, or he was able to assume 
the appearance of it to perfection, as he sat sipping 
sack, and cracking walnuts, without testifying the least 
sensé that an addition had been made to the party. 
Wildrake, who liked the liquor and the company, 
showed no^ unwillingness to repay his landlord, by 
being at the expense of the conversation, 

^ You talk of fighting and sufFering, Sir Henry Lee 
-—Lord help us, we hâve ail had our share. Ail the 
world knows what Sir Henry Lee has done firom 
Edgefield downwards, wherever a loyal sword was 
drawn, or a loyal flag fluttered. Ah, God help us ! 
I hâve done something too. My name is Roger Wild- 
rake of Squattlesea-mere, Lincoln— -not that you are 
ever like to hâve heard it before, but I was captain in 
Lunsford^s light-horse, and afterwards with Goring. 
I was a child-eater, sir — ^a babe-bolter." 

" I hâve heard of your regiment^a exploits, sîr; and 
perhaps you may find I hâve seen some of them, if 
we should spend ten minutes together — And I think 
I hâve heard of your name too.— I beg to drink your 
health, Captain Wildrake of Squattlesea-mere, L.ia* 
colnshire." 

" Sir Henry, I drink yours in this pint bumper, and 
upon my knee ; and I woald do as much for that young 
gentleman — (looking at Albert) — and the squire of 
uie green caissock too, holding it for green, as the 
colours are not to my eyes altogether clear and dis- 
tinguishable." 

It was a remarkable part of what is called by the- 
atrical folks the by-play of this scène, that Albert 
was conversing apart with Dr. Rochecliffe in whis- 
pers, even more than the divine seemed desirous of 
encouragingj — ^yet, to whatever their private conver- 
sation referred, it did not deprive the young Colonel 
firom the power of listening to what was going for- 
ward in the party at large, and interfering from time 
to time, like a watch-dog, who can distinguish the 
slightest alarm, even when employed in the engross- 
ing process of taking his food. 

♦* Captain Wildrake^" said Albert, ** we hâve no 
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•* I tfaink I do," said Sir Henry, smilîng. 

** Well then, did not he call out, whcn the women 
wcre coming down, howling like 8>Tens as they were 
— ^ Hâve none of you a plump child that you could 
give us, to bresdc our fast upon ?' " 

**Truth itself,'* said the knightj **and a great fat 
woman stepped forward with a baby, and ofFered it 
to the supposed cannibal." 

AU at tne table, Master Kememy excepted, who 
seemed to think that good food of any kind required 
no apology, held np dieir hands in token of amaze- 
mcnt. 

*^Ay," said Wildrake, "the— a-hcm! — I crave 
the lady's pardon again, IVcmi tip of top-knot to hem 
of farthingale. But the cursed créature proved to be 
a parish nurse, who had been paîd for the child half 
a year in advance. Gad, I took the baby out of the 
bitch-wolf 's hand j and I hâve contrived, though God 
knoMTs I bave lived in a skeldering sort of way myself, 
to breed up bold Breakfast, as I call him, ever since. 
It was paying dear for a jest though." 

** Sir, 1 honour you for your humanity— Sir, I thank 
you for jour courage— Sir, I am glad to see you 
hère," said the good knight, bis eyes watering almost 
to overflowîng. " So you were die wild officer "who 
eut us oatof thetoils?— Oh, sir, had you but stopped 
when I called on you, and allowed us to clear the 
streets of Brentford with our musketeers, wc would 
hâve been at London Stone that day. But your good* 
will was the same." 

"Ay, truly was it," said Wildrake, who now sat 
triumphant and glorious in his easy-chair; " and hère 
is to ail the brave hearts, sir, that fought and fell in 
that same storm of Brentlbrd, We drove ail beforc 
us like chafF, till the shops, where they sold strong 
waters, and other temptations, brought us up — Gad, 
sir, we, the babe-eaters,had too many acquaintances in 
Brentford, and our stout Prince Rupert was ever better 
at making way than drawing off. Gad, sir, for my own 
poor share, I did but go into the house of a poor widow 
lady, who maintained a charge of daughters,and whom 
I had known of old, to get xny horse fed, a morsel of 
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méat, and so forth, when thèse cockney-pikes of the 
artillçry ground, as you very wcU çall them, rallied^ 
and came in with their armedheads, as boldly as so 
many Cotswold rams. I sprang down stairs — got 
10 tny horse — but, egad, I fancy ail roy troop had 
widowa and orphan roaidens to comfort as well as I, 
for only five of us got together. We eut our way 
through succçssfully — and Gad, gentlemen, I carri- 
ed my little Breakfast on the pommel before me ; 
and there was such a hbllowing and screechîng^ as if 
thç whole town thought I was to kill, roast, and eat 
the poor child, so soon as I gôt to quarters. But 
(levil a cockney charged up tomy bonny bay, poor 
lass, to rescue little cake^bread; they only cried ha- 
ro, and ont upon me." 

" Alas, alas !" said the knîght, " we made our* 
selves seem worsc than we were ; ând we werc too 
bad to deserve God's blessing cven in a good cause. 
But ît is needless to look back — we did not deservô 
victories when God gave them^ for wfe ncver im- 
proved them like.good soldiers, or like Christiaa 
n^en j and so we gave thèse cantiog scoundrels the 
advantage of us^for they assumed, out of mère hyt 
pocrisy, the discipline and orderly behaviour which 
we, whodrew our swords in a better cause, ought to 
hâve practised out of true principle- But hère is 
^y hand, Captain» 1 hâve often wished to see the 
honest feîlow who charged up so sniartly in our be- 
half, and I révérence you for the care you took of 
the poor child. I am glad this dilapidated place bas 
siill some hospitality to ofFer you, although we can- 
not treat you to roasted babes or stewed sucklîngs — 
th, Captain ?" 

"Troth, Sir Henry, the scandai was sore against 
^is on that score. I remember Lacy, who was an 
old play-actor, and a lieutenant in ours, made drol- 
l<^ry on it in a play which was sometimes actcd at 
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Osfordi when our hearts were something up, calleu 
I think, thc Old Troop."* 

So saying, and feelîng more familiar as his merits 
were known^ he hîtched his chair up a^ainst that of 
the Scottish lad, who was seated nexthun, and who« 
in shifting his place, was awkward enough to dis- 
turb, in hîs turn, Alice Lee, who aate opposite, and, 
alittle offended, or at least embarrassed, drew her 
chair away from the table. 

^^ I crave pardon," said the honourable Mastcr 
Kerneguy; " but, sir," to Master Wildrake, "ye 
hae c'en garr'dme hurt the young lady's shank." 

^^ I crave your pardon, sir, and much more that oi 
the fair lady, as is reasonabîe; though, rat me, sir, 
if it was I set your chair a-trundling in that way. 
Zooks, sir, I hâve brought with me no plague, nor 
pestilence, nor other infectious disorder, that ye 
should hâve started away as if I had been a leper, 
and discomposed the lady, which I would hâve pre- 
vented with my life, sir» Sir, if ye be northern 
bom, as your tongue bespeaks, egad it was I ran the 
risk in drawing near you, so there was small reason 
for you to bplt." 

* ThU curious old play may be consulted by the dramatic an- 
tiquary. A scène or two of it turns on the strange impressiop 
niade on the country people, that the cavaliers actually eat chil- 
dren. It was written by Lacy, a player, who had sefved in th'ts 
saroe Old Troop, which lay under such evil réputation. Miss 
Edgeworth hai quoted a verse ^f a popuUr poem referring to thc 
^i^e préjudice : 

" The pesl that came from Coventry, 

Ridîng in a red rochet, 
Had news to tell, how Lunsford fell» 

A child's hand in his pocket." 

Jt wa9 not a small cause of the violent préjudices of the «itizcns 
of Lohdon against King Charles, that he had attempted to put 
thîs saaie Lunsford, thought capable of such ferocious proceed 
îAgs, into the govemraent of the Tower of London. 
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^'Master Wildrake," saîd Albert, interferîng, 
'' this young gentleman is a Etranger as well as you, 
under protection of Sir Henry's hospitality, and it 
cannot be agreeable for my father to see disputes 
arîse amonghis guests. You maymistakethc young 
gentleman's quality from his présent appearance-— 
this is the Honourable M aster Louis Kern^eguy, sif, 
son of my Lord Kilstewers of Kincardineshire, one 
who ha» fought for the King, young as he is.'* 

*' No dispute shall rise through me, sir — none 
through me," said Wildrake ; " your exposition 
sufficeth, sir. — Master Louis Girnigo, son of my 
Lord Kilsteer, in Gringardenshire, I am your hum- 
ble slave, sir, and drink your health, in token thàt I 
honour you, and ail true Scots who dt-aw their An- 
drew Ferraras on the right side, sir,'^ 

*' Fse beholden to you^ and thank you, sir," said 
the young man, with some haughtiness of manner, 
which hardiy corresponded with his rusticity ; " and 
wuss your health in a ceevil way.^' 

Most judicious persons would hâve hère dropped 
the conversation ; but it was çne of Wildrake's 
marked peculiarities, that he could never let mat- 
ters stand whcn théy were well. Hc continued to 
plague the shy, proud, and awkward lad with his 
observations. *'*' Yûu speak your national dialect 
pretty strongly, Màster Girnigo," said he, **but I 
think not quite the language of the gallants that I 
hâve known among the Scottish cavaliers— ^I knew, 
for example, some of the Gordons, and others of 
good réputé, who always piit an^^ for the tvh^ sisjaat 
for what^fan for when^ and the like." 

Albert Lee hère interposed, and said, that the pro- 
vinces of Scotland, like those of £ngland, had their 
différent modes of pronunciation. 

" You are very right, sir," said Wildrake. "^ L 
reckon myself, now, a pretty good speaker of their 
cursed jargon—- no ofFcnce, young. gentleman; and 
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yetj when I took a turn wUh some of Montrosc t 
folks, in the South Hielands, as they call their beastly 
wildernesses, (np offence again,) I chanced to be by 
myself, and to lose my way, when I said to a shep> 
herd-fellow, making my mouth as wide, and my voicc 
as broad as I could^ xuhore am I ganging till; — con- 
found me if the fellow could answer me, unless, in- 
deed, he was sulky, as the bumpkins will be now and 
then to the gentlemen of the sword." 

Thîs was familiarly spoken, and though partly 
addressed^ to Albert, was still more directed to his 
immédiate neighbour, the young Scotsman, who 
seemed, from bashfulness, or so.me other reason, 
rather sby of his ifltimacy. Toone or two personal 
touches from Wildrake's elbow,administered during 
his last speech, by way of a practical appeal to him 
în particular, he only answered, " Misunderstand- 
îngs were to be expected when men converse în na- 
tional deealects." 

Wildrake,now considerabl}' drunker than he ought 
to hâve been in civil company, caught up the phrase, 
and repeated it: — ^" Misunderstanding, sir — Misun^ 
derstanding, sir !— I do not know how I am to con- 
strue that, sir ; but to judge from the information of 
thèse scratches on your honourable visnomy,! should 
augur that you had been of late at misunderstand- 
ing witb the cat, sir/' 

" You are mistaken, then, friend, for it was with 
thç dowg," answered the Scotsman drily, and cast 
a look towards Albert. 

" We had some trouble with the watch dogs in en- 
terîng so late in the evening," said Albert, in expia- 
nation, " and this youth had a fall among some rub- 
bish, bj' which he came by thèse scratches. — And 
now, dear Sir Henry," said Dr. RocheclifFe, *' allow 
us to remind you of your goût, and our long jour- 
ney. I do it the rather that my good friend your 
son has been, during the whole tirae of supper, put- 
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ting questions to me aside, which had mach better 
be réservée! till to-morrow — May we thereforc ask 
permission ta retire to our night's rest?" 

** Thèse private committees in a merry meeting," 
said Wildrake, " are a solecism in breeding. They 
always put me in mind of the cursed committees at 
Westminster.— -But shall we to roost before wc rouse 
the night-owl with a catch ?'^* 

" Aha, canst thou quote Shakspeare?" saîd Sir 
Henry, pleased at discovering a new good quality 
in his acquaintance, whose military services were 
othérwise but just able to counterbalance the intru» 
sive freedom of his conversation. '^In the name of 
merry WiU," he continued, — '^ whom I nevcr saW, 
though I bave seen many of his comrades/as AUeyn, 
Hemmings, and so on, — ^we will hâve a single catch, 
and one rouse about, and then to bed." 

After the usual discussion about the choite of thé 
song, and the parts which each was to ■ bear, they 
united their voices in troUing a loyal glec, which 
was popular among the party at the time, and in fact 
helieved to be composed by no less a person thani 
Doctor Rochediffe himself. 

GLEE FOU KING CHARLES. 

Bring the bowl which you boast, 

FUI it up to the brim ; 
'Tis to him we love most, 

And to ail who love hlm. 
Brave gallants, stand up, 

Ani\ avaunty ye base caries 1 
Wcre there death in the cup, . 

Here's a Health to King Charles! 

Though he wanders through dangers^ . 

Unaided, unkoown, 
Dépendent on stiangers, 
ÊsiMnged from hrs own ; 
à Though 'tis iii\der our breath, 

Âsudst forfeits and perds. 
4* 
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Here's to honour and faith, 
And a Health to King Charles 

Let such honouFS abound, 

As tbe time can afford, 
The knçc.on the ^ound, 

And the hand on the sword; 
But the time shall corne round, 

lyhen, 'mid Lords, Dukes, and Earis, 
The loud trumpets shall sound 

Here's a Health to King Charles! 

After ttiîs drôplay of loyalty, and a final libation, 
tbe party took leavc o£ each other for the nîght. Sii 
Henry offered his old acquaintance Wildrake a bed 
for the evenîng, who weîghed the matter somewhat 
in this fashion : " Why, to speak truth, my patron 
will exgect me ,at the borough — but thcn he is used 
to n»y sitaying out of doors a nights. Then there's 
the. Devil, that thcy say haunts Woodstock ; but, 
wîth the blessingof this révérend doctor, I defy him 
and ail his works — I saw him not when I slept hère 
twice before, and.I am sure that if he was absent 
then, he h^s not corne back with Sir Henry Lee and 
his family. So I accept your courtesy, Sir Henr)-, 
and I thank you, as a cavalier of Lunsford shouîd 
thank one of the fightingclerks of Oxon. God bless 
the King ! I care not who hears it, and confusion to 
NoU and his red nose ?" Off he went accordingly 
with a .bottle-swagger, guided by Joceline, to whom 
Albert, in the meantime, had whispered, to be 
sure to. quarter him fa^ enough from the rest of 
the faroîly, 

Young Lee then saloted his sister, and with the 
forroality of those times, asked and received his 
father's blessing with an affectionate embrace, His 
page seemed desirous to imitate onc part of his ex- 
ample, but was repelled by Alice, who only replied 
to his offered salute with a curcsey. He next bowed 
his .l^ead in an awkward fashion to her father, who 



WOODSTOCK. SS 

wished hlm a good nîght. "I amglad tos€e,young 
man," he said, " that you hâve at least learned thc 
révérence due to âge. It should always be paid^, 
sir ; because in dt)ing so you render that honour to 
others wbich you wîU expçct yourself to receive 
when you approach the close of your life. Mpre 
will I &peak with you^ at leisur«, On your duties as 
a page, which office in former days used to bé the 
very school of chivalry ; whereas of late, by the dis- 
orderly tîmes, it has beconae little > better than a 
school ofwild and disorderly license ; whiçh made 
rare Ben Johnson exclaim—?' 

" Nay, father," said Albert, intérposîng, "you 
must oonsider this day's fatigue, and the poor lad 
is almost asleep on his legs — to-morrow he will lis- 
ten with roofe profit to your kind admonitions-**. 
And you, Louis, remember at least one part of 
your duty — Take the Candies and light us — htyc 
Joceline cornes to show us the way. Once more,, 
good Qight, good doçtor Rochecliffe — Mod night 
ail." ^ . 



sae 



. CHAPTER III; 



Grôqm. Hail noble prince ! 
JPïw^ Richard. Thanks, noble peer ! 

The cheapest of us is a groat. too dear. 

JUchard XI^ 

Albert and his page were ushered by Joceline' 
to what was called the Spanish Chamber, a huge 
old sçrambling bed-rpom, ràther in a dilapidated; 
condition, but furnished with a large standing bed . 
^Qr the master, and a truckle-bed for the domestîc, . 
as was common at a much later period in old En* 
E^jah hpuscs, whçre tbe gentleman often requicedj 
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the assistance of a groom of tl>e chambers to help 
hitn to bed, if the hospitality had been exubérant. 
The walk wcre covered with hangings of cordovan 
leather, stamped with goid, and representîng fights 
betwcen the Spapiards and Mbrtscoes, buU-feasts, 
and oiher sports pecuUar ta the Penînsula, from 
whîch it took îts haine of the Spanish Chamber. 
Thèse hangings were in- sonie places entirely torn 
down, in others defaced and hanging in tatters. But 
Albert stopped not tû make obstrrvations, anxious, 
it seemed, to get Joceline oat of the room ; which 
he achieved by hastily answerîng his offèrs of fresh 
fuel, and more liquor in the négative, and returning» 
with eqaal conciseo.ess, the under-keeper's good- 
wishes for the evcning; He at length retired, somcr 
what unwillingly/ and as if. he thought that his^. 
young master might hâve bestowed a fcw more 
wprds upon a faithful old retainer after so long 
absence. 

JolifFc was no sooner gone.,. than, before a single 
word was spoken between Albert i^e and his page, 
the former hastened to the door, examined lock, 
l^tch and boit, and madé therti fast, with the most 
acrupulous attention. He superadded to thèse pré- 
cautions that ôf a long screw-bolt, which he brought 
eut gf his pocket, and which he screwed on the sla- 
ple in sfich a manner as to render it impossible to 
withdrawit, oropen the door, unie ss by breaking it 
downr The page held a light to hit» during the 
opération, which his master went through with much 
exactness and dexterity. Bttt when Albert arose 
from his knee, on which he had rested during the 
accompUshment of this ta«k, the manner of the com- 
planions was on the sudden entirely changea toward^ 
each other. The honourable Master Kerneguy, 
from achubbish lout of a raw Scotsman, seemed to 
hâve acquired at once ail the grâce and ease of mo* 
ttOQ. and manner, whidi could. be giv^ea by aa ac*- 
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quaintance of tbe eârliest and most familiar kind 
\dth the best company of the trme. 

He gave the light he heîd to Albert, with tbé easy 
indifférence of a superior, who rather grâces than 
troubles' his dépendent by gîving him somé slight 
service to perform. Albert, with the greatest ap- 
pearance of déférence, assumed in his turn the cha- 
racter of torch-bearer, and lighted his page acrosa 
the chamber, without turning hisback upon him as 
he dîd so. He thcn set the light on a table by the 
bed-side, and approaching the young man with deep 
révérence, received from him the soiled green jacket^ 
wFth the saine profound respect as if he had been a 
first lord of the bed-chambèr, or bther officér of the 
household of the highest distinction, di«robing his 
Sovereign of the Mantle of the Garter. The person 
to whom this ceremony was addressed endured ît 
for a minute or two with profound gravity, and then 
bursting out a-laughing, exclaimed to Albert, " What 
adevil meansall this formality / — thou compliment- 
est with thèse misérable rags as if they were silks 
and sables, and with poor Louisr Kerneguy as if he 
wère the King of Great Britain?" 

*' And if your Majestjr^s commands, and the cîr* 
cumstances of the time, ha^ made me for a moment 
seem to forget that you are my sorereign, surely I 
may f>e permitted to- render my homage as such 
while you are in yoùr own royal palace of Wood- 
stock." 

" Truly," replied the disguised Monareh, "the ' 
sovereign and the palace are not ill matched; — thèse 
tattered hangings and my râgged jerkin suit each 
Qther admirably* — This Woodstock! — tfiis the bower 
Av hère the royal Norman revelled with the fair Ro^ 
samond Clifford? — Why, it is a place of assignation 
for owls!" Then, suddenly recollecting himself 
with his natural courtesy, he added, as if fearing he 
njight bave hurt Albert's feelings — ^'^ But the more 
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obscure and retircd, it ia the fitter for our purpose, 
Lee; and if it does seera to be a roost for owls, as 
there is no denying, why, we knbw it bas nevcrthe- 
less brougbt up eagles.'' 

He threw himself as be spoke upon à cbair, and 
indolently, but gracefully, recei\'^d the kind afficés 
of Albert, whd undid the çoarse buttonings of bis 
leathern gamashes which defended hi& legs, and 
spoke to him the whilst.-^" What a fiûe spécimen 
of the olden time îs your father, Sir Henry! It is 
strange I should not hâve seen him before; — but I 
heard my father often epcak of him as being among 
the fibwer of our real old English gentry. By the 
mode in which he began to school me, I can guess 
you had a tight taskînaster of him, Albert — I war» 
rant you ncver wore hat in bis présence, eh ?" 

^^ I ne ver cocked it at least in bis présence, please 
your Majesty, as I bave seen some youngsters do," 
answered Albert ; ** indeed if I had, it must bave 
been a stout beaiver to bave savéd me from a broken 
head." 

" Oh, I doubt it not," repîicd the King; " a fine 
old gentleman — but with that methinks in his coun- 
tenance, that assures you he would not hâte the child 
in sparing the rod.—Hark ye, Albert — Suppose the 
same glorious restoration corne round, — which, if 
drinking to its arrivai can hasten it, should not be 
far distant, for in that particular our adhérents ne- 
ver neglect their duty, — suppose it come, therefore, 
and that thy father, as must be of course, becomes 
an earl and one of the prîvy council, odd^s fish, man, 
I shall be as much afraid of him as ever was my 
grandfather Henri Quatre of old Sully. — Imagine 
there were such a trinket now about the Court as 
the fair Rosamond, or La Belle Gabrielle, what a 
work there would be of pages, and grooms of the 
chamber, to get the pretty rogue clandestînely shuf- 
fled out by the backstairs, like a prohîbited comm»- 
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dity, when the step of tbe Earl of Wogdstock was 
heard in the antichamber!" 

" I am glad to see your Majesty so merry after 
your fatiguîng journey,'* 

*' The fatigue was ivothing, man/' said Charles; 
^^ a kind welcome and a good meal made ainends 
for ail that. But they must hâve suspected thee of 
brînging a wolf from the braes of Badenoch along 
with you, instead of a two-Iegged being, with oo 
more than the usual allowance of mortal stowage 
for provisions. I was really ashamed of my appe- 
ttte ; but thou knowest I had eat nothing for twenty- 
four hours, save the raw egg you stole for me frora 
the old woman's heh-roost — I tell thce, I blushed 
to shpw mysçlf so,ravenaus before that high-bred 
and respectable old gentleman your father, and the 
very pretty girl your sister— -or cousin, is she ?" 

" She is my sister," said Albert Lee, drily, and 
added, in the samé breath, " Your Majesty's appe- 
tite suited well cnough with the character of a raw 
northern lad.-'-Would your Majesty now please to 
retire to rest ?" 

" Not for a minute or two," said the King, re- 
taining his seat. *•' Why, man, t hâve scarce had 
my tongue unchained to-day ; ànd to talk with that 
northern twang, and besides, the fatigue of being 
obliged to speak every word in character, — Gad, it's 
like walking as the galley slaves do on the Conti- 
nent, with a twenty-four-pound shot chained to their 
legs — they may drag it along, but they cannot move 
with cpmfort. And, by the way, thou art slack in 
paying me niy well-deserved tribute of compliments 
on my counterfeiting* — Did I not play Louis Ker- 
ncguy as round as a ring ?" 

'' If your Majesty asks my serious opinion, per- 
haps I may be forgiven if I say your dialect was 
somewhat too coarse for a Scottish youth of hîgh 
birth, and your bchaviour perhaps a little too chur- 
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lisb. I thoiight too — though I prétend not to be skil- 
ful — that sojne of your Scottîsh sounded as if it vverc 
not gcnuîne." 

^* Not genuine ?— there is no pleasing thee, Al- 
bert. — Why, who should speak genuine Scotch but 
myself ?-^Was I not their King for a matter of ten 
months? and if I did not get knowledge of their 
language, I wonder what else I got by it. Did not 
east country, and south country, and west country, 
and Highlands, ca\y, croak, ^nd shriek about me^ as 
the deep guttural^ tbe broacî drawl, and the high 
sharp yelp predominate by tûras ? — Odd's fish, man, 
hâve 1 not been-ifipeeched at.by their orators, ad- 
dressed by their senators,rebuked by their kirkmen ^ 
Hâve I not sate on the cuttie^stool, mon^(again as- 
suming the northern dialect,) and though t it grâce 
of worthy Mas John Gilltfspie, that I was permilted 
to do penance in mine own privy chamber, instead 
of the face of the congrégation ? and wilt thou tell 
me, after ail, that I cannot speak Scotch enough to 
baffle an Oxon Knight and bis family ?" 

**" May it please your Majesty, — I began by say- 
ing I was no judge of the Scottîsh language.'' 

*^ Pshaw^ — it is mère envy ; just so you said at 
Norton's, that I was too courteous and civil for a 
young page— now you think me too rude." 

'* And there is a médium, if one could find it," 
said Albert, defending bis opinion in the same tone 
in which the King attacked him ; ^^ so this morning^ 
when ,you were in the woman's dress, you raiàed 
your petticoats rather ùnbecomingly high, as you 
waded thraugh the first little stream ; and when I 
told you of it, to mend the matter^- you draggled 
through the next without raising them at ail." 

" O4 the de vil take the woman's dress!" said 
Charles ; *' I hope I shall never be driven to that 
disguise again. Why, my ugly face was enough to 
put gowns, caps, and kirtles, out of fashiou forevcr 
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— the very dogs fled from me — Had I passed aiiy 
hamlet that had but five buts in it, I could not hâve 
escaped the cuckîng^stool. I was a libel on vro» 
manhood. Tbese leatbern conveniences are none 
of the gayest, but they zrè propria quse maribus ; and 
right glad am I to be repossessed of them. I can 
tell yoa too, my frîend, I shall résume ail my mas- 
culine privilèges with my proper habiliments; and 
a9 you say I hâve been too coarsé to-night, I wiU be- 
have myself lîke a courtier ta Mistress Alice to- 
morrow. I made a sort of acquain tance wîth her 
already, when I seemed to be of the same sex with 
herself^and found out there are other Colonels in 
the Wind besides you, Colonel Albert Lee." 

"May it please yourMajesly," said Albert — and 
then stopped short, from the dîfficulty of finding 
words to express the unpleasant nature of his fecl- 
ings*. They could not escape Charles ; but he prô- 
ceeded without scruple. ** I pique myself on see- 
ing as far into the hearts of young ladies as most 
folks, though God knows they are sometimes too 
deep for the wisest of us. But I mentioned to your 
sister in my character of fortune teller, — thinking, 
poor simple man, that a country girl raust bave no 
one but her brother to dream aboqt, — that she was 
anxious about a certain Colonel. I had hit the 
thème, but not the person ; for I alluded to you, 
Albert ; and I présume the bluah was too deep ever 
to be given to a brother. So up she got, and away 
she flew from me, lîke a lapwing. I can excuse her 
—for, loolcing at myself in the well, 1 think if I had 
met such a créature as I seemed^ I should hâve 
called fire and faggot agaînst it. — Now, what think 
you, Albert — who can this Colonel be, that more 
than rivais you in your sister^s affection ?'* 

Albert, who well knew that the King's mode of 
thinking, where the fair sex was concerned, was far 
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more gay than délicate^ endeavoured to put a stop 
to thé présent topic, by a grave answer. 

^ " His sister," he said, " had been in some measure 
educated with the son of her maternai uncle, Mark- 
ham Everard; but as his father and he himself had 
adopted the cause of the roundheads, the famiUes 
had in conséquence been at variance;' and any pro* 
jects which might hâve been forraerly entertained, 
were of course long sînce dismissed on ail sides." 

** You are wrong, Albert, you are wrong," said 
the King, pitilessly pursuing his jest. " You Colo^ 
nels, whether you wear blue or orange sashes, are 
too pretty fellows tobe dismissed so easily, when 
once you hâve acquired an interest. But MIstress 
Alice, so pretty, and who wishes the restoration of 
the King with such a look and accent as if she were 
an angel whose prayers must needs bring it down, 
must not be allowed to retain any thoughts of a 
canting roundhead« — What say you — will you givt 
me leave to take her to task about it? — After ail, I 
am the party most concerned in maintaining true al- 
legiance among my subjects ; and if I gain the pret- 
ty raaidens' good will, that of the sweethearts wiU 
soon follow. This was joUy King Edward's way— 
Edward the Fourth, you know. The king-making 
Earl.of Warwick-^the Cromwell of his day — de- 
throned him more than once ; but he had the hearts 
of the merry dames of London, and the purses and 
véins of the cockneys bled freely, till they brought 
him home again^ How say you? — shall I shake oiF 
my northern slough, and speak with Alice in my own 
eharaçter, showing what éducation and manners hâve 
done for me, to make the best ameuds they can for 
an ugly face ?" 

**May it please your Majcsty," said Albert, in an 
àltered and embarrassed tone, ^^ I did not expect 

Hère he stopped, not ablç to find words adéquat 
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at the saine time to express hia sentiments, and re- 
spectful enough to ihc King, while in his father's 
house, ard under his own protection. 

"And what is it that Mascer Lee does net cx- 
pect?" said Charles, with marked gravity on his 
part, 

Again Albert attempted a replj', but advanced no 
farther, than " I would hope, if il please your Ma- 
jesty," when he again stopped short, his deep and 
heredttary respect for his sovereign, and hia sensé 
of the hospitaiity due to his misfortunes, preventing 
his giving utterance to his irritated feelings. 

" And what does Colonel Albert Lee hope f" saîd 
Charles in the same dry and cold manner in which 
he had before spoken, — " No answer ?— Now, I hope 
that Colonel Lee does not see in a sllly jest any thing 
offensive to the honour of his family, since methinks 
that weie an indiffèrent compliment to hia sister, 
his father, and himsetf, not to mention Charles Stu> 
art, whom he calls his King; and lexpect, that 1 
shall not be ao hardly construed, as to be supposed 
capable of forgetting that Mistress Alice Lee is the 
daughter of my faithful subject and host, and the 
sister of my guide and préserver. — Corne, come, 
Albert," he added, changing at once to his naturally 
frank and unceremoiiious manner, "you forget how 
long I hâve been abroad, where men, women, and 
chiidren, talk gallantry morning, noon, and night, 
with no more serious thought than just to pass away 
the time ; and I forget, too, that you are of the old 
fashioned Engllsh school, a son after Sir Henry'» 
own heart, and don't understand raillery upon auch 
subjects. — But I ask your pardon, Albert, sinccrely 
if I hâve rcally hurt you." 

So saying, he cxtended his hani 
who, feeling he had been rtally too 
ing the King's jest in an unpleasai 
with révérence, and attempted an 
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** Not a Word — not a word," said the good-na- 
tured Prince, raising hîs pénitent adhèrent as he 
attempted to kneel, ^^ we understand each other. 
You are somewhat afraid of the gay réputation 
"which I acquired in Scotland ; but I assure you I 
ivill be as stupid as you, or your cousin Colonel, 
could désire, in présence of Mrs. Alice Lee, and 
only bestow my gallantry, should I hâve any to 
throw away, upon the pretty little waiting-maid 
who attended at supper — unless you shbuld hâve 
monopolized her ear for your own benefit. Colonel 
Albert.'^ 

" It is monopolized sure enough, though not by 
me, if it please your Majesty ; but by Joceline Jo- 
lifFe, the under-keeper, whom we tnust not disoblige, 
as we hâve trusted him so far already, and may 
hâve occasion to repose even entire confidence in 
him. I half think he suspects who Louis Kerne- 
guy may in reality be." 

" You are an engrossing set, you wooers of 
Woodstock," said the King, laughing. "Now, 
if I had a fancy, as a Frenchman would not fail 
to hâve in such a case, to make pretty speeches 
to the deaf old woman I saw in the kitchen, as a 
pis'aller^ I darc say I should be told that her ear 
was engrossed for ÎDr. Rochecliffe's sole use ?^' 

** I marvel at your Majesty's good spirits," said 
Albert, " that, after a day of danger, fatigue, and 
accidents, you should féal the power of amusing 
yourself thus." .. 

" That is to say, the groom of the chambers 
wishes his Majesty would go to sleep ? — Wel), one 
Word or two on more serions business, and I hâve 
done. — I hâve been completely directed by you 
and Rochecliife — I hâve changed my disguise from 
female to maie upon the instant, and altered my 
destination from Hampshire to take shelter hère— 
Do you still hold it the wiser course ?" 
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" I hâve great confidence in Dr. Rochècliffe," 
réplied Albert, " whose acquaintance with the scat- 
tered royalists enables him to gain the most ac- 
curate intelligence. His pride in the extent of his 
correspondence, and the complication of his plots 
and schemes for yoùr Majesty's service, is indeed. 
the very food he lives upon ; but his sagacity is 
equal to his vanity. I repose, besides, the utmost 
faith in JolifTe. Of my father and sister I would 
say nothing; yet I wçuïd not, without reason, ex- 
tend the knowledge of your Majesty's person far« 
thcr than it is ihdispensably necessary." 

" Is it handsome in me," said Charles, pausing, 
" to withhold my full confidence froih Sir Henry 
Lee?'! 

** Ydur Majesty heard of his almost death-swoon 
of last night — what would a'gitate him most deeply 
miist not be hastily coïrimunîcated." 

'* True ; but are we safe froni a visit of the red- 
coats— they hâve them in Woodstock as well as ia 
Oxford ?" said Charles. 

** Dr. RocheclîfFe says, not unwisely," answered 
Lee, " that it is best sitting near the fire when the 
chîmney smokes ; and that Woodstock, so latcly in 
possession of the sequestrators, and in the vicinity 
of the soldiers, will be less suspected, and more 
carelessly searched, than more distant corners, 
which might seem to promise more safety. Be- 
sides, he added, " RocheclifFe is in possession of 
curious and important news concerning the state of 
matters at Woodstock, highly favourable to your 
Majesty's being concealed in the palace for two 
or three days till shipping is provided. The Par- 
liament, or usurping Council of State, had sent 
down s€<iuestrators, whom their own evil conscien- 
ces, assisted, perhaps, by the tricks of some daring 
cavaliers, had frîghtened out of the Lodge, witl^- 
x)ut much désire to^ corne back again. Then thi; 

5* 
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more formidable usurper, Cromwell, had graûted 
a warrant of possession to Colonel Everard, who 
had only used it for the purpose of repossessing 
hls uncle in the Lodge, and who kept watch in: 
person at the little borough, to seé that Sir Henry 
was ûot disturbed." 

"What! Mistress Alice^s Colonel ?" said the 
King-*"that sounds alarming; — for grant that he 
keeps the other fellows at bay, think you not, Mas- 
ter Albert, he will not hâve an hundred errands 
a-day to brlng him hère in person ?" 

**Dr. Rocheclïffe says," answered Lee, "the 
treaty between Sir Henry and his nephew binds 
the latter not to approach the Lodge, unless invi- 
texl; — indeed, ît was not without great difficulty, 
and strongly arguing the goôd conséquences it 
ffîight produce to your Majesty's cause, thaï my 
father could be prevailed on to occupy Woodstock 
at ail; but be assured he will be in no hurry to 
send an invitation to the ColoneL" 

" And be you assured that the Colonel will come 
without waiting for one," said Charles. " Folks 
cannôt judge rightly where sisters are concerned — 
they are too faibiliar with the magnet to judge of 
its powers of àttraction.^-Everard will be hère, as 
if drawn by cart-ropes-^fetters, not to talk ôf pro- 
mises, will not hold him— and then, methinks, we 
are in some danger." -^ 

" I hope not," said Albert. " In the first place, I 
know Markham Is a slave to his word; besides, 
wcre any chance to bring him her«, I think I could 
pass your Maj^sty ùpon him without difficulty, as 
Louis Kerneguy. Then^ although my cousin and 
I hâve not been at one for thèse some years, { be» 
lieve him incapable of betraying your Màjesty ; and 
lastly, if I saw the least danger of it, I, would, were 
he ten times Qiy mother's nephew, run my sword 
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through his body, ère he had time to execjute hls 
purpose.'* 

"There is but another question," saîd Charles, 
" and I wîll release you, Albert : — You seem to 
think yourself secure from search» It raay be so; 
but in any other country, ^his taie ôf goblins which 
is flying about would bring down priests aad mi- 
nisters of justice to examine the reality of the sto- 
Ty, and mobs of idie people to satisfy their curi- 
oaîty." 

" Respecting tbe first, Sir, we hope and under- 
stand that Colonel Everard's influence will prevent 
any immédiate inquiry, for the sake of preserving 
undisturbed the peace of his uncle's family ; and as 
for any one coming \irithout some sort of authority, 
the whole neighbours hâve much love and fear of 
my father, and are, besides, so horribly alarmed 
about the goblins of Woodstock, that fear will si- 
lence curiosity." 

" On the whole, then," said Charles," the chances 
of safety seem to be in favour of the plan we hâve 
adopted, which is ait I can hope for in a condition 
where absolu te safety is ont of the question. The 
Bishop recommended Dr. RocheclifFe as one of the 
most ingenious, boldest, and most loyal sons of the 
Church of England ; you, Albert Lee, havc marked 
your fideUty by a hundred proofs. To you and your 
local knowledge I submlt my self .-—And now, pré- 
pare our arms— alive I will not be taken ; — yet I 
will not believe that a «on of the King of Éngland, 
and heir of her throne, could be destined to danger 
in his own palace, and under the guard of the loyal 
Lecs." 

Albert Lee laid pistôls and swords in readiness 
by the King's bed and his awn ; and Charles, after 
some slight apology, took his place in the large and 
better bed, with a sigh of pleasure, as from one who 
had notlately enjoyed such an indulgence. He bid 
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good night to his faithful attendant, wha deposited 
himself in his truckle ; and both monarch and sub* 
ject were soon fast asleep. 



CHAPTER IV. 

€live Sir Nicholas Throlkeld praise ; 
Hear ît, good man, old in days, . 
' Thpu tree of siiccour and of rest 

To this young bird tliat was distress'd ; 
Béneath thy branches he did stay; 
And he was free to sport and play, 
IVhen falcons wqtc abroad for prey. 

WORDSWORTK. 

The fugitive Prince slept in spite of danger, with 
thcprofound repose whieh youth and fatigue inspire. 
But the young cavalier, his guide and guard, speilt 
a more restless night, starting from time to time, 
and listening; anxîous notwithstandirig Doctor 
Rochecliffe's assurances, to procure yet more pâr- 
tîcular knowledge concerning thé state of things 
around them, than he had been yet able tocollect. 

He arose early after day-break ; but although he 
moved with as little noise as was possible, the slum- 
bers of the haunted Prince were easily disturbed. 
He started up in his bed, and asked if there was any 
alarm. 

" None, please your Majesty ," replied Lee î " only, 
thinktng on the questions your Majesty was asking 
last night, and the various chances there are of your 
Majesty's safety being endangcred from unforeseen 
accidents, I thought of going thus early, both to 
communicate with Doctor Rochecliffe, and to keep 
such a look-out as befits the place, where are lodged 
for the time the Fortunes of England. I fear I 
must request of your Majesty, for your own £ra- 
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cious security, that you hâve the goodness to con- 
descend to secure the door witb your own hand after 
1 go out/' 

" Oh talk not to Majesty, for Heaven's sake, dear 
Albert!" answered the pdor king, endeavouring in 
vain to put a part of his clothes m order to traverse 
the room. — When a king's doublet and hose are so 
ragged that he can no more find his way into them 
than he could bave travelled through the forest of 
Deane witbout a guide, good faith! there should be 
an end of M^esty, untîl it chances to be better ac- 
commodated. Besides, there is the chance of thèse 
big words boltîng out at unawares, when there are 
ears to hear them whom we might think dangerous." 

" Your commands shall be obeyed," said Lee^ 
who had now suçceeded in opening the door; from 
which he took his departure, leaving the king, who 
had hustled along the floor for that purpose, with 
his dress wofully ill arranged, to make it fast again 
behind him, and begging his Majesty in no case to 
open to any one, unless he or Rochecliffe were of 
the party who summoned him. . 

Albert then set put in quest of Doctor Roche- 
cllffe's apartment, which was only known to himself 
and the faithful Joliffe, and had at différent times. 
accommodated that steady churchman with a place 
of concealment, when, from his bold and busy tem- 
per, which led hîm into the most extensive and ha- 
zardous machinations on the king's behalf, he had 
been strictly sought after by the opposite party. Of 
late, the inquest after hira had died entirely away, 
as he had prudently withdrawn himself from the 
scène of his intrigues. Since the loss of the battle 
of Worcester, he had been afloat again, and more 
active than ever; and had,by frîends and correspon- 

dents, and especially the bishop of , been the 

means of directing the king's flight towards Wood- 
stock, although it was not until the very day of his 
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arrivai that he could promise him a safe réception 
at that ancient mànsion. 

Albert Lee, thoùgh-be revered both the undaunt- 
ed spirit and ready resources of the bustling and 
undertakîng churchman, felt he had not been enabled 
by him to answer some of the king's questions yes- 
ternight, in a way so distinct as one trusted with the 
king's safety ought to hâve done ; and it was now 
his object to make himself personally acquaînted, if 
possible, with the varions bearîngs of so weighty a 
matter, as became a man on whom so much of the 
responsibility was likely to descend. 

Even his local knowledge was scarce adéquate to 
find the doctor^s secret apartment, had he not traccd 
his way af ter a génial flavour of roasted game through' 
divers blind passages, and up and down'certain very 
useless stairs, through cupboards and hatchways, 
and so forth, to a species of sanctum sactorum, where 
Joceline JolifFe was ministering to the good doctor 
a solemn breakfast of wild-fowl, with a çup of small 
béer stirred with a sprig of rosemary, which Doctor 
RochecliflPe preferred to ail strong potations. Be- 
side him sat Bevis on his tail, slobbering and look- 
îng amiable, moved by the rare smell of the break- 
fast which had quite overcome his native dignity of 
disposition. 

The chamber in which the doctor had established 
himself was a little octangular room, with walls of 
great thickness, within which were fabricated vari- 
ons issues, leadiag in différent directions, and com- 
municating with diiferent parts of the building. 
Around him were packages with arms, and near him 
one small barrel, as it seemed, of gunpowder; many 
papers in différent parcels, and sçveral keys for cor- 
respondence in cypher; two or ihree scroUs covered 
with hieroglyphics were also beside him, which Al- 
bert took for plans of nativity ; and varions raodels 
of machinery, in which Doctor RocheclifFe was an 
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adept. There were also tools of various kinds^ 

masks, cloaks, and a dark lantern, and a number o^ 

otfier indescribable trinkets belonging to the trad 

of a daring plotter in dangerous times. Last, then 

was a casket with gold and sîrer coin of différent 

countries, which was left carelessly open, as if it 

were thé least of Doctor Rochecliffe's concern, al- 

though his habits in gênerai announced narrow cir- 

cun^stances, if not actual poverty. Close by the di- 

vîne's plate lay a bible and prayer-book, wîth some 

proof-sheets, as they are technically called, seem- 

îngly fresh from the press. There was also within 

the reach of his hànd a dirk, or Scottish poniard, a 

powder-horn, and a musketoon, or blunderbuss, with 

a pair of handsome pocket-pîstols. In the midst of 

this miscellaneous collection, the doctor sat eatîng 

his breakfast, with great appetite, as littlé dismayed 

by the various împlements of danger around him, as 

a workman is when accustomed to the périls of s 

gunpowder manufactory. 

"Soh, young gentleman," he said, getting up 
and extending his hand, " are you corne to break, 
fast with me in good fellowship, or to spoil m} 
meal this morning, as you did my supper last nîght 
by asking untimely questions ?" 

" I will pick a bone with you, with ail my heart,' 
said Albert ; " and if you pleasc, doctor, I woulc 
ask s^me questions which seem not quite untimely,' 
Sp saying, he sat down, and assisted the doctoi 
in gîving a very satisfactory account of a brace o 
wild ducfcs and a leash of teal. Bevîs, who main 
tained his place with great patience and insinuation 
had his share of a collop, which was aleo placed o\ 
the well furnished board ; for, like most hlgh-bret 
dogs, he declined eating water-fowl. 

*' Corne hithcr then, Albert Lee," said the doc 
tor, laying down his knife and fork, and pluckm 
the towcl from his throat, so soon as JoceUn« w» 
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vrïthdrawn ; " thou art still the same lad thou weVt 
when I was thy tutor — never satisiîed with having 
got a grammar rule, but always persecuting me 
with questions why the rule stood so, and not 
otherwise — over-curious after information whîch 
thou coulds't not comprehend, as Bevis hungered 
and whined for the duck-wing, which he could not 
cat." 

" I hope you will find me more reasonable, doc- 
tor," answered Albert ; " and at the same time, that 
you will recollect I am not now sub ferula^ but am 
placed in circum stances where I am not at liberty 
to act upon the tpsc dixit of any man, unless my 
own judgment be convinced. I shall dcBerve richly^ 
to be hangedf drawn, and quartered, should any 
misfortune happen by my misgovernment in tfais 
business." 

** And it is therefore, Albert, that I would hâve 
the,e trust the whole to me, without interfering. 
Thou sayest, forsooth, thou art not suh ferula; but 
recollect that while you hâve been fighting in the 
fieid, I hâve been plotting in the study— that I 
know ail the combinations of the King's friends, 
fiy, and ail the motions of his enemies, as well as a 
spider knows every mesh of his web. Think of my 
expérience, man. Not a cavalier in .the land but 
has heard of RocheclifTe the Plottér. I hâve been 
a main limb in every thing that has been attempted 
since forty-two — penned déclarations, conducted 
correspondence, communicated with chiefs, recruit- 
cd followers, commissioncd arms, levied moncy, 
appointed rendezvous. I was in the Western Ri- 
smg ; and before that, in the City Pétition ; and in 
Sir John Owen's stir in Wales ; in short, almost in 
every plot for the King, since Tomkins and Chai- 
loner's matter." 

" But werc not àll theâe plots unsuceessful ?'' saîd 
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Albert; ^'and were not Tomkins and Challoner 
hanged, doctor ?" 

" X es, my yôung friend," answered the doctor, 
gravely, "as many o^hers havc been wîth whom 
I bave acted ; but only because they did not JTollow 
my advice implicitly. Vou never heard that 1 was 
banged mysclf." 

**The time roay corne, doctor," said Albert; 
" The pitcher goes oft to the well — The proverb, 
as my father would say, is somevrhat musty. But 
I, toc, hâve soxne confidence in my own judgment ; 
and, much as I bonour the church, I cannot alto- 
gether subscribe to passive obédience. I will tell 
you in one word what points I must hâve explana- 
tion on ; and it Vf'iW remaîn ^ith you to give it, or 
to retum a message to the Kîng that you will not 
explain your plan ; in which case, îf he acts by my 
advice^ ne will leave Wood stock,, and résume his 
purpose oiF getting to the coast without delay." 

" Well, then, thou suspicions monster, make thy 
demands, and, if they be such as I can answer 
without betraying cgnfidence, 1 will reply to them." 

" In the first pl^ce,* then, what îs àll this story 
about ghosts, and witchcrafts, and apparitions t and 
do you consider it as safe for his Majesty to stay in a 
house subject to such visitations, real or pretended?" 

" You must be satisfîed with my answer in verbe 
sacerdotis — the circumstances you allude to will not 
give the least annoyance to Woodstock during the 
Kîng's résidence. I cannot explain ifarther ; but for 
this I will be bound at the risk of my neck.'^ 

" Then," said Lee, '' we must take the doctor for 
bail that the devil will keep the peace tpwarda bur 
Sovereign Lord the King— gobd. Now there lurked 
about this house the greatcr part of yesterday, and 
perhaps slept hère, a fellow called Tomkins — a bitter 
Independent, and a secretary, or something or othcr, 
to the régicide dog Desborough. The man ia wtU 

vot. II — 6 
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îrnôwn*---a wild rantei* în rdigious opinions, but în 
private affairs far-sighted, cunning, and idtercsted 
€ven as any rogue of thém alL" 

" Be assured we wîU avarl ourselves of his crazy 
fanatacism to mislead his wicked eûnning ;-^a child 
inay lead a hog, if it has wit to fasten a cord to the 
ring în its noac/' replied the doctor. 

" You may be deccivcd/' said Albert r "th« âge 
has tnany such'as thîs fcllow, wbose views of thè 
spiritmal and temporal world are so différent, that 
tney resennble the eyes of a sq^înting man ; one of 
"which, oblique and distorted, sees nothing but the 
end of his nose, while the otheryinstead of partaking 
the satne defect, vieWS strongly, sharply, and acutely, 
whàtever is subjected to its scrutiny/' 

"But we WÎU put a patch on the better eye,** saiâ 
the doctor, *^ and he shall only be allowed to speçu- 
late wîth the împerfect optîc. Yoii must know thts 
fellow has always seen the greatest number, and the 
most hrdeous apparitions *, he has not the courage of 
a cat in such matters, though stout ènough ivhen he 
hath temporal antagonists before him. I hâve placed 
him under the charge of Joceiine Joliffe, who, be- 
twixt plyinghim with sack and ghost-storïes^would 
make U^m incapable of knbwîng what was done, if 
you were to proclaim the King in his présence.''* 

"But why keep such a fellow hère at ail?" 

"Oh, sir, content you; — he lies leaguer, as a sort 
of ambassador for his worthy masters, and we are 
secure from any intrusion so long as they get ail the 
news of Woodstock from trusty Tomkins." 

" I know Joceline^s honesty well," said Albert ; 
" and if he tan assure me that he will keep a watcb 
over this fellow, I will so far trust in him. He does 
not InoW the depth of the stake, 'tis true, but that 
' my life is concerned will be' quite enough to keep 
him vigilant. — Well, then, I proceed: — What îf 
iMarkham EVerard cames down on us ?" 
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^We hâve his word to, the contrary," answered 
Rochejclifle— -"his word of honour, transmitted by 
his frîend ; — Do you think il likely he wiîl break it ?" 

*'I hold him incapable of doing so," answered 
Albert ; " and, besides, I think M arkham would 
«ake no bad use of any thing which xnight corne to 
his knowiedge — Yet God forbid we should be under 
the necessity of trustîng any who ever wore the 
Parliamenf s colours in a matter of such dear con- 
cernmentf 

"Amen!" said the doctor. — "Are your doubts 
sîlénced now ?'^ 

"I stili hâve an objection," said Albert, " to yon- 
der impudent rake-helly feîlow, styling himself a 
cavalier, who pushed himself on our company last 
night, and gatned my father's heart by a story of the 
storm of Brentford, which I dare say the rogue ne- 
v-QT saw." 

" You mistake him, dear Albert — Roger Wild* 
rake, although till of late I only knew him by name, 
is a gentleman, was bred at the Inns of Court, and 
spent his estate in the King's service." 

" Or rather in the devil's service," said Albert. 
" It is such fellovvs as he, who, sunk from the license 
of their military habits into idle debauchcdVuffians, 
infèst the land with riots and robberies, brawl in 
hedge ale-houses and cellars where strong waters 
are sold at midnight, and, with their deep oaths, 
their hot loyalty, and their drunken valour, make 
décent men aborainate the very name of Cavalier?" 

" Alasi" said the doctor, " it is but too true; but 
what can you expect ? When the higher and more 
qualified classes are broken down and mingled un- 
distinguishably with the lower orders, they are apt 
to lose the most valuable marks of their quality in 
the gênerai confusion of morals and manners— just 
as a handful of silver medals will becoroe defaced 
and discoWred if jurabled about among the vulgar 
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copper coin. Even the prime medal of ail, whîch 
wc royalî^ts would so willingly wear next our vcry 
hearts, has not, perhaps, entirel% escaped some dété- 
rioration-— But let other tongues than mine speak on 
that subject." ' 

Albert Lee paused deeply after having heard 
thèse communications on the part of Rochecliffe. — 
** Doctor," he said, '* it îs generally agreed, even by 
some who think y ou may occasionally hâve been a 
little over busy in putting men upon dangerous ac* 
tiens *' 

** May God fprgive them who entertain so false 
an opinion of me T' said the doctor. 

** That, neverthelcss, you hâve done and suf- 

fered more in the King^s behalf than any man of 
y our function/' 

*^ They do me but justice there," said Doctor 
Rochecliffe — " absolu te justice." 

" I am therefore disposed to abide by your opi- 
nion, if, ail things consîderçd, you think it safe that 
we should renaain at Woodstock." 

" That is not the question," answered the di- 
vine. 

*' And what îs the question then ?" replied the 
young soldiez- 

" Whether any safer course can be pointed out. I 
grieve to say, that the question must be compara- 
tive, as to the point of option. Absolute safety is— 
alas, the while! outof the question on ail sides. 
Now, I say Woodstock is, fenced and guarded as at 
présent, by far the most préférable place of conceal- 



ment." 



" Enough. I give up to you the question, as to 
a perspn whose knowledge of such important afFairs, 
not to mention your âge and expérience, is more ia- 
timate and extensive than mine can be." 

" You dp well," answered Rochecliffe ; " and if 
o^bers had acted with the Uke distrust of their owix 
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kBQwlèdge, apd confidence in compétent persons, h 
had been betler for the âge. This makes Under- 
standing bar himself up wîthin hîs fortalice, and Wit 
betake hîmself to bis high tower/' (Herehe looked 
around h!$ cell with an air of self'complacence.) 
^^ The wise man foreseeth the tempest and hidéth. 
himself.*' 

*' Doctor," saîd Albert, " let our foresight serve 
otbers far morè precious than either ofua. — Let me 
ask you, if you hâve well considered whether our 
precious charge sbould remain in society with the. 
family, or betake himself to some of the more hid* 
den corners ofthe house ?" 

" Huin !— 'I thinfc he wiH be safest as Louis Ker- 
neguy^ keeping himself close beside you— — '* 

^^ I fear it will be necessary that I scout abroad a 
little, and showi myse^f in some distant part of the 
country, lest, coming hère in quest of me, they: 
should find higher game." 

** Pray do not intcrrupt me — Keeping himself 
close beside you or your father, in or near to Vic- 
tor Lee's apartment^ fKom which you are aware he 
can make a ready escape, should danger approacb*. 
— rThis occurs to me as best for the présent— I 
hope to hear of the vessel to-»day — to^morrowf at 
farthcst." 

Albert Lee bid the active but opinionated man 
good morrow ; admiring how. this spécies of in- 
trigue had become a sort of élément in which the 
doctor seemed to enjoy himself, notwithstanding ail 
that the pQct ha? said conecrning thchorrors which 
intervene betwixt the conception and exécution of a 

conspiracy* 

In returning fcom Doctor Rochecliffe's «anctuary^ 
he met with Joceline, who was anxiously seeking 
hînu ** The young Scotch gentleman,'' he. said^ 
m a. mystcrioua manncr, **has arisea ffoai. bcd> 

6^' 
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and. hearing me pass, he called me into hîs apart* 
ment.'* 

*^ Well," replied Albert, **^ l will aee him prc- 
sently.^' 

*'^ And he asked me for fresh linen and clothes. 
Now, «ir, he îs Uke a man who is quite accustomed 
to be obeyed, so I gave him a suit which hâppened 
to be in a warch-obe in the west tower, and some of 

Ïour Unen to conform ; and when he was dressed, 
e commanded me to show him to the présence of 
Sir Henry Lee and my young lady.— I would hâve 
said something, sir, about waiting till you came 
back, but he puUed me good-naturedly by the hair, 
(as, indeed, he has a rare humour of his own,) and 
told me, he was guest to Master Albert Lee, andnot 
bis priBoner;«-so, sir, though I thought you might 
be displeased with me for giving him the means of 
stjrring abroad, and perhaps beîng seen by those 
who should not see him, what could I say ?" 

*' You are a sensible fellow, Joceline, and com- 
prehend always what is recommended to you. — Thts 
youth will notbe controUed, I fear,by elther of usi 
but we must look the doser after his safety-— You 
Iceep your watch over that prying fellow the stew- 
ard?** 

" Trust him to my care — on that side hâve no fear. 
-«-But ah, sir! I would we had the young Scot in 
his old clothes again, for the riding-suit of yours 
whîch he now wears hath set him off in other-guess 
fashion.'^ 

From the manner in which the faithful dépendent 
eirpressed himself, Albert saw that he suspected who 
the Scottish page in reality was; yet he did not think 
it propertaacknowledge to him a fact of such im* 
portance, secure as he was équally of his iidelity, 
wbether explicitly trusted to the full estent, or left 
to his own conjectures. Full of aBxious thought^ 
be went lo the apartment of Victor Lee, in which 
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J(4iffe told him be would find the party as&embled; 
The Sound of laughter, as he laid his hand on the 
lûck of the door, almost made him start, so sihgu- 
larly did it jar with thé doubtful and melancholy 
reflections which engaged his own mind. He en- 
tered, and found his father in high good humour, 
laughing and conversing freely with his young 
charge, whose appearance was, indeed, so much 
changed to the better in externals, that it seemed 
scarce possible a night's rest, a toilette, and a suit 
of décent clothes, could bave done so much in his 
favour in so short a time. It could not, however^ 
be imputed to the mère altération of dress, although 
tbat, no doubt, had its eiFect. There was nothing 
spl^ndid in that which Louis Kemeguy (we continue 
to call him by bis assumed name) now wore. It 
was merely a riding-suit of gray cloth, with some 
silver lace, in the fashion of a country gentleman of 
the time. But it bappened to fit him very well, and 
to become his very dark complexion^ eapeciaUy as 
be now held up his head, and used the manners, not 
only of a well-behaved, but of a highly-accomplîsh- 
ed gentleman. When he moved, his clumsy and 
awkward limp was exchanged for a sort of shufBe^ 
which, as it might be the conséquence of a wound 
in those perilous times, had rather an înteresting 
than an ungaialy effect. At least it was as genteel 
an expression that the party had been averhard tra» 
yelled, as the most pollte pedestriaxi could propose- 
to himself. 

The features of the wanderer were harsh as ever, 
but bis red shock peruke, for such it proved, was 
laid aside, his sable elf-locks were trained, by a little 
cf Joceline's assistance, into curls,and his fine black 
qres shone from among the shade of thèse curls^: 
and corresponded with the animated, though not' 
l)andsome, character of the whole head. In his con- 
Y^sation, hc had laid asidc ail thc^oarseness of diii- 
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Icct which he had so &trongly afiect^d on thc prc- 
ceding evening ; and ahhough he continued to speak 
a little Scotch, for the support of hls character as. a 
young gentleman of that nation, yet it wa^ not in a^. 
degree which either rendered his speech uncouth or 
unintelligible, but raerely affordcd a certain Doric 
tinge essential to the personage he representcd. No 
person on earth could better understand the society 
in whicH he moved; exile had made him acquainted 
with life in ail its shades and varieties — his spirits» 
if not uniform, were elastic — he had that species of . 
Epicurean philosophy,. which, even in the most ex- 
trême difficulties and dangers, can in an interval of 
case avail itself of the enjoyments of the, moment — 
he was, in short, in youth and misfortune, as after- 
wards in his régal condition, a good-humpured but 
hard-hearted voluptuary — wise, save where. his pas- 
sions intervenéd— beneficent, save when prodigality 
had deprived him of the means, or prejgidice of the 
wish^ to confer benefits — his faults.suich as might 
often hâve drawn down hatred, but that they were 
mingled with so much urbanity, that the injured 
person felt it imppssibliç to retain. the. fuU sensé of 
his wrongs. 

Albert Lee fpuod the pairty, consisting of his fa- 
ther, sister, and the supposed page, seated by the 
breakfast-table, at which he aiso took hia place. He 
Wii9 a. pensive and anxiçus .beholder of what passed^ 
^Jiile^the page, who h^d already complète lygained 
the heart of the good old cavalier, by mimicking. the 
manner in wjiich the SeotçK divii^es.preached in fa- 
veur of Ma gudc Lord IVtarquis oCÀrgyle and tl?c 
Solemn League and Covenant, wa^ now endeayour* 
ing to intçrest the f air. Alice by sucK anecdote j, 
partly of warlike and perijious adventure, as po8ses$-.' 
ed the same degree of interest for the fçmale ear 
which they. hâve had ever since Desdemopa's day^« 
6utit w^s not oniy.of dsing^rs by.land aod sea^i^^t 
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thc disgttised page spoke ; but much more, and much 
oftener, on foreign rcvels, banquets, balU, where the 
pride of France, of Spain, or of the Low Countrics, 
was exhîbîted in the eyes of their most eminent beau- 
ties. Alice bemg a very young girl, who, in con- 
séquence of * the civil war, had been almost entîr.ely 
educated in the country, and often in great seclusion, 
it was certainly no wonder that she should listen 
with willing ears, and a ready smile, to what the 
young gentleman, their guest, and her brother*s pro- 
tégé, told with so much gaiety, and mingled with 
such a shade of dangerous adventure, and occasion- 
ally of serions reflection, as prevented the discourse 
from being regarded as merely light and frivolous. 

In a Word, Sir Henry Lee laughed, Alice smiled 
from t\me to time, and ail were well satisfied but 
Albert, who would himself, h^werer, hâve been 
scarce able to allège a sufficient reason for his de- 
pression^ of spirits. 

The materials of breakfast were at last removed, 
under the active superîntëndence of the neat>handed 
Phœbe, who looked over her shoulder, and lingered 
more than gnce, to listen to the fiuent discourse of 
their ncw guest, whom, on the preceding evening, 
she hàd, while in attendance at supper, accounted 
one of the most stupid in mates to whom the gâtes 
of Woodstock had been open since the times of Fair 
Rosamond. 

Louis Kerneguy then, when they were left only 
four in the chamber, without the interruption of do- 
nîestics, and the successive bustle occasioned by the 
discussion and removal of the morning meal, be-» 
came apparently sensible, that his friend and osten- 
sible patron Albert ought not altogethcr to be suf- 
fered to drop to leeward in the conversation, while 
he was himself successfuUy engaging the attention 
of those members of his family to whom he had 
necome so receotly known. He went behind his 
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chair, thereforc, and, leaning on the back,,saîd with 
a good-humoured tone, which made his purpose en- 
tîrely intelligible. 

" Eîther my good friend, guide, and pairon, bas 
heard worse news this morning than he cares to tell 
us, or he must hâve stumbled over my tattered jer- 
kin and leathern hose, and acquired, by contact, the 
whole mass of stupidity which I threwofflast night 
with those most dolorous garments. Cheer up, ray 
dcar Colonel Albert, if your affcctionate page wiay 
présume to say sp— you are in company with those 
whose Society, dear to strangers, must be doubly so 
to you. Odd's fish, man, cheer up ! I bave seen you 
gay on a biscuit and a mouthful of water-cresses— 
don't let your heart fatl you on Rhenish wine and 
venison." 

" Dear Louis," said Albert, rousinghimself înto 
exertion, and somewhat ashamed of his own Vilencé, 
** ] hâve slept worse, and been astir earlier than you." 

" Be it so," said his father ; " yct I hold it no 
good excuse for your suUeu silence. Albert, you 
hâve met your sister and me, so long separated from 
you, so anxious on your behalf, almost like mère 
strangers, and yet you are retûrned safe to us, and 
you find us well.*' 

" Retûrned indeed — but for safety, my dear fa- 
ther, that Word must be a.stranger to us Worcester 
folks for some time. However, it is not my own 
safety about which I am anxious." 

*"' About whose, then, should you be anxious ? — 
AU accounts agrée that the King is safe out of thb 
dogs' jaws." 

" Not without some danger though," muttered 
Louis, thinking of his encounter with Bevis on the 
preceding evening. 

" No, not without danger," echoed the knîght ; 
" but, as old Willsays, — 
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That treason dares not peep at wJiat it would.' 

S.*"^*''''"'' 8°^' ^^^^'^ cared for ; our Hone and 

BrTstor TrT\'° f ""^ affir;,escapeSfrom 
as sad IT *°"Sht otherwise, Albert, I should be 
as sad as you are. For thè rest of it, I hâve lurked 

l!fr^ H II' ?** *''''* " "° '""se»- since than after 
at xln^f ""'' '"/ l'^'^ ''"'^^ °f Buckingham's ris ng 
twiS™vK^"'^-^'"S T''f ' «•^««ght once of 
bui ^^?t T '"■°\"'t° such a tragic fold as yours. 
should." "^ ''*' *' n,isfortune as a ca^valier 

" lj l ™'8ht put in a Word," said Louis " it 
Vould beto assure Colonel Albe'rt Lee thaH v'erilv 
believe the King would think his own hap, wbereveî 
he may be, much the worse that his best subTecta 
were seized with déjection on his account!» "^ 

cS^^^^^^^ ^^"^^' recollecting his presf„: 

"Nowonder,theD,» said Sir Henry, "that vou 
ftave so soon recovered your good spirits and good 
breeding, when you heard of his Majesty^s escape. 
Why you are no more like the lad we saw last 
night, than the best hunter J ever had was like a 
dray-horse." 

"Oh, there is much în rest, and food, and 
groommg," answered Louis. " You would hardly 
know the tired jade you dismounted from last 
night, when she is brought out prancîng and neigh- 
mg the next morning, rested, refreshed, and rcady 
tostart agaîn— especially îf the brute hath some 
good blood, for such pick up unco fast," 

** Well, then, but since thy father was a courtier, 
and thou hast learned, I think, something of the 
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trade, tell us a little, Master Kerneguy, about hina 
we love most to hear about — the King ; we are aU 
safe and secret, you need not be afraid. He wâs 
a hopeful youth ; I trust his flourishing blossofa 
now gives promise of fruit ?" 

As the knight spoke, Louis bent his eyes pu 
the ground, and seemed at first uncertain what to 
answer. But admirable at extricating himself from 
such dllemmas, he replied, " That he really could 
not présume to speak on such a subject in the pré- 
sence of his patron, Colonel Albert Lee, who must 
be a much better judge of the character of King 
Charles than he could prétend to be." 

Albert was accordingly next assailed by thé 
knight, seconded by Alice, for some account of ^liîs 
Majesty'^s character. 

*M will speak but according lo facts," said Al- 
bert; "and then I must be acquitted of partiality. 
If the King had not possessed enterprise and mili-^ 
tary skill, he never would hâve attempted the ex- 
pédition to Wôrcester;^ — had he not had personal 
courage, he had not so long disputed the battle 
that Cromwell alraost judged it lost. That he 
possesses prudence and patience, must be argued 
îrom the circùmstances attending his flight ; and 
that he bas the love of hîs subjects is évident^ 
since, neçessarily known to many, he bas been be- 
trayed by none." 

"For shame, Albert!" replied his sîster ; " îs 
that the way a good cavalier doles out the charac- 
ter of his Prince, applying an instance al every 
concession, like a pedlar measuring linen with his 
rod ? — Out upon you !— *»no wonder you were beaten, 
if you fought as coldly for your King as you now 
talk for hîm*" 

" 1 did my best to trace a likeness from what I 
hâve seen and known of the original, sister Alice," 
replied Jier brother.—" If you would bave a fancy. 



WooDSTôci. 65 

portrait, you must get an artist of more imagina* 
tion than I hâve to draw ît for yôU.'* 

" I will be that artist myself,'' said Alice ; " and, 
in my portrait, our Monarch shall show ail that he 
ought to be, having such high pretensions — ail that 
he must be, being so loftily descended — ail that I . 
am sure he is, and that every loyal heart in the 
kingdôm ought to bèlieve him." 

"Well said, Alice," quoth the old knight.— 
" Look thou upon this picture, and on this !*— Hère 
is our young friend shall judge. I wagcr my best 
nag — ^that is, I would wager him had I one left-— , 
that Alice proves the better painter of the two.— 
My son's brain is still misty, I thirik, since hîs de- 
feat — he has not got the smoke of Worcester out 
of ît. Plague on thee! — a young man, and cast 
down for one beatîng ? Had you been banged 
twenty times like me, it had been time to look 
grave.' — But come, Alice, forward ; the colours are 
miiced on your pallet — forward with something that 
shàll show like one of Vandyke^s living portraits, 
placed beside the/ dull dry présentation there of our 
ancestôr Victor Lee." 

Alice, it must be observed, had been educated 
by lier father in the notions of high, and even eXr 
aggerated loyalty, which characterized the cava- 
liers, and she was really an enthusiast in the royal 
cause. But besides, she was in good spirits at her 
brother's happy i*eturn, and wished to prolong the 
gay humour, m which her father had of late scarcely 
cver indulged. 

** Well then," she said, " though I am no Apel- 
les, I will try to paint an Alexander, such as I 
hope, and àm determined to believe, exists in the 
person of our exiled sovcreign, soon I trust to be 
restored. And 1 will not go farther than his own 
family. He shall hâve ail the chivalrous courage, 
ail the warlike skill, of Henry of France, his grand* 

VOL. II-r-7 
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father, in order to place him on the throne j'^all 
his benevolence, love oF his people, patience even 
of unpleasing advice, sacrifice of his own wishes 
and pleasures to the commonweal, that, seated 
there, he may be blest while living, and so long 
remembered when dead, that for âges after it shall 
be thought sacrilège to breathe an aspersion against 
the throne Avhich he bas occupied ! Long after he 
is dead, whîle there remains an old man who has 
«ecn him, were the condition of that survivor no 
higher than a groom or. a menial, his âge shall be 
provided for at the public charge, and his gray 
haîrs regarded with more distinction than an earFs 
coronet, because he remembera the Second Charles, 
the monarch of every heart in EnglandJ" 

While Alice spoke, shc was hardly conscious of 
the présence of any one save her father and brother ; 
for the page withdrew himself somewhat froro the 
circle, and there was nothing to remind her of him* 
She gave the reins, therefore^ to her enthusiasm, and 
as the tears glittered in her eye, and her beautîful 
features becamé animated, she se^med like a de- 
scended cherub proclaiming the virtues of a patriot 
monarch. The person chiefly interested in her de- 
âcription held himself back, as we bave said, ànd 
concealed his own features, yet so as to préserve a 
full view of the beautiful speaker. 

Albert Lèe, conscious in whose présence thîs eu- 
logium was pronounced, was much embarrassed ; 
but his father, ail whose feelings were flattered by 
the panegyric, was in rapture. 

" So much for the King^ Alice," he said ; " and 
iiow for the Man?^ 

'* For the man," replicd Alice in the same tone, 
" need I wish him more than the paternal virtues of 
his unhappy father, of whom his worst enemies bave 
recorded, that if moral virtues and religious faith 
were to be selected as th^ qualities whiçh merited a 
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crown, no nian could plcad the possession of thëm 
in a higher or more indisputable degree. Tempe- 
rate, wîse, and frugal, yet munificent in rewarding 
merît — a friend to letters and the muses, but a sé- 
vère discourager of the rtisuse of such gifts — a 
worthy gentleman— a kind master — the best friend, 

the best fathet-, the best Christian " Her voice 

began to falter, and her father's handkerchief was 
already at hîs eyes. 

" He was, girl— -he was !'^ eSclaîm^d Sir Henry ;. 
'* but no more on^t, I charge ye — no more on't'— 
enough ; — let his son but possess his virtues; with 
better advisers^ and better fortunes, and he will be 
ail that England, în her warmest wishes, could de* 
sire." 

There was a pause after this ; for Alice felt as if 
she had spoken too frankly and too zealously for her 

sex and youtb. 3ii Ilcmy was'uccupîcd în melan- 

choly recollections on the fate of his late sovereign, 
while Kerneguy and his supposed patron feltembar- 
rassed, perhaps from a consciousness that the rer.l 
Charles fell far short of his idéal character, as de- 
signed în such glowirig colours. In some cases, ex- 
^ggerated ©r unappropriate praîse becomes the most 
severe satire. 

But sucii reflections were not of a nature to be 
long willingly cherished by the person, to whom 
they might bave been of great advantage. He as- 
sumed a tone of raillery, which is, perhaps, the 
readiest mode of escaping from the feelings of 
Self-reproof. " Every cavalier," he said, " should 
bend his knce to thank Mistress Alice Lee for 
having made such a flattering portrait of the King 
their master, by laying under contribution for his 
benefit the virtues of ail his ancestbrs ; — only there 
Was one point he would not hâve expeçted a female 
painter to bave passed over in silence. When she 
n^ade him, in right of his grandfather and father, 
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a inuster of royal and îndividual excellencies, why 
could she not hâve endowed him at the same tîme 
wJth hÎB mother's personal charms ? — Why should 
not the son of Henrietta Maria, the finest woman 
of her day, add the recommendations of a hand- 
some face and figure to hîs internai qualities?— « 
he had the same Hereditary title to good looks as 
\o mental qualifications ; and the picture, wîth such 
•an addition, would be perfect in its way— and God 
send it mîght be a rescmblance !" 

" I understand you, Master Kerneguy," said 
Alice', " but I am no faîry, to bestow, as tjiose do 
in the nursery tale>, gifts which Providence has de» 
nied. I ann woman enough to hâve made inquiries 
on the subject, and I know the gênerai report is, 
that the King, to hâve been the son of such hand- 
somé parents, is unusually hard-favoured." 

*' Good Oud, »r54^rî" 99Îd Albert, starttng împa- 

tîently from his seat. 

" Why, you yourself told me so," said Alice, 
surprised at the émotion he testified ; " and you 
said " 

" Trhis is intolérable," muttered Albert — ^^ I must 
out to speak with Joceline without delay. — Louis," 
(with an imploring look to Kerneguy,) " you will 
surely come with me ?" 

" I would wîth ail my beart," said Kerneguy, 
smiling maliciou^ly ; but you see how I sufFer still 
from lamenesâ.^^-^ay, nay^ Albert," he whispered, 
re3isting young Lee'a attempt to prevail on him to 
leave the room, ^^ can you supposée I am fool enough 
to be hurt by this ? — on the contrary, I hâve a de- 
sire of profiting by it.'' 

" May God grant it ?^' said Lee to himself, as 
he left the room — " it will be the first lecture you 
cver profited by ; and the devil çonfound the plots 
and plotters who made mebringyouto this place!" 
So saying, he.carried his discontent forth into the 
Park. 
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CHAPTER V. 

For therc, they say, he daily doth fréquent 
IVith unrestrained loose companions ; 
While he, youngf, wanton, and effeminate boy, 
Takes oirthe point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Richard II, 

The conversation which Albert had in vain en- 
deavoured to interrupt, flowed on in the same course 
after he had left the room. It entertained Louis 
Kerneguy ; for personal vanity, or an over sensitive- 
ness to desèrved reproof, were not among the faults 
of hîs character, and were indeed incompatible with 
an understanding, which, tombined with nrore 
strength of principle, steadiness of exertîon, and 
self-denial, might hâve placed Charles high on the 
list of English monarchs. On the other hand, Sir 
Henry listened with natural delight to the noble 
sentiments uttered by a being so beloved as hîs 
daughter. His own parts were rather steady thàn 
brilliant ; and he had that species of imagination 
which is not easily excited without the action of 
another, as the electrical globe only scintillâtes when 
rubbed against its cushion. He was well pleased, 
therefore, when Kerneguy pursued the conversation, 
by observing that Mistress Alice Lee had not ex- 
plaîned how the same good fairy that cpnferred mo- 
ral qualities, could not also remove corporeal ble- 
mfshes. , 

'■" You mistake, sir," said Alice. " I confer no- 
thing. I do but attempt to ])aint our King such as 
1 Aoj&e he is— such as I am sure he may be, should 
he himself désire to be so. The same gênerai report 
which speaks of his countenançe as unprepossessing, 
dcscribes his talents as being of the firstorder. Ifc 

7* ' 
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has, there£are,'the means of arriving at excellence, 
sbould he cultivate them sedulousljr ahd employ 
them usefqlly — should he rule his passions and be 
guided by his understandîng. Every good man can- 
Dot be wise ; but ît is in the power of every wise 
man, if he pleases, tobe a& eminent for vîrtue as for 
talent.^' 

Young Kemeguy rose briskiy, and took a tum 
through the room ; and ère the knight could make 
âny observation on the singular vivacity in whichhe 
had indulged, he threw himself again into his chair, 
and said, in rather an altered tone of voice^ — " It 
seems, then, Mistress Alice Lee, that the good 
friends who hâve described this poor King to you, 
hâve been as unfavourable in ttieîr account of^kis 
moral» as of his person ?" 

" The truth must be better known to you, sir," 
said Alice, ^^ than it.can be to me* Some rumours 
there hâve been which accuse bim of a licensc, 
t^hich, whatcver allowance flatterers. make for it, 
^pes not, to say the least, become the son of the 
"Martyr — I shall be happy to hâve thèse contradicted 
on good authority." 

** I am surprîsed at your foUy," said Sir Henry 
Lee, "in hinting at such things, Alice; a pack 
of scandai invented by the rascals who hâve usurped 
the governmcut— a thing devised by the encmy." 

" Nay,«ir," said Kerneguy, laughing, " we must 
not let our zeal charge the enemy with more scandai 
than tbey actually deserve. Mistress Alice has put 
the question to me. I can only.answer, that no one 
can be more devotedly attached to the Kicg thain I 
my self,— that I am very partial to fais merits and 
blind îo his defécts ; — and that, in short, I would be 
thelast man ia the world to give up his cause where 
it was tenable.' Nevertheless, I must confess, that 
if ail his grandfather of Navarre's morals hâve not 
âescended to him, this poor King bas somehow in- 
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herîted a share of the specks that were thought to 
dim the lustre of that great Prince — that Charles is 
a lîttle soft-hearted, or so, where beauty îs concern- 
ed.— Do not blâme him too severely, pretty Mis- 
tress Alice; when a man^s hard fate has driven 
hîm among thorns, it were surely hard to prevcnt 
him from trifling with the few roses he may find 
among them ?" 

Alice^ who probably thought the conversation bad 
gone far enough, rose whiïe Master Kerneguy was 
speaking, and was leaving the room before he had 
finished, without apparently heariog the interroga- 
tion with which he concluded. Her father approved* 
of her departure, not thinking the turn which Ker- 
neguy had given to the discourse altogether fit for 
her présence; and» desirous civilly to break off the 
conversation, " I see," he saîd, "this is about the 
tiiiie when, as Will says, the houschold afFairs will 
call my daughter hence ; I will therefore challenge 
yoa, young gentleman, to stretch your limbs in a 
lîttle exercise with me, eîther at single rapier, or ra*^ 
pier and poniard, back-sword, spadroon, or your 
national weapons of broad-sword and target; for 
ail, or any of which, I think we shall find imple- 
ments in the^ hall." 

It would be too high a distinction, Master Ker- 
neguy said, for a poor page to be permitted to try 
a passage of arms with a knight so renowned as 
Sir Henry Lee, and he hoped to enjoy so great 
an honour before he Icft Woodstock ; butât the 
présent moment his lameness continued tQ give 
him so much pain, that he should shame himself in 
the attempt« 

Sir Henry then offered to read him a play of 
Shakspeare, and for this purpose turned up King 
Richard IL But hardly had he commenced with 

« Old John of Gaunt, tiœe-honoored Lancaster," 
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\vhen the young gentleman was seized with such 
an incoDtrollable fit of the cramp as could only 
be relieved by immédiate exercise. He therefore 
begged permission to be allowed to saunter abroad 
for a little while, if Sir Henry Lee considered hc 
xnight venture withcut danger. 

" I can answer for the two or three of our peo- 
ple that are still left about the place," said Sir 
Henry ; " and I know my son has disposed them 
so as to be constantly on the watch. If you hear 
the bell toll at the Lodge, I advise you to corne 
straight home by the way of the Kîng's oak, which 
* you see in yonder glade towering above the rest of 
the trees. We will hâve some one stationed there 
to introduce you secretly înto the house." 

The page listened to thèse cautions \vith the im- 
patience of a school-boy, who, desirous of enjoyîng 
his holiday, hears witnout marking the advice of 
tutor or parent, about taking care not to catch cold 
and so forth. 

The absence of Alice Lee had rcmoved ail which 
had rcndered the interior of the Lodge agreeable, 
and the mercurial young page fled with précipita- 
tion from the exercise and amusement which Sir 
Henry had proposed. He giraed on his rapier, 
^nd threw his cloak, or rather that which belonged 
to his borrowed suit, about him, bringing up the 
lower part so as to muffle the face and show only 
the eyes over it ; which was a common way of 
ivearing them in those days, both in streets, in the 
country, and in public places, when men had a 
mind to be private, and to avoid interruption from 
salutations and greetings in the market-place. He 
hurried across the open space which divided the 
front of the Lodge from the wood, wilh the haste 
of a bird escapedfrom the cage, which, though joy- 
ful at its libération, is at the same time sensibre 
of its need of protection and shelter. The wood 
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seemed to afford thèse to the human fugitive, as ît 
mîght hâve donc to the bîrd in question. 

When under the shadow of the branches, and 
within the verge of the forest, covercd from ob- 
sérvationj yet with power of surveyîng the front 
of the Lodge, and ail the open ground before it, 
the supposed Louis Kerneguy meditated on his 
escape. 

" What an infliction — to fence with a gouty old 
man, who knows not, I dare say, a trick of the 
sword, which was not familîar in the days of old 
Vincent Saviolo ! cr, as a change of misery, to 
hear him read one of those wildernesses bf scènes 
which the English call a play, from prologue to 
épilogue— ffom Enter the first to the final Exeujvt 
omnes^^^n unparalleled horror — a penance which 
would hâve made a dungeon darker, and added 
dulness even to Woodstock." 

' Hère he atopped and lookcd aroutid, then çon- 
tiriued his méditations — " So then, it was hère that 
the gay old Norman secluded his pretty mîstress — 
I warrant, without having seen her, that Rosamond 
ClifFord was never half so handsome as that lovely 
Alice Lee. And what a soûl there is in the girPs^ 
eye ! — with what abandonment of ail respects, save 
that expressîng the interest of the moment, she 
poured forth her tide of enthusiasm! Wcre I to 
be long hère, in spite of prudence, amd half-a-dôzen 
very vénérable obstacles beside, I should be tempte,d 
to try to reconcile her to the indiffèrent visage of 
thîs same hard-favoured Prince. — Hard-favoured ? 
it is a kiTid of treason for one who prétends to so 
much loyalty, to say so of the King^s featurcs, 
and in my mind deserves punishment. — Ah, pretty 
Mistress Alice ! many a Mistress Alice before you 
bas made dreadful exclamations on the irregulari- 
ties of mankind, and the wickedness of the âge, and 
cnded by being glad to look out for apologies for 



t4 WOODSTOCK. 

theîr own sharc in them. But then her fâthcr — 
the stout old cavalier — iny faiher's old friend— 
should such a thing befal, it would' break hls 
heart. — Break a pudding's end — he bas more sensé. 
If I give bis grandson a title to quarter tbe arms of 
England, what matter if a bar sinister is drawn 
across them ? — — Pshaw ! far from an abatement, it 
is a point of addition — th« beralds in their ncxt 
Visitation will place him higher in tbe roU for it. 
Then, if he did wince a little at first, does npt the 
old traitor deserve it ?— first, for bU disloyal inten- 
tion of pinching mine anointed body black and blue 
%vith his vile foils — and secondly, bis atrocious com- 
plot with Will Shakspeare, a fcllow as much out of 
date as hiraself, to read me to deatb with five acts 
of an historical play, or chronicle, ' being the piteous 
Life and Deatb of Richard the Second?' Odd's 
fish, my own life is piteous enougb, as I think j 
and my death may match it, for aught I see cotning 
yet. Ah, but then the brother — my friend — my 
guide — my guard — So far as this little proposed 
intrigue eoncerns him, such practising would be 
thought not quite fair. But your bouncing, swag- 
gering, revengeful brothers exist only on the théâtre. 
Your dire revenge, with which a brother persecuted 
a poor fellow who bad seduced his sister, or been 
seduced by her, as the case might be, as relentlessly 
as if he had trodden on his toes without making 
an apology, is entirely out of fashion, since D or- 
set killed the Lord Bruce many a long year since. 
Pshaw ! when a King is the offender, the bravest 
noan sacrifices nothing by pocketing a little wrong 
which he cannot personally relent. And in France, 
there is not a noble house, where each indivldual 
would not cock his bat an inch higher, if they could 
boast of such a left-handed alliance with the Grand 
Monarque." 
Such werc the thoughts which rushed through 
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the mind of Charles, at his first quitting the 
Lodge of Woodstock, and plunging into the fo- 
rest that surrounded it, His profilgate logic, how- 
ever, was not the resuit of his natural disposition, 
nor recelved wîthout scruple by his sound under- 
standing. It was a train of reasoning which he had 
been led to adopt from his too close intimacy with 
the wîtty and profligate youth of quality by whom 
he had been surrounded. It arose from the evil 
communication with Villiers, Wilmot, Sedley, and 
,others^ whose genius was destined to corrupt that 
âge, and the Monarch on whom its character after- 
wards so much depended. Such lirien, bred amidst 
the license of civil war, and without experiencing 
that curb which in ordinary tiraes the authority of 
parents and relations imposes upon the headiong 
passions of youth, were practiscd in cvcry species 
of vice, and could recommend it as well by precept 
as by example, turning into pitiless ridicule ail those 
nobler feelings which vvîthhold men from gratifying 
lawless passion. The events of the King's life had 
also favoured his réception of this Ëpicurean doc- 
trine. He saw himself, with the highest claims to 
sympathy and assistance, coldly treated by the 
Courts which he visited, rather as a permitted sup- 
pliant, than an exiled Monarch. He beheld hie own 
rights and claims treated with scorn and indiffé- 
rence ;. and, in the same proportion, he was recon- 
ciled to the hard hearted and selfish course of 
dissipation, which promised him immédiate indul- 
gence. If this was obtained at the expense of the 
happinessa of others, shoukl he of ail men be scru- 
pulous upon the subject, since he treated others on- 
ly as the world treated him ? 

But although the foundations of this unhappy Sys- 
tem had been laid, the Prince was not at this early 
period so fuUy devoted to it as he was found to bave 
become, when a door was unexpectedly opencd lor 
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Ms restoration. On the contrary, though the train 
of gay reasoning which we hâve above stated, as îf 
ît had found vent în uttered language," did ccrtainly 
arise in hîs mind, as that which would hâve been 
suggested by his favourite councillors on such occa- 
sions, he recoUected that what mîght be passed over 
as a peccadillo in France or the Netherlands, or 
tumed into a diverting novel or pasquînade by the 
wits of his own wandering Court, was likely to bave 
the aspect of horrid ingratitude and infamous treach- 
ery among the Englîsh gentr}', and would înflict a 
deep, perhaps an incurable, woiind upon his interest, 
among the more aged and respectable part of hîs 
adhérents. Then it occurred to him — for his own 
interest did not escape him, even in this mode of 
considering the subject — that hc was in the power 
of the Lees, father and son, who were always un- 
derstood to be at least sufficiently punctiliousonthe 
score of honour; and if they should suspect such 
an affront as his imagination had conceived, they 
could be at no loss to find means of the most am- 
pie revenge, eilher by their own hands, or by those 
of the ruHng faction. 

"The risk of re-opening the fatal window at* 
Whitchall, and renewing the tragedy of the Man 
in the Mask, were a worse penalty," was his final 
reflection, *'than the old stool of the Scottish 
penance ; and pretty though Alice Lee is, I can^ot 
afford to intrigue at such a h'azard. So, fareweTl, 
pretty maiden ! unless, as sometimes bas happened, 
thou hast a humour to throw thyself at thy Kiiig's 
feet, and then I am too magnanimous to refuse 
thee my protection. — Yet, when I think of the pale 
clay-cold figure of the old man, as he lay last night 
extended before me, and imagine the fury of Al* 
bert Le« raging with impatience, his hand on a 
sword which oniy his loyalty prevents him from 
plunging into his sovereign's heart, — nay, the pic- 
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ture fs ^oo horrible ! Charles niust for ever changé 
his name to. Joseph, even if he were strongly 
tempted ; Mrhich may Fortune in mercy prohibit !'' 

To speak the truth of a Prince^ more unfortu* 
nate in hiâ early companÎQns^ and the callousnes^ 
which he acquired by his juvenilç adventMres and 
irregular mode of life, than in his naturajl dispo* 
sition, Charles came the more readily to this wise 
conclusion, because he waa by no means'subject to 
those violent and engrossing passions, to gratify 
which the world bas been thought well lost. His 
amours, like many of the présent day, were rather 
matters of habit and fashion, than of passion and 
affection $ and, in comparing himself in this respect 
to his grandfather Henry IV., he did néither bis 
ancestor nor himself perfect justice. He was, to 
parody the words of a bard, himself actuated by 
the stormy passions which an intriguer often only 
simulâtes^ — 

None of those who lovecl so kin(ily, 
None of those who loved so bUndly .— 

An amour was with him a matter of amusement^ 
a regular conséquence, as it seeAied to him, oF the 
ordinary course of things in society. . He was not 
at the trouble to practise seductive arts, because he 
had seldom found occasion to make use of thèm ; 
his hîgh rank, and the profligacy of some of the 
female society with which he had tningled, render- 
ing them unnecessary. Added to this, he had, for 
the same reason, seldom been crossed by the obsti« 
nate interférence of relations, or even of husbànds, 
who had generally seemed not unwilling to suffer 
such matterà to take their course. 

So that, notwithstanding his total looseness of 
principle, and systematic disbelief in the virtùe 
of women and the honour of men, as connected 

with the character of theijr fçmaie relatives, Ch^lç» 
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was not a person to hâve studiously intfodueed 
disgrâce ioto a famiiy, where a copquest might 
hâve been violently disputed, attatned with diffî'- 
cul^, and accompanied with gênerai disiress, not 
to mention the excitation of ail fiereer passions 
against the anthor of the scandai* 

But the danger of the King's séciety çonsisted 
in his bein^ muth of an^ unbeliever in the existence 
of such cases as were like to be embittered by rc- 
morse on the part of the principal victim, or ren- 
dered perilous by the violent resentment of her 
connexions or relatives. He had found such things 
Ireated on the continent as matters of ordinarv 
occurrence, subject, in ail cases where a man of 
high influence was concerned, to an easy. arrange- 
ment; and he was really, generally speaking, scep- 
f ical on the subject of sevére virtue in either sex, 
and apt to consider it as a veil assumed by prudery 
in women, and hypocrisy in naen, to extort a higher 
reward for their complaisance. 

While we are discussing the character of his 
disposition to gallantry, the Wanderer was con- 
ducted, by the walk he had chosen, through several 
whimsical turps, until at last it brought him under 
the Windows of Victor Lee's apartments, where he 
descried Alice watering and arranging some flowers 
placed on the Orîel window, which was easily ac- 
cessible by daylight, although at night he had found 
it a dangerous attempt to scale it. But not Alice 
only, her father also showed himself near the win» 
dow, and beckoned him up. The family party 
seemed now more promising than before, and the 
fugitive Prince was weary of playing battledore 
and sbuttlecock with his conscience, and much dis- 
posed to let matters go as chance should déter- 
mine. 

He climed lightly up the broken ascent, and was 
readily welcomed by the old knight, who held ac- 
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tiVity in high honour. Alice aiso seemed glad t» 
see the lively and interesting young man ; ànd by 
her présence, and the unaffected mirth with which 
she enjoyed his saliies, he was animated to display 
those qualities of wtt and humour, which nobody 
possessed in a higher degree. 

His satire delighted the old gentleman, who 
laughed tîH his eyes ran over, as he heard the 
youth, whose daims to his respect he iittle dreamed 
of, amusîrig' him with successive imitations of the 
Scottish Prcsbyterian clergymen, of the proùd and 
poor Hidalgo of the North, of the fierce and over- 
weening pride and Geltic dialect of the mouâtain 
chief, with ail of which his résidence in Scotland 
had made him familiar. Alice alsQ laughed i|nd 
applauded, amused herself, and delighted to see 
that her father was so ; and the whole party wcre 
in the highest glee, when^ Albert Lee entered, 
eager to find Louis Kerneguy, and to lead him 
away to a private coUoquy with. Doctor Roche- 
cliffe, whose zeal, assiduicy, atid wonderful pos- 
session of information, had constituted him tKeir 
master^pilot in those difficult times. 

It is unnecessary to introduce the reader to the 
minute particulars of their conférence. The in- 
formation obtainèd was so far favourable, that the 
enemy seemed to hâve had no intelligence of the 
King'^ route towards the south, and remained per- 
suaded that he had made his escape fro m Bristol, 
as had been reported, and as had indeed bèen pro* 
posed ; but the master of the vessel prepared for 
the King's passage had taken the alarm, and sailed 
without his royal freight. His departure, however, 
and thé suspicion of the service in which he was 
engsged, served to make the belief gênerai, that 
the King had gone ofF along with him. 

But though this was cheeriiig, the Doctor had 
more unpleasant tidinçs from the sea^coast, alleging 
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great difficulties in securiog a vessel, to which it 
migbt b« fit to commit a charge so precious ; and, 
ahove ail, requesting his Majesty might on no ac« 
count venture to approach the shore, until he should 
receive advice that ail the previous arrangements 
had been completely settled. 

No one waa abl« to suggest a safer place of rési- 
dence than that which he at présent occupied. Colo^ 
nel Everard was deemed ccrtainly not personally 
unfriendly to the King, and Cromwell, as was sup- 

Ç>8ed, reposed in Everard an unbounded confidence, 
he interior presented numberless hiding places, 
and secret mpaes of exit, known to no one but the 
ancient résidents of the Lodge-^nay, far better to 
RochecliiFe than to any of them ; as, when Rector 
at the neighbouring town, his prying disposition as 
an antiquary had induced him to make very many 
researcbes among the old ruins— the results of which 
he was believed, in some instances, to hâve kept to 
himself.. 

To balance thèse conveniences, it was no doubt 
true, that the Parliamentary Commissioners were 
•till at no great distance, and would be ready to re- 
assume their authority upon the first opportuhity. 
But no one supposed sucn an opportunity was lîkely 
to occur ; and ail believed,as the influence of Crom* 
w«U and the army grew more and more predomi* 
nant, that the disappointed Commissioners would 
attempt nothing in contradiction to his pleasure, but 
wait with patience an indemnification in some other 
quarter for their vacated commissions. 'Report, 
tnrough the voice of Master Joseph Tompkins, 
stated, that they had determined, in the first place, 
to retire to, Oxford, and were making préparations 
accordingly. This promised still farther to inaurc 
the security of Woodstock. It was therefore settled 
that the King, under the character of Louis Kernc- 
guy, should remo^in an inmatç of the Lodge, un.til a 
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vessel should be procured for hîs escape, at the port 
which tnight be esteemed the safest and most con- 
venîent. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The deadlîest snakes are those whîcb, twlned 'mongst flower^, 
Blend tb^r bright colouring with the varied blossoms, 
Tbeir iîerce eyes gUttering like the spangled dew-drop i 
In ail so like what nature bas most harmless, 
That sportive innocence, which dreads no danger, 
la poison'd unawares. 

OîdPtay. 

Charles (we must now give him hts own name) 
was easUy reconciled to the circumatances which 
rendered his résidence at Woodstock advtsable. No 
doubt he would much rather hâve secured his safety 
by making an immédiate escape out of England; 
but he had been condemned already to many un* 
comfortable lurking^places, and more disagreeable 
disguises, as well asto long and difficiilt journeys, 
during which, betweenpragmatical officers of jus» 
tice beionging to the prevaiUng party, and parties of 
soldiers whose officers usually took on them to act 
upon their own warrant, risk of discovery had more 
tban once become very imminent. He was giad, 
therefore, of comparative repose, and of comparative 
safety. 

Then it must beconsidered, that Charles had been 
entirely reconciled to the society at Woodstock since 
hehad become better acquainted with it. He had 
seen, that, to înterest the beautifal Alice, and pro« 
oore a great deal of her-company, nothing more was 
necessary thaato submit to die humours, and culti- 
vate the intimacy, of the old cavalier her father. A 

few bouts at fencîng, in which Charles took care Dot 

8# . 
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to put out his more perfect skHl^ and fuit" youlihûil 
atrength âiid acrivity-r-the içndiiraiiceof afew scènes 
from Shakspeare, which tjKe knight read wUh more 
zeal than taste^r-a. Uttle sktll in muaic, in which the 
old man had^been a prMcient-^the déférence paid 
to a fpw old-fashtoned opinions^ at which he laughed 
ip bis s^eeve — rw^ere all-sufScient to gain for thedis» 
gliised Prince an interest in Sir Henry Lee/ and to 
çonqiliate in an equsd degree the good-will of his 
lovely daughten 

Never w£re two young persons who could be said 
to commence this species of intimacy with such un- 
equal advantages. ^ Charles was a libertine, who, if 
lie did not in cold blood résolve upon prosecuting 
his passion for Alice to a.dishonourable conclusion^ 
"was at every moment liaUe to be provoked toattempt 
the strength of a virtue, in which he was no believer. 
Then Alice, on her part, hardly knew even^ what 
was implied^by the word- libertine or seducer. Her 
mother had died early in the commencement of the 
Civil War, and shehadbeen bred up chiefly with 
her brother and cousin ; so that she had an ^nfear- 
ipg and unsuspicioos frankness of manner, upoa, 
which Charles was not unwilling or unlikely to put 
a construction favotirable to his own views! Even 
Alice's love for her cousin — ;the first sensation, 
which awakens the most innocent and- simple mind 
to feelings of shyness and restraint towards the maie 
sex in gênerai — ^^had-faîledtaawaken suchan alarm 
in h€r bosom^ Xhey were nearly related ; and Eve- 
rardi though yôung, was sevcral years her eldier, 
and had, from her infancy^ been an object of her 
respect as wjell as of her affection. When this early 
and cbildlsh inûmacy ripened into youthful love, 
confessed and rjE^turned, still it differed in some 
shadeSifrom the passion exi^ting between lovers oiû- 
ginally strangers to each other, until their affections, 
bave been. united in the ordins^ry course of cquj^« 
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sbrp. Tbeir lave was fonder, more famillar, more 
perfectly confidemial ; purer too, perhaps, and more 
£ree from starts of paasionate violence, or appre- 
pensive j.ealou9y« 

The possibility that any one eould hâve attempted 
to rival Ëverard in her affection, was a cîrcumstance 
which never occunred to Alice ; and that this sin- 
gular Scptti&h lad, whom she laughed with on ac- 
count of his humour, and laughed at for his pecu- 
liarities, shoùld be an object of danger or of caution, 
never once entered her imagination. The sort of 
intiaiacy to which she admitted Kerneguy was tbe 
aaroe to which she would bave received.a corn* 
panion of her own sex, whose manners. abe did 
not always approve, but whose society she fbund 
amusing. 

It was natural that the freedem of Alice Lee -s 
éonduct, which arose from tlie most perfect indi& 
ference, should pas» for something approacKing to 
encouragement in the royal, gallalu's appréhension, 
and that any resolutions he had formed agarnst be-^ 
ing tempted tO; violate the ho&pitality of Wood* 
stock, should begin to totter, a& opportonities for 
doing so. became more fréquent. 

Thèse oppprtunities were favoured by Albert'à 
departure rrom. Woodstock the very day after hie 
arrivai. It had been agreed in full council, with 
Charles and Rochecliffis, that he should go to visit 
his uncle Ëverard in the county of Kent, and, by 
showing. himaelf there^ should obviate any cause of 
suspicion which might arise from his résidence at 
Woodstock, "and remove any pretext for disturbing 
hia father's family on account of their harbouring 
one who had been. so lately in arms. He had also 
undertaken, at his own great personal risk, to visit 
différent points on the sea-coast, and ascertain the 
sccurity of différent places for providing^ sl^^ppiog, 
fpr the King's leaving England. 
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The&e circumstances were alîke calculated to 
procure tbe King^s safety, a^d facilitate his escape. 
But Alice waa uiereby deprived of the présence of 
her brother, who would hâve been her most watch- 
ful guardian, but who had set down the King's 
light talk upon a former occasion to the gaiety of 
his humour^ and would hâve thought he had donc 
fais sovereign great injustice, had fae seriously sus- 
pected him of such a breach of hospitality as a dis> 
honourable purçuit of Alice would hâve implied. 

There werè, however, two of the household at 
Woodstock, who appeared not so entirely recou- 
ciled with Louis Kerneguy, or his purposes. The 
one was Bevis, who seemed, from their first un* 
friendly rencontre, to hâve kept up a pique against 
their new guest, which no advances on the part of 
Charles were able to soften. If the page was by 
chance left alcuie with his young mistrcss, Bevis 
chose always to be of the party ; came close by 
Alice's chair, and growled audibly whcn the gallant 
drew near her. " It is a pîty," said the disguised 
Prince, " that yoar Bevis is not a bulUdog, that we 
might dub him a rôundhead at once.— ^He is toc 
handsome, too noble, too aristocratie, to nouri«h 
those inhospitable préjudices against a poor house- 
less cavalier. I am convinced the spirit of Pym 
or Hampden has transmigrated into the rogue, and 
continues to demonstrate his hatred against royalQr 
and ail its adhérents.^' 

Alice would then reply,,that Bevis was loyal in 
Word and deed, and only partook her father's pré- 
judices against the Scots, which, she could not but 
acknowledge, were tolerably strong. 

" Nay, then," said the supposed Louis, ^^ I mût 
find aome other reason, for I cannot allow Sir 
Sevis's resentment to rest upon national antipathy. 
So we will suppose that some gallant cavalier, who ' 
wçnded to the wars atid never retumedi has adopted 



WOODSTOCK. Sfi 

this shape to look back upon the haunts he left 
so UQwilliQgly, and is jealous at seeing even poor 
Louis Kerneguv drawing near to the lady of bis 
lest affections."— ^He approached hcr chair as he 
spoke, and Bevis gave onè of bis decp growls. 

" In that case, you had best kecp your distance,'? 
saîd Alice, laughing, " for the bite of a dog, pos^ 
S6ssed by the ghost of a jealous lover, cacnot. be 
yery safe." And the Kîng carried on the dialogue 
in thè same strain, which, while ît led Alice ta ap- 
prehend nothing more serions than the apish gai* 
lantry of a fantastic boy, certainly induced the sup^ 
posed Louis Kerneguy to think that he had liiade 
one of those conquests which often and easity fall 
to the share of sovereîgns. Notwithstanding the 
acutenes of bis appréhension, he was not sufficiently 
aware that the Royal Road to female favour is only 
open to monarchs when they travel in grand cos- 
tame, and that when they woo incognito, their path 
of courtship is liable to the same windings and 
obstacles which obstruct the course of private iny 
dividuals. 

Thcre was, besides Bevis, another member of 
the family, who kept a look-out upon Louis Kerne- 
guy, and with no friendly cye. Phœbe Mayflower, 
though her expérience extended not beyond the 
sphère of the village, yet knew the world much 
better than her mistress, and besides she was five 
years older. More knowing, she was more suspi- 
cious. She thought that odd-looking Scotch boy 
made more up to her young mistress than was pro- 
per for bis condition of life ; and, moreover, that 
Alice gave him a little more encouragement than 
Parthenia would bave afforded to any such Jack- 
a-dandy, în the absence of Argalûs— for the volume 
treating of the loves of thèse celebrated Arcadians 
was then the favourite study of swains and damsels 
throughout merry England. Éntertaining such sus- 
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picîons, Phoebe was at a loss how to conduct hersetf 
on the occasion, and yct resolved she would not 
sce the slightçst chance of the course of Colonel 
Everard's true love being obstruçtcd, without at- 
tempting a remedy. She had a peculiar favour for 
Markham herself ; and, moreover, he was, accord* 
ing to ber phrase, as handsome and personable a 
young man as was in Oxfordshire ; and thîs Scotch 
scare-crow was no môre to be compared to him 
than chalk was to cheese. And yet she allowed 
that Mafttcr Gîrnigy had a wonderfully well-oiled 
longue, and that such gallants were not to be de* 
spised. What was to be done ? — she had no facts 
to offer, only vague suspicion ; and was afraid to 
speak to her mistress, whosè kindness, great as ît 
was, dîd not, nevertheless, encourage familiarlty. 

She sounded Joceline ; but he was, she knew not 
why, so deeply înterested about this urilucky lad, 
and'held his importance so high, that sbe could 
make no impression on him. To speak to the old 
knight, would bave beeii to raisé a gênerai tempest. 
The worthy chaplain, who was at Woodstock grand 
référée on ail disputed matters, would bave been 
the darnsePs most natural resourse, for hé was 
peaceful as well as moral by profession, and politi^ 
by practice. But it happened he had given Phœbe 
unintentional oiFence by speaking of her under the 
classical epithet of Rustica fidèle^ the which epithet, 
as she understood tt not, she held herself bound to 
resent as conlumelious, and declaring she was not 
fonder of a fiddle than other folks, had ever since 
shunned ail intercourse with Doçtor Rochecliffe 
which she could easily avoid. 

Master Tomkins was always coming and going 
about the bouse under varions pretexts; but he 
was a roundhead, and she was too true to the 
cavaliers to introduce any of the enemy as parties 
to their internai discords ;*^besides, he had talked 
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to Phtebe herself in a manner which induced her 
to décline every thing in the sbape of familiarity 
with him. Lastly, Cavaliero Wildrake might hâve 
fceen consulted ; but Phœbe had her own reasons 
for saying, as she did with some emphasis, that 
Cavaliero Wildrake was an impudent London rake* 
At length she resolved to communicate her suspi- 
cions to the party having most interest in verifying 
er confuting them. 

'* ril let Master Markham Evcrard know, that 
there is a wasp buzzing about his hpney-comb,'*' 
said Phœbe ; " and, moreovcr, that I know that 
this young Scotch Scape-gràce shifted hîmself out 
of a woman's into a man's drsss at Goody Green^s, 
and gave Goody Green's Dolly a gold-piece to say 
nothing about it ; — and no more she dld to any ône 
but me, and she knows best herself whether she 
gave change for the gold or not — But Master 
Louis is a saucy jackanapes, and like enough to 
askit," 

Three or fbur days elapsed while matters conti- 
nued in this condition^^the disguised Prince some* 
times thinking on the intrigue which Fortune 
seemed to hâve thrown in his way for his amuse- 
ment, and taking advantage of such opportunities 
as occurred to increase his intimacy with Alice 
Lee; but much oftener harassing Doctor Roche- 
clifFe wîth questions about the possibility of escapcg 
which the good man finding himself unable to an- 
swer, secured his leisure against royal importunîty, 
by retreating into the various unexplored recessee 
of the Lodge, known perhaps only to himself, wha 
had been for nearly a score of years employed in 
writing the wonders of Woodstock. ^ ^ 

It chanced on the fourth day, that some trifling 
circumstance had called the koîght abroad ; and hc 
had left the young Scotchman, now familiar m the 
fàmily, alone with Alice, in the parlour of Victor 
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Lee. Tbus situated, he thought the time not un'^ 
propltlous for eotering upon a strain of gallantry, 
of a ktnd which might be called expérimental, such 
as is practised by tbe Croats in sktrmishing, when 
they keep bridle in hand, ready to attack the enemy, 
or canter ofF without conaing to close quarters, as 
circumstances may recommend. After using for 
nearly ten minutes a sort of metaphysical jargoû, 
which might, according to Alice's pleasure, bave 
been interpreted cither into gallantry, or the lan- 
guage of serious pretension, and when he supposed 
her engaged in fathoming bis meaning, he had the 
mortification to find, by a single and brief question^ 
that he had been totally unattended to, and that 
Alice was thinking on any thing at the moment 
rather than the sensé of what he had been $aying< 
She asked bien if he could tell what it was o'clock, 
and this with an air of real curiosity concerning 
the lapse of time, which put coquetry whoUy out 
of the question. 

** I willgo look at the sun-dial, Mistress Alice,'^ 
said the gallant, rising and «colouring, through a 
sensé of the contempt with which he thought him- 
selftreated. 

" You will do me a pleasure, Master Kerneguy," 
said Alice, without the least consciousness of the 
indignation she had excited. 

Master Louis Kerneguy left the room accord- 
ingly, not, however, to procure the information 
required, but to vent bis anger and mortification, 
and to swear, with more serious purpose than he 
had dared to do before, that Alice should rUe her 
insolence. Good-natured as he was, he was still 
a prince, unaccustomed to contradiction, far less to 
contempt, and bis self-pride felt, for the moment, 
wbunded to the quick. With a hasty step hc 
plunged into the Chase, only remembering his own 
sàfety so far as to choose the deeper and seques- 
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tered avenues, whtre, walking on with the speedy 
and active step, which his recovery from fatigue 
now permitted him to exercise according to his 
wont, he solacçd his angry purposes^ by devisiog 
schemes ofre venge on the insolent côuntry coquette, 
from which no considération of hospitality was in 
future to hâve weight enough to save her. 
The irritated gallant passed 

« The dial-stone, aged and green," 

without deigning to ask it.a single question; nor 
could it hâve satisfied his curiosity if he had, for 
no sun happened to shine at the moment. He 
then hastened forward, muffling himself in his 
cloak, and assuming a stooping and slouching gait, 
which diminished his apparent heîght. * He was 
soon involved in the deep and dim alleys of the 
wood, into which he had insensibly plunged him- 
self, and was traversîng it at a great rate, without 
having any distinct idea in what direction he was 
going, when suddenly his course was arrested, first 
by a loud hallo, and then by a summons to stand, 
accompanied by what seemed still more startiing 
and extraordinary, the touch of a cane upon his 
shoulder, imposed in a good-humoured but some- 
what imperious manner. 

There were few symptoms of récognition which 
would bave' been welcome at this moment; but the 
appearance of the person who had thus arrested 
^is course, was least of ail he could hâve antici- 
pated as timely or agreeable. When he turned, on 
receiving the signal, he beheld himself close to a 
young man, nearly six feet in height, well made in 
joint and limb, but the gravity of whose apparel, 
ahhough handsomc and gentlemanlike, and a sort 
of précision in his habit, from the cleanness and 
stiffness of his band to the unsullied punty of his 
Spanish leather shoes, bespoke a love of order 
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which was foreign to the impoverished and van**, 
quished cavaliers, and proper to the habits of those 
of the victorious party, who could aflbrd to dress 
themselves handsomely; and whose ruie — that îs 
such as regarded the higher and more respectable 
classes— -enjoîned decency and sobriety-of garb and 
deportment. Thcrc was yet another weight agaî^st 
the Prince in the scale, and one still more charac- 
teristic of the inequality in the comparison, under 
which he seemed to labour. There was strength 
in the muscular form of the étranger who had 
brought him to this involuntary parley, authority 
and détermination in his brow, a long rapier on 
ihe left, and a poniard or dagger on the right side 
of his belt^ and a pair of pistols stuck into it, which 
would hâve been sufficient to give the unknown the 
advantage, (Louis Kerneguy having no weapon 
but his sword,) even had his personal strength ap- 
proached nearer than it did to that of the person 
by whom he was thus suddenly stopped. 

Bitterly regretting the thoughtless fit of passion 
that brought him into his présent situation, but 
especially the want of the pistols he had left be- 
hind, and which do so rauch to place bodily 
strength and weakness upon an equal footing, 
Charles yet availed himself of the courage and 
présence of mind, in which few of his unfortunate 
family had for centuries been déficient. He stood 
firm and without motion, his cloak still wrapped 
round the lower part of his face, to give tlme for 
explanation, in case he was mistaken for some other 
person. 

This coolness produced its cflect ; for the oth^r 
party said, with doubt and surprise on his partj 
" Joceline Joliffe, is it not? — if I know not Jo- 
celine Joliffe, I should at least know my own 
cloak." 

^^ I am not Joceline Joliffe, as you may see, sir," 
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»aid Kerneguy, calmly, drawing himself erect tp 
show the différence of sîze, and dropping the cloak 
from hîs face and persoh. 

" Indeed P' replied the stranger, în surprise ; 
"then. Sir Unknown, I hâve to express my regret 
at having used my cane in intimating that I wlshed 
you to stop, From that dress, which I certainly 
recognîze for my own, I concluded you must be 
Joceline, in whose custody I had left my habit at 
the Lodge." 

" If it had been Joceline, sir," replied the sup- 
posed Kerneguy, with perfêct composure, **me- 
thinks you should not hâve sttuck so hard." 

The other party was obviously confused by the 
steady calmness with which he was encountered. 
The sensé of politeness dictated, in the first place, 
an apology for a mistake, when he thought he had 
been tolerably certain of the person. Master Ker- 
neguy was not in a situation to be punctilious ; he 
bowed gravely, as indicating his acceptance of the 
excuse offered, then turned, and walked, as he con- 
ceived, towards the Lbdge; though hehad traversed 
the woods, which were eut with varions alleys in 
différent directions, too hastily to be certain of the 
real course which he wished to pursue. 

He w^s much embarrassed to fmd that this did 
not get hîm rid of the companion he had thus in- 
voluntarily aèquired. Waîked he slow, walked 
he fast, his friend in the genteel but puritanic ha^ 
bit, »trong in person, and well armed, as we hâve 
described him, seemed determined to keep him 
Company, and, without attempting to join, or enter 
tnto conversation, never suffered him to outstrip 
hts surveillance for more than two or three yards, 
The Wanderer mended his pace ; but, although he 
was then, in his youth, as afterwards in his riper 
âge, one of the best walkers in Britain, the stran- 
gcr, without advançing bis pace to a run, kept fully 
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equal to him, ànd his persécution became so close 
and constant, and inévitable, that the pride and 
fear of Charles were both alarmed, and he began 
to think that, whatever the danger might be of a 
single-handed rencontre, be would nevertheless hâve 
a better bargain of this tall satellite if they setded 
the debate betwixt them in the fores t, than if they 
drew near any place of habitation, where the man 
in authority was likely to find friends and con* 
currence. 

Betwixt anxiety, therefore, vexation and anger, 
Charles faced suddenly round on his pursuer, as 
they reached a sroall narrow glade, which led to 
the Itttle meadow over which presided the King's 
Oak, the ragged and scatbed branches and gigantic 
trunk of which formed a vista to the little wild 
avenue. 

" Sir," said he to his pursuer, " you bave already 
b«en guilty of one pièce of impertinence towards 
me. You bave apologised ; and knowing no reason 
mrhy you should distinguish me as an object of in- 
civility, I bave accepted your excuse without scru- 
pie. Is there any thing remains to be settled be- 
twixt us, which causes you to foUow me in this 
manner ? If so, I shall be glad to make it a sub* 
ject of explanation or satisfaction, as the case may 
admit of. I think you can ow« me no malice ; for 
I ne ver saw you before to my knowledge. If you 
can give any good reason for asking it, I am willing 
to render you personal satisfaction. If your pur- 
pose is merely impertinent curiosity, I let you 
know that I will not sufFer myself to be dogged in 
my privale walks by any one." 

" When I recognize my own cloak on another 
man's shoulders," replied the stranger drily, " me- 
thinks I bave a natural right to foUow, and see 
what becomes of it ; for know, sir, though I hâve 
been mistaken as to the wearer, yet I am confident 
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r had as good a right to stretch my cane across the 
cloak you are mufBed in, as ever had any one to 
brush his own garments. If, therefore, wq are to 
be friends^ I must ask, for instance, how you came 
by that cloak, and where you are going wîth itf 
I shall ptherwise make bold to stop you, a» one 
i¥ho bas sufficient commission to do so." 

Oh, unhappy cloak, thought the . Wanderer, ay, 
and thrice unhappy the idle fancy that sent me 
hère with it wrapped around my nose, to pick 
quarrels and attract observation, when quiet and 
secrecy were peculiarly essential to my safety ! 

" If you will allow me to guess, sir,'^ continued 
the stranger, who was no other than Markham 
Everard, " I will convince you, that you are better 
known than you tbink for." 

*' Now, Heaven forbid !" prayed the party ad* 
dressed, in silence, but with as much dévotion as 
ever he applied to. a prayer in his life. Yet even 
in tbis moment of extrême urgency, his courage 
and composure did not fail ; and he recollected it 
was of the utmost importance not to seem startled, 
and to answer so as, if possible, to lead the dan» 
gerous companion with whom he had met, to con- 
fess the extent of his actual knowledge or suspi^ 
cions concerning him. 

" If you know me, sir," he said, " and are a gen- 
tleman, as your appearance promises, you cannot 
be- at a loss to what accident you must attribute my 
wearing thèse clothes, which you say are yoUrs." 

" Ôh, sir," replied Colonel Everard, his wrath 
in no sort turned away by the raildness of the 
stranger's answer, *' we hâve learned our Ovid's 
Métamorphoses, and we know for what purposes 
young men of qualily travel în disguise — we know 
that even female attire is resorted to on certain 
occasions— We hâve heard of Vcrtumnus and Po* 

mona." 

9* 
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The Monarch, as he weighed theae worda, again 
uttered a devout prayer^ that this ill-looking affair 
might hâve no deeper root than the jealousy of 
aome admirer of Alice Lee, procnising to himself, 
that, devotee as he was to the fair sex, he would 
make no scruple of renouncing the fairest of £ve's 
daughters in order to get out of the présent di- 
lemma. 

"Sir," he said, "you seem to be a gentleman. 
I hâve no objection to tell you as such, that I also 
am of that class." 

** Or somewhat higher, perhaps?" said Everard. 

*' A gentleman is a term which comprehends ail 
ranks entitled to armoriai bearings — A duke, a 
lord, a prince, is no more than a gentleman ; and if 
în misfortune, as I am, he may be glad if that ge> 
neral term of courtesy is allowed him," 

"Sir," replied Everard, "I hâve m> pur gose to 
entrap you to any acknowledgment fatal to your 
safety. Nor do I hold it my business to be active 
in the arrest of private individuals, whose per- 
verted sensé of national duty may hâve led them 
into errors, rather to be pitied than punished by 
candid men. But if those who hâve brought civil 
war and disturbance into their native country, pro- 
ceed to carry dishonour and disgrâce into the bo* 
som of famiiies — if they attempt to carry on their 
private debaucheries to the injury of the hospitable 
roofs which afFord them refuge from the consé- 
quences of their public crimes, do you think, my 
lord, that we shall bear it with patience ?" 

" If it is your purpose to quarrel with me," said 
the Prince, ^* speak it out at once like a gentleman^ 
Vou hâve the advanta^e, no doubt, of arms, but it 
is Qot that odds which will induce me to fly from 
a ftîngle man. If, on the other hand, you are dis- 
posed to hear reason, I tell you in calm words, tbat 
I neitker suspect the offence to which you allude, 
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nor compreheod why you give me the tîtle of my 
Lord." 

'*You deny, thcn, beîng the Lord Wîlmot?" 
said Everard. 
" I may do so most safely," said the Prince. 
** Perhap^ you rather style yourself Earl of Ro- 
chester ? We heard that the issuîng of some such 
patent by the Kîng of Scots was a step which your 
ambition proposcd." 

" Ncîther lord nor earl am I, as sure as I hâve 
a Christian soûl to be saved. My name îs— **" 

" Do not dégrade yourself by unnecessary false- 
hood, my lord ; and that to a single man, who, I 
promise you, wili not invoke public justice to assist 
his own good sword should he see cause to use it. 
Can you look at that ring, and deny that you are 
Lord Wilmot V 

He handed to the disguised Prince a ring which 
he took from his purse, and his opponent instantly 
knew it for the same he had dropped into Alice's 
pitcher at the fountain, obeying only, though im- 
prudently, the gallantry of the moment, in giving a 
pretty gem to'a handsome girl, whom he had acci- 
dentally frightened. 

" I know the ring," he said ; " it has been in my 
possession. How it should prove me to be Lord 
Wilmot, I cannot conceive ; and beg to say, it bears 
false witness against me.*' 

" You shall see the évidence," answerejd Eve- 
rard ; and resuming the ring, he pressed a spring 
ingeniously contrived in the collet of the setting, 
on which the stone flew back, and showed within it 
the cypher of Lord Wilmot beautifuUy engraved 
in miniature, with a coronet.— " What say you 
now, sir ?" 

"That probabilities are no proofs," said the 
Prince ; " there is nothing hère save what can be 
easily accounted for. I am the son of a Scottish 
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nobleman, who was mortally wounded ancf mâde 
prisoner at Worcester fight. Whèn he took leave, 
and bid me fiy, he gave me the few valuables he 
possessed, and that among others. I hâve heard 
him talk of having changed rings wUh Lord Wil- 
mot, on some occasion in Scotland, but I neVer 
knew the trkk of the gem wbich you hâve shown 
me." 

In this it may be necessary to say, Charles spoke 
very truly ; nor would he hâve parted wîth it in the 
way he did, had he suspected it would beeasilyre- 
cognized. He proceeded after a minute's pause :— 
" Once more, sir, — I hâve told you much that con- 
cerns my safety — if you are generous, you will let 
me pass, and I may do you on some future day as 
good service. If you raean toarrest me, you must 
do so hère, and ai your own péril, for I will neither 
walk (arther your way, nor permit you. to dog tne 
on mine. If you let me pass I will thank you— if 
not, take to your weapon." 

" Younggentleman," said Colonel Everard,''whe- 
ther you be actually the gay young nobleman for 
whom I took you, you hâve made "me uncertain ; 
but, întimate as you say your family has been with 
him, I hâve little doubt that you are proficient in 
the school of debauchèry, of which Wilmot and 
Villiers are professors, and their hopeful Master 
a graduated student. Your conduct at Woodstock, 
where you hâve rewarded the hospitality of the fa- 
mily by meditating the most deadly wound to their 
honour, has proved you too ^pt a scholar in such 
an academy. I intended only to warn you on this 
subject — it will be your ownfaul^if I add chastise- 
ment to admonition." 

"Warn me, sir!" saîd the Prince indignantly, 
"and cltastisement ! This is presuming more on 
my patience than is consistent with your owa 
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safety — Draw, sir." — So sayîng, he laid his hand 
on his sword. 

" My religion," said Everard, " forbids me to be 
rash in shedding blood — Go home, sir*— be wise — 
consult the dictâtes of honour as well as prudence. 
Respect the honour of the House of Lee, and know 
there is one nearly allied to it, by whom your mo- 
tions will be called to severe account." 

" Aha!" said the Prince, with a bitter laugh, " I 
see the whole matter now — we hâve our round* 
headed Colonel, our puritan cousin, before us — the 
man of texts and morals, whom Alice Lee laughs 
at so heartily. If your religion, sir, prevents yoù 
from giving satisfaction, it should preveht you from 
offering insuit to a person of honour." 

The passions of both were now fully up — they 
drew mutually, and began to fight, the Colonel re- 
linquishing the advantage he could hâve obtained 
by the use of his fire-arms. A thrust of ihe arm, 
or a slip of the foot, might, at thé moment, hâve 
changed the destinies of Britain, when the arrivai 
of a third party broke ofF the combat. 



CHAPTER VIL 

Stay— for the King hais thrown his warder down. 

Richard IL 

The combatants whom vve left engaged at the end 
of the last chapter, made mutual passes at each other 
with apparently equal skill and courage. Charles had 
been too often in action, and too long a party as well 
as a vîctim to civil war, to find any thîng new or sur- 
prising in being obliged to défend himself with hisown 
hands; and Everard had been distinguished, as well 
for his Personal bravery, as/or the other properties of 
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a eommander. But the arrivai of a third party pre- 
yented the tragic conclusion of a combat, in which the 
success of either party must hâve given him ipuch 
cause for regretting his victory. 

It was the old knight himself who arrived, mounted 
upon a forest pony, for the war and séquestration had 
left him no steed of a more dignifîed description. He 
thrust himself between the combatants, and commanded 
thém on their lives to hold. So soon as a glance from 
one to the other had ascertained to him whom he had 
to deal with, he demanded, " Whether the devils of 
Woodstock^ whom folks talked about, had got posses- 
sion of them both^ that they vrere tilting at each other 
within the verge of the royal liberties? — ^Let me tell 
both of you," he said,. " that while old Henry Lee is 
at Woodstock, the immunities of the Park shall be 
maintained as much as if the King were still on the 
throne. None shall fîght duellos hère, excepting the 
stags in their seasons. Put up both of you, or I shall 
lug out as thirdsman, and prove perhaps the worse 
devil of the three! As Will says — 

' l'I] BO maul y ou and your toAsting.irons, 

That you sbaU think the devil bas corne from hell.' " 

The combatants desisted from their encounter, but 
stood looking at each other sullenly, as men do in 
such a situation, each unwilling to seem to désire 
peace more than the other, and averse, therefore, to 
be the first to sheathe his sword. 

" Return your weapons, gentlemen, upon the 
spot," said the knight y et more pvremptorily, ** one 
and both of you, or you will bave something to do 
with me I promise you. You may be thankful times 
are çhanged. I hâve known them such, that your 
insolence might bave cost each of you your hand, if 
not redeemed with a round sum of money.^ — Nephew, 
if you do not mean to alienate me for ever, I corn- 
œand you to put up. — Master Kerncguy, you are 
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my guest. I requcst of you not to do me the insuit 
of remaining with your sword drawn> where it is my 
duty to sec peace observed." 

" I obey you» Sir Henry," saîd the King, sheath- 
ing his rapier — '^ I hardly indeed Icnow wherefore I 
was assaulted by this gentleman. I assure you, 
none respects the king's person or privilèges more 
than myself—'though the dévotion is aomewhat out 
of fashion." 

" We may find a place to meet, sir," replied Ever- 
ard, "where neither the royaV person nor privilèges 
can be offended." 

'* Faith, very hardly, sir," saîd Charles, unable to 
suppress the rising jest — " I mean, the King has so 
few followers, that the loss of the least of them might 
be some small damage to him ; but, risking ail that^ 
I will mcet you wherever th.ere is fair field for a 
poor cavalier to get ofF in safety, if he has the luck 
infight." • . 

Sir Henry Lee's first idea had beeiî fixed upon the 
insuit oflered to the royal demesne ; he now began 
to turn them towards the safety of his kinsman, and 
of the young royalist, as he deemed him. " Gentle- 
men," he saîd, *^ I must insist on this business being 
put to a final end. Nephew Markham, is this your 
return for my condescension in coming back to 
Woodstock on your warrant, that you should take 
an opportunity to eut the throat of my guest?" 

" If you knew his purpose as well as I do^^ — said 
Markham, and then paûsed, conscious that he might 
only incense his uncle without convincing him, as 
any thing he might say of Kerneguy's addresses to 
Alice was like to be imputed to his own jealous sus- 
picions — he looked on the ground, therefore, and 
was silent. 

"And you, Master Kerneguy," said Sir Henry, 
" can you give me any reason why you seek to take 
the lifeof this young man, in whom, though unhappily 
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forgetful of his loyalty and dnty, 1 must Jet takcsome 
întcrest, as my nephew by aflBnity ?^' 

" I was not aware the gentleman enjoyed that hcFnour, 
which certainly would hâve protected him from ray 
sword/' an«\vered Kerneguy. "But the quarrel is 
his ; nor can ï tell any reason why he fixed it upon me, 
unless it were the différence of our polittcal opinions." 

*' You know the contrary," said Everard ; ^' you 
know that I told you you were safe from me as a fugi- 
tive royalist— ^and your last words showed you were ai 
no îoss to guess my connexion with Sir Henry. That, 
indeed, is of little conséquence. I should debase my- 
self did I use the relationship as a means of protection 
from you or any one." 

As ihey thus disputed, neither choosing to approach 
the real cause of quarrel, Sir Henry looked from the 
one to the other, with a peace-making countenance, ex- 
claiming— • 

** < Wjjy, wliat an intricate impeaçh is this? 
I think you both hâve drunk of Circe's cup.' 

Come, my young masters, allow an old man to médiate 
between you. 1 am not short-sighted in such matters. 
The mother of mischief is no bigger than a gnat's 
wing ; and I hâve knovvn fifty instances in my own 
day, when, as Will says— 

' Gallants hâve been confronted hardily. 
In single opposition, hand to hand,' 

in which, after the field was fought, no one could re- 
member the cause of quarrel — Tush ! a small thing 
will do it — 'the taking of the wall— or the gentle rub 
ôf the shoulder in passing each other, or a hasty word, 
or a raisconceived gesture — ^Come, forget your cause of 
quarrel, be what it will — you hâve had your breath- 
ing, and though you put up your rapiers unbloodied, 
that was no default of yours, but by command of your 
elder, and one whohad right to use authority. In Malta, 
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wbere the duello is p«nctiliously well understood, the 
persons eogaged in a single combat are bound to liait 
on the eommand of a /knight, or priest, or lady, and 
the qaarrel so interrupted is held as honourably termi* 
nated, and may nôt be revived, — Nephevv, it is, I think^ 
impossible thatyou can nourish spleen againstthisyoung 
gentleman for having fought for his kiog. Hear hiy 
honest proposai, Markham. — You know I bear no 
malice, though I hâve some reason to be ofiended with 
you — Grve the young man your hand in friendship, and 
ive will baek to the Lodge,aU three together, and drink 
a cup of sack in token of reconciliation." 

Markham Everard found himself uhable to resist 
this approach towards kindness on his uncle's part. 
He suspected, indeed, what was partly the truth, that 
it was not entirely from reviving good will, but also, 
tbat his uncle thought, by such attention, to secure 
his neutrality at least, if not his assistance, for the 
safety of the fugitive royalist. He was sensible that 
he was placed in an àwkward predicament ; and that he 
might incur the suspicions of his own party^ forhold«> 
ing intercourse even with a néar relation, vrho har* 
boured such guests. But, on the other hand, he 
thought his services to the Commonwealth had been 
of suffi cient importance to outweigh whî\}:ever envy 
might urge on that topic. Indeed, although the Civil 
War had divided families much, and in many varîous 
ways, yet when it seemed ended by the triumph of 
the republicans, the rage of political hatred began td 
relent, and the ancient ties of kindred and friendship 
regained at least a part of their former influence. 
Many reunions were formed ; and those who, like 
Everard, adhered to the conquering party, oflen ex- 
erted ihemselves for Ihe protection of their deserted 

relatives. 

As thèse things rushed through his mind, accompa- 
nied with the prospect of a renewed inlercourse with 
Alice Lee, by means of vvhich he might be at hand to 
protect her against every chance, either of injury or 
insuU, he held out his hand. to the supposed Scottish 

VOL. II — 10 
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page, sayîng at the same time, " Tbat, for bis part; 
he was very ready to forget the cause of quarrel, or 
rather, to consider it as arising out of a misappreheD- 
sîon, and to offer Master Kerneguy such frieDdship as 
might exist between bonourable men, who bad em- 
braced différent sides in politics.^' 

Unable to overcome tbe feeling of personal dignity, 
whicb prudence recomtnended to bim to forget, Loois 
Kerneguy in return bowed low, but without accept- 
îng Everard's proffered hand. 

*' He bad no Occasion/' he saîd, " to make any exer- 
tions to forget tbe cause of quarrel, for he bad never 
béen able to comprehend it ; but as he bad not sbunned 
tbe gentleman's resentmeot, so be was now willing 
to embrace and return any degree of bis favour, with 
wbich be migbt be pleased to honour bim." 

Everard witbdrew bis hand with a smile, and bowed 
in return to tbe salutation of tbe page, whose stiff ré- 
ception of bis advances be imputed to tbe proud pettish 
disposition of a Scotch boy, trained up in ideas of famiiy 
conséquence and personal importance, wbich bisacquaint- 
ance with the worid bad not yet been sufficient to dispel. 

Sir Henry Lee, deligbted with the termination of 
tbe quarrel, which be suppesed to be in deep déférence 
to bis own autbority, and not displeased with the op- 
portunity of renewing some acquaintance with bis ne- 
phew, who bad, notwithstanding bis polit ical demerits, 
a warmer interest in bis affections than be was, perbaps, 
bimself aware of, said, in a tone of consolation, ^' Never 
bemortified, young gentlemen. — I protest it went to 
niy beart to part y ou, wben I saw y ou stretching your- 
selves so handsomely, and in fair love of honour, with- 
out any malicious or blood-thirsty thoughts. I promise 
jou, bad it not been for my duty as Ranger hère, and 
sworn to tbe oflSce, I would rather bave been your um- 
pire than your bindrance. — But a finished quarrel is a 
forgotten quarrel; and your tilting should bave nôfur- 
ther conséquence çxcepting the appetite it may bave 
given y ou?'' 

So saying, he mounted hîs pony,and moved forward 
in triumph towards tbe*Lodge by tbe neareàt alley. 
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liis feet almost touchîng the ground, the bail of bis 
toe just lesting in the stirrup, — Ihe fore part of the 
thigh brought round to the saddle, — the heels turned 
outwards^ and sunk as much as posâible^*— his body 
precisely erect, — the reins properly and systematically 
divided in his left hand, his right holding a riding rod 
diagonally pointed towards the horse's left ear^ — he 
seemed a champion of the ménage, fit to bave reined 
Bucephalus himself. His youthful companions, who 
attended on either hand like eque.rries, could scarcely 
suppress a smîle at the completely adjusted and sys- 
tematic posture of the rider, cQntrasled with the wild 
and diminutive appearance of the pony, vviU\itsshaggy 
t:0at, and long taii and mane, and its keen eyes spark- 
liog like red coals from amongst the mass of hair which 
feU over its small countenance. If thereader bas the 
Duke of Newcastles^s book on horsemanship, {splen- 
dida moles!) he may hâve some idea of the figure Of 
the good knighty if he can conceive such a (igure as 
t)ne of the cavaliers there represented, seated, in ail the 
grâces of his art, on a Weleh or Ëxmoor pony, in it« 
native savage state, without grooming or discipline of 
any kind ; the ridicule being greatly enhanced by the 
disproportion of size betwixt Ihe animal and its rider. 
Perhaps the knight saw theîr wonder, for the first 
words , he said after thcy left the ground vvere, 
** Pixie, though small is mettlesome, gentlemen," 
{hère Ke contrived that Pixie should himself corro- 
borate the assertion, by executing a gambade,) — ^^^he 
is diminutive, but full of spirit; — indeed, save that 
I am somewhat too large for an clfin horseman," 
(the knîghtwas upwards of six feethigh,) "I should 
remind myself, when I mount hitn., of the Fairy 
King, as described by Mîke Drayton: — 

• Himself he on an earwig set, 
Yet scai'ce upon his back could get, 
So oft and high he did curvet. 

Ere he himself did settle. 
He made him stop, and turn, and bound, 
To gallop, and to trot the round, 
He scarce could stand on any ground^ 

He was so fullof m«ttle/' 
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"My old friend, Pixie," said Everard, stroking 
the pony^s neck, ^^ I am ghd that he has survived 
aU thèse bustling days-^Pixie must be above twenty 
years old. Sir Henry?" 

"Above twenty years, certainly. Ycs, nephew 
Markhnn), war is a whirlwînd in a plantation, which 
only spares wbat is least worth leaving. Old Pixie 
and bis old Master bave survived many a tall fellow, 
and many a great horse— neîther of them good for 
n»uch themselves. Yet, as Will says, an old tnan 
can do somewhat. — So Pixie and I still survive." 

So saying, he again contrived that Pixie shouki 
shpw some remnants of activity. 

" Still survive !" said the young Scot^ cotnpletnig 
the sentence which the good knight had left unfi- 
nished — " ay, still survive, 

^ ïo wîtch the world witU noble horsemanship.* " 

Everard coloured, for he felt the irony ; but not 
so his uncle, whose simple vanity never permitted 
him to doubt the sincerity of the compliment. 

" Are you advised of that ?" he said* " In King 
James^s time, indeed, I bave appeared in the tilt- 
yard, and there you might bave said — 

* You saw young Harry with his beaver up.* 

As to seeing old Harry, why"— Hère the knight 
paused, and looked as a bashful man in labour of a 
pun-^"A& to old Harry — why, you might as well 
see the devil, You take me, Mastèr Kerneguy— the. 
devil, you know, is my namesake — ha — ha — ha ! — 
Cousin Everard, I hope your précision is not start- 
led by an innocent jest ?" 

He was so delightcd with the applause of both 
his companions, that he recited the whole of the 
celebrated passage referred to, and concluded with 
defying the présent âge, bundle ail its wits. Donne, 
Cowley, Waller, and the rest of them together, to 
produce a poet qf a tenth part of the genius of old 
Will. 
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^* Why, we are said to hâve one of hîs descend- 
ants among us— Sir William D'Avenant," said 
Louis Kerneguy ; " and many think him as clever 
a feliow.'^ 

" What !" exclaimed Sir Henry—" Will D'Ave- 
nant, whom I knew in the North, an oflScerunder 
Newcastle, when the Marquis lay before HuU ? — 
why, he was an honest cavalier, and wrote good 
<loggrel ënough; but how came he a-kin to Will 
ShakspearevI trow ?" 

" Why," replied the young Scot, " by the surer 
sîde of the house, and after the old fashion, if 
D'Avenant speaks truth. It seems that his mother 
was a good-looking,. laughing, buxom niistress of 
an inn between Stratford and London, at which 
Will Shakspeare often quartered as be went down 
to his native town ; and that out of friendship and 
gossipred, as we say in Scotland, Will Shakspeare 
became godfather to Will D'Avenant ; and net 
coutented with this spiritual aflBnity, the younger 
Will is for establishing some claim to a natural one, 
alleging that his mother was a great admirer of wit, 
and there were no bounds to her complaisance for 
rtxen of gcnius." 

" Out upon the hound !" said Colonel Everard ; 
'" would he purchase the réputation of dèscending 
from poet, or from prince, at the expense of his mo- 
ther's good famé ? — his nose ought to be slit." 

" That would be difficult," answered the disguised 
Prince, recoUecting the peculiarity of the bard's 
countenance. 

" Will D'Avenant, the son of Will Shakspeare !" 
said the kntght, who had not yet recovered his sur- 
prise at the enormity of the pretension ; " why, it 
reminds me of a verse in the puppet-show of Phae- 
ton, whçre the hero complains to his mother-* 

* Besides, by ail the village boys I am shamed, 
You the Sun's son, you rascal» you be d— ^ed l'* 

♦ We observe this couplet iu Fielding's farce of Tumble-domi-' 

. 10* ' 
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I fiever heard such unblushing assurance in my life ! 
— Will D'Avenant the son of thc brightest and best 
poet that ever was, is, or will be ! — But I crave your 
pardon, nef>hew — You, I believe, love no stage- 
plays.'* 

" Nay, I am not altogether so précise as you would 
make me, uncle. I bave loved them perbaps too 
well in nay ti me, and now I condemn tbem not alto- 
gether^ or in gross, though I approve not tbeir ex- 
cesses and extra vagancies. — I cannot, even in Shake- 
speare, but see many things both scandalous to de- 
cency and prejudicial to good manners — many things 
which tend to ridicule virtue, or to recommend vice, 
— at least to mitigate the hideousness of its features. 
I cannot think thèse fine^poems are an useful study, 
and especîally for the youth of eithersex, in which 
bloodshed is pointed out as the chief occupation of 
the men, and intrigue as the sole employment of the 
women." 

In making thèse observations, E verard ^as simple 
enough to think that he was only giving bis uncle an 
opportunîty of defending a favourite opinion, with-. 
out ofFending him by a contradiction which was so 
limited and mitigated. But hère, as on other occa- 
sions, he forgot how obstinate his uncle was in bis 
views, whether of religion, policy, or taste, iând that 
it would be as casy to couvert him to the Presbyte- 
rian form of government, or engage bim to take the 
abjuration oath, as to shake his belief in Shakspeare. 
There was another peculiarity in the good knight's 
mode of arguing, which Everard, being himself of a 
plain and downright character, and one whose reli» 
gious tenets were in àome degree unfavourable to 
the suppressions and simulations often used in so- 
eiety, could never perfectly understand. Sir Henry, 
sensible of his natural beat of temper, was won$ 
scrupulously to guard agaînst it, and would for soroe 

IHck, founded on the sâme classical story. As ît was current in 
thetimeof the Commonwealth» it must hâve reached the author 
of Tom Jones by tradition — for no onç will suspect thç présent 
author of making^ the anachrqnism. 
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time, when in fact much oifended, conduct a debate 
with ail the externat appearance of composure, till 
the violence of his feelings would rise so high as to 
overcome and bear away the artificîal barriers op- 
posed to ity and rush down upon the adversàry with 
accumulating wrath. It thùs frequently happened, 
that, like a wily old gênerai, he retreated in the face 
of his disputant in good order and by degrees, with 
so'^moderate a degree of résistance, as to draw on 
bis antagonistes pursuit to the spot, where,at length, 
making a sudden and unexpected attack, with horse, 
foot, and artillery at once, he seldom failed to con- 
found the enemy, though he might not overthrow 
him. 

It was on this principlc, therefore, that hearing 
Everard^s last observation, he disguised his angry feeU 
ings, and answered, with a tone where politeness was 
called in tô keep guârd upon passion, **' That undoubt- 
edly the Presbytérien gentry had given, through the 
whole of thèse unhappy times, such proofs of an hum- 
ble,,unaspiring, and unambitious désire of the public 
good, as entitled them to gênerai crédit for thesincerity 
of those very strong scruples which they entertained 
against works, in which the noblèst sentiments of reli- 
gion and. virtue — sentiments which might convert 
hardened sinners, and be placed wilh propriety in the 
moulhs of dying saints and mart^^rs,— happened, from 
the rudeiiess and coarse taste of the times, to be mixed 
with some broad jests, and similar matter, which lay 
not much in the way^excepting of those who paînfuUy 
sought it out, that they might use it in vilifymg what 
was in itself deserving of the higbest applause. But 
what he wished especially to know from his nephew 
was, whetherany of those gifted men, who had ex- 
pelled the learned scholars and deep divines of thé 
Cburch of England from the pulpit, and now flourished 
in theîr stead, received any inspiration from the 
muses, (if he might use so profane a term without 
offence to Colonel Everard,) or whether they were not 
as sottishly and brutally averse from élégant lettérs, as 
they were from b^m»nity mi commn §0W ?*' 
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Colonel Everard mighthave guessed, by the ironical 
tonejn which this speech was delivered, what storm 
was mustering within his uncle^s bosom — nay , he might 
hâve conjectured the state of the old knight's feelings 
from his emphasis on the word Colonel, by which epi- 
thet, as that which most connected his nephew with Ihe 
party he hated, he never distinguished Everard, un- 
îess when his w>rath was rising ; while, on the con- 
trary, when disposed to be on good terms with him, 
he usually called him Kinsman, or Nephew Mari- 
ham. Indeed, it was under a partial sensé that this 
was the case, and in the hope to see his cousin Alice, 
that the Colonel forbore making any answer to the 
harangue of his uncle, which had concluded just as the 
old knight had alighted at the door of the Lodge, and 
was entering the hall, followed by his two attendants. 

Phœbe at the same time made her appearance in the 
hall, and received orders to briue; some " beverage" for 
the gentlemen. The Hebe of Woodstock failed not to 
recognize and welcome Everard by an almost imper- 
ceptible courtesy; but she did not serve hcr interest, 
as she designed, when she asked the knight, ^s a ques- 
tion of course, whether he commahded the attendance 
of Mistress Alice. A stem No^ was the decided re- 
ply ; and the ill-tîmed interférence seemed to increase 
his previous irritation against Everard for his déprécia- 
tion of Shakspeare. " I would insist,^' — said Sir 
Henry, resuming the obnoxious subject, " were it fit 
for a poor disbanded cavalier to use such a phrase to- 
wards a commander of the conquering army — upon 
knowing, whether the convulsion which has sent us 
saints and prophets without end, has not also afforded 
us a poet with enough both of gifts and grâce to out- 
shine poor old Will, the oracle and idol of us blinded 
'and carnal cavaliers?" 

" Surely, Sir,'^ replîed Colonel Everard, " I know 
verses written by a frîend of the Commonwealth, and 
those, too, of a dramatic character, which, weighed in 
an impartial scale, might equal even the poetry of 
Shakspeare, and which are free from the fustian and 

indelicacy with which that great bard was sometimess 
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content to feed the coarse appetites of his barbarou» 
audience.^' 

" Indeed V said the knight, keeping down his wrath 
with dijQScuIty. " I should like to be acquainted with 
this master-piece of poetry ? — May we ask the name 
of tbîs distinguished person? ^ 

^ " It must be Vicars, or Withers, at least," said the 
feigned Page. 

" No, sir/' replied Everard, " nor Drummond of 
Hawtharnden, nor Lord Stirling neither — And yet the 
verses will vindicate what I say, if you will make al- 
lô wance for indifierent récitation, for I am better ac- 
eustomed tospeak to a battalion than to those who love 
the muses. The speaker is a lady benighted, who, 
having lost her way in a pathless forest, at first expresses 
herself agitated by the supernatural fears to which her 
îlitiiiation gayç rise/' 

^^ A piay, too, and written by a roundhead autbbr !'' 
said Sir Henry in surprise. 

" A dramatic production atleast," replied hîs nephew ; 
and began to recite simply, but with feeling, the lines 
now so we]l known, but which had then obtained no 
celebrity, the famé of the author resting upon the ba- 
sis rather of his polemical and, political publications, 
than on the poetry doomed in after days to support the 
eteroal structure of his inamortality. 

" * Thèse thoughts may startle, but will not astound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 
By a strong-siding champion, Conscience.* '* 

" My own opinion, nephew Markham, my own 
opinion; better expressed, but just what I said when 
the scoundrelly roundheads pretended to see ghosts at 
Woodstock — 60 on, I prithee." 

Everard proceedéd :-^ 

«« * O welcorae, pure-eyed Faith, whîte-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering angel, girt with golden wings. 
And thou unblemish'd form of Chastity ! 
I see ye visibly, and now believe 
That he, the Suprême Good, to whom ail things lU 
Are but as slavisb officers of vengeance, 
Would send a glistening guar dian, if need were, 
To keep my lire and hono«r uimswil'd — 
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Was I deceived, or did a sabl£ cloud> 
Turn forth her silver lining^ on Ihe night ?* 

" The rest has escaped me/' said the reciter, ^^ and i 
marvel I hâve been able to remember so much." 

Sir Henry Lee, who h ad expected some effusion very 
différent from those classical and beautiful Unes, soon 
changed the scornful expression of his counteoance, 
relaxed his contorted upper lip, and, stroking dôwn his 
beard with his left harid, rested the forefinger of the right 
upon his eyebrow, in sign of profound attention. After 
Ëverard had ceased speaking, the otd man sighed as at 
the end of a strain of swect nniusic. He then spokein 
a gentler manner th.an formerly. 

"Cousin Markham," he said, "thèse verses flow 
3weetly, and sound in my ears like the well-touched 
warbling of a iute. But thou knowest I am something 
slow of apprehending the full meaning of that which 
I hear for the first time. Repeat me thèse verses again, 
slovvly and deliberately ; for I atways love to hear poetry 
twice, the first time for sound, and the latter time for 
sensé." 

Thus encouraged, Everard récited again the lines, 
with more hardihood and botter effect; the knightdis- 
tinctly understanding, and, from his looks and motions, 
highly applauding them. 

" Yes !" he broke out, when Everard was again silent 
— " Yes — I do call that poetry — though it were even 
written by a Presbyterian or an Anabaptist either. Ay, 
there were good and righteous peopîe tobe fou nd even 
amongst the offending towns which were destroyed by 
fire. And certaihly I hâve heard, though but with little 
credence, (begging your pardon, cousin Everard,) that 
there are men among you who bave seen the error of 
their ways in rebelling against the best and kindest of 
masters, and bringing it to that pass that he was mur- 
dered by a gang yet fiercer than themselves. Ay, 
doubtless, the gentleness of spirit, and the purity of 
mind, which dict-ated those beautiful lines, has longago 
taught a man so amiable to say, I bave sinned, I bave 
ginoed. Yes, I doubt not so sweet a harp has been 
broken, even in remorse, for the crimes he was witness 
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to; and now he sits drooping for the shame and sorrow 
of ËnglaDd) — ^al] his noble rhymes, as Will says, 

'JLîke sweet bells, jangled out of tune and barsh.' 

Dost thou net think so, Master Kerneguy ?^* 

" Not I, Sir Henry," answered the page. 

'* What, dost not believe the author of thèse lînes 
must needs bc^of the better file, and leaning to our 
persuasion ?" 

" I think. Sir Henry, that the poetry qualifies the 
author to writea play on the subject of Dame Poti* 
phar and her récusant lover ; and as for his calling — 
that last TOetaphor of the cloud in a black coat« or 
cloak, wîth silver lining, would hâve dubbed him a 
tailor wîth me, only that I happen to know that he 
is a sch^olmaster by profession, and by political opi- 
nions qualified to be Poet Lauréate to Cromwell; 
for what Colonel Everard has rcpeated with such 
onction, is'the production of no less celebrated a per- 
son than John Milton." 

** John Milton !" éxclaîmed Sir Henry in astonîsh- 
ment — ^*' What! John Milton, the blasphemous and 
bloody-minded author of the Defehsio Populi An- 
glicani ! — the advocate of the infernal High Court 
of Fiends ! — the créature and parasite of that grand 
impostor, that loathsome hypocrite, that détestable 
monster, that prodigy of the universe, that disgrâce 
of mankind, that landscape of iniquity, that sink of 
sin,at^d that compendium of baseness, Oliver Crom- 
well!" ' 

'* E ven the same John Milton," answered Charles ; 
" schoolmaster to little boys, and tailor to the clouds, 
which he furnishes wiih suits of black, lined with 
silver, at no other expense than that of common 
sensé." 

*^ Markham Everard," said the old knight, " I 
will never forgive thee — never, neyer. Thou hast 
rtade me speak words of praisc respecting one, 
whose ofFal should fatteri the region-kites.—Speak' 
not to me, sir, but begope! Am I, your kinsman 
and benefactor,a fit person to be juggled out of my 
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comnfiendatîon and praise, and brought to bedaub 
such a whîtened sepulchre as ^he sophist Milton?" 

" 1 profess," said Everard, *^ this is hard measure, 
Sir Henry. You pressed me — you defied me to pro- 
duce poetry as good as Shakspeare's. I only thought 
of the verses, not of the politics of Milton." 

" Oh yes, sir," replied S!r Henry, " we well know 
your power of making distinctions ; you eould make 
war against the King's prérogative, without having the 
least design against his person. Oh Heaven forbid! 
But Heaven will hear and judge you. — Set down the ♦ 
beverage, Phœbe — (this was added by way of pa- 
renthesis to Phœbe, who entered with refreshment) . 
— Colonel Everard is not thirsty. — You hâve wiped j 
your mouths, and said you hâve done no evil. But , 
though you hâve deceived man, yet God you can- j 
not deceive." 

Charged thus at once with the faults imputed to 
his whole religious sect and political party, Everard 
felt too late of what imprudence he had been guilty 
in giving the openijig, by disputing his uncle's taste I 
rn dramatic poetry. He endeavoured to explain— 
to apologize. 

" I mistook your purpose, honoured sir, and thought 
you really desired to know something of our lilera- 
ture; and in repeating what you thought not un- 
wdrthy your hearing, I profess I thought I was doiu? 
your pleasure, instead of st irring your indignation/' 

" Ô ay!" returned the knight, with unmitigatcd 
rjgour of resentment — '* profess — profess— Ay, that 
is the new phrase of asseveration, instead of the pi 
fane adjuration of courtiers and cavaliers — Oh, s 
profess less and practise more — and so good dayl 
to you. — Master Kerneguy, you will find beverage inj* 
my apartment." l 

While Phœbe stood gapin^ in admiration at th( 
sudden quarrel which had arisen, Colonel Everard'j . 
vexation and resentment was not a little increasec 
by the non-chalance of the young^ Scotchman, who 
with his hands thrust into his pockets, (with a court ^ 
ly affectation of the time,) had thrown himself int( i 
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r^ne of the antique chairs, and, thougii habituaUy toQ 
polite to laugh aloud, and possessing that art of in- 
ternai laughler by which nien ç( the world leara 
io indulge their mirth without incurrinp; q^uarrels^ 
or giving direct offence, was at no particular troubla 
\o conceal that he was exceedingly amused by the rc- 
sult of ihe Colonel's visit to Woodstock. Colonel 
Everard's patience, however, had reached bounds 
which it was very likely to surpass ; for, although diflfer* 
ing widely in poli tics, there was a resemblance be* 
^ twixtthe temper of the uncle and nephevv. 

*' Damnation !" exclaimed the Colonel| in a tone 
u'bich became a puritan as little as did the exclama- 
îion îtself. 

" Amen !" said Louis Kerneguy, but in a tone so 
soft and gentle, that the ejaculaticm seemed rather 
i to escapie him than to be designedly uttered. 
i " Sir !" said Everard, striding towards hira in that 
sort of humour, when a man, fuU of resentment, 
would not unwillingly find an object on which to 
discharge it. 

" Fiait iiP'*^ said the page, in the most equable 
tone, looking up in bis face with the most uncon- 
scious innocence. 

^* I wish to know, sir, the meaning of that which 
y i said just now ?" 

Only a pouring out of the spirit, worthy sir,'* 
re> irned Kerneguy — "a small skiff dcspatched to 
H aven on my own account, to keep Company with 
V ur holy pétition just now expressed." 
' *" Sir, I hâve known a man's bones broke for such 
i» cnile as you wear just now,'' replied Everard. 

' There, look you now !" answered the malicious 
. sfe, who could not weigh even the thoughts of hîs 
\ iety against the enjoyment of his jest—- ." If you 
d stuck to your professions^ worthy sir, you œust 
havc choaked by this tirae; but your round exécra- 
tion boltcd likê a cork from a bottle of cider, and 
novr aïlows your wrath to corne foaming out aftçr 
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it, in the honest unbaptîzed language of commoû 
ruflSans.*' 

"For Heaven's sake, Master JGirnegy," said 
Phœbe, " forbear giving the Colonel thèse bitter 
words ! And do you, good Colonel Markham, scorn 
tp take offence at hîs hands*-*-he is but a boy.^' 

" If the Colonel or you choosc, Mistress Phœbe, 
you shall find me a man — I think the gentleman 
can say somelhing to the purpose already. — Proba- 
bly he may recommçnd to you the part of the Lady 
in Cornus; and I only hope his own admiration of 
John Milton will not induce him to uudertâke the 
part of Sampson Agonistes, and blow« up this old 
house with exécrations, or pull it down in wrath 
about our cars." 

" Young man," said the Colonel^ still in towering 
passion, " if you respect my principles for nathing 
else, be gratcful to the protection which, but for 
them, you would not easiîy^ attain." 

" Nay, then," said the attendant, " I must fetch 
those wlîo bave more influence with you than I 
hâve," and away tripped Phœbe ; while Kerneguy 
ànswered to Everard, in the same provokihg tone 
of calm îndiflercnce,— 

^'Before you menace me with a thing so formi- 
dable as your resentment, you ought to be certain 
whether I may not be compellcd by circumstances 
to deny you the opportunity you seem to point at." 
At this moment Alice, summoned no doubt by 
her attendant, entered the hall hastily. 

" Master Kerneguy," she said, " my father re- 
quests to see you in Victor Lee^s apartment." 

Kerneguy arose and bowed, but seemed detcr- 
mined to remain till Everard's dep^rture, so as to 
prevent any explanation betwixt the cousins. 

*' Markham," said Alice, hurriedly — " Cousin 
Everard— I hâve but a moment to remain hère— 
for God^s sake, do yoû instantly begone ? — bé cau- 
cious and patient — but do not tarry hère— my father 
is fearfully incensed.'' 
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*'I have had vny uncle's word for that, madam," 
replied Everafd,**as well as his injanction to départ, 
which I will obey withôut delay. I was not aware 
that you would have seconded so harsh an ôrder 
quite so willmgly ; but I go, madam, sensible I 
leave those behind whose company îs more agree- 
able,'* 

*' Unjust — ungenerous — ungrateful !" said Alice ; 
but, fearful her words mîght rèach ears iFor which 
they wcre not designed, she spoke them in a voice 
so feeble, that her cousin, for whom they wcre in- 
tend*?d, lost- the consolation they were calculated 
to convev. 

He bowed coldly to Alice, as taking leave, and 
«aid, wîth an air of that constrained courtesy which 
soflietimes covers, among men of condition, the 
most deadly hatred, " I believe, Master Kerneguy, 
that I must make it convenient at présent to suppress 
my own peculiar opinions on the matter which we 
have hinted at in our conversation, in which case 
I will send a gentleman, who, I hope, may be aible 
to conquer y ours/' 

The supposed Scotsman made him a stately, and 
^t the same time a condescending bow, said he should 
expect the honour of his commandjs, offered his hand 
to Mistresa Alic?e, to conduct her back to her father's 
apartment, and took a triumphant leave of his rival. 
Everard, on the other hand, stung beyond his pa- 
tience, and, from the grâce and composed assurance 
ofthe youth^s carriage, still conceiving him to be 
either Wilmot, or some of his compeers in rank and 
proflîgacy, returned to the town ôf Woodstock, de- 
termined not to be outbearded, even tbough Ire 
should seek redress by means which his principleô 
forbade him to consider as justifiable. 
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CHAPTER VllL 

Boundless intempérance 

In nature is a tyranny — ît bath teen 

The untimely eniptyinç of many a tbrone, . 

And fall of many kings. 

Macùet^. 

Whïle Colonel E'verard retreated in high indig- 
nation from tbe liitle réfection, which Sir Henry 
had in his good humour offered, and wîthdrawn un- 
dcr the circumstances of provocation which we bave 
detailed, the good old knight, scarce recovered from 
his fit of passion, partook of it with hisdaughter and 
guesty and shortly after recollecting sonne sylvan 
task, (for though to little efficient purpose, he still 
rcgularly attended to his duties as Ranger,) he call- 
ed Bevis, and went out, leaving the two young peo- 
ple together. 

" Now," said the amorous Prince to himself, 
" that Alice is left without her lion, it rennains to 
sec whether she is herself of a tigress breed. — So, 
Sir Bevis bas left his charge," hc said aloud ; " I 
thought the knights of old, those stern guardians of 
which he is so fit a représentative, were more rigor- 
ous in maintaining a vigilant guard." 

" Bevis,'* said Alice," knows that his attendanee on 
me is totally needless ; and, moreover, he has other 
duties to perform, which every true knight prefers to 
diangling the whole morning hy a îady's s'eeve." 

" You speak treason against ail Irue affeclion,'* said 
the gallant ; " a Iady's ligbtest wish shoulcl, to a true 
knight, be more bindingthan aught excepting the sum- 
mons of bis sovereign. I wish, Mistress Alice, 5^ ou 
would but intimate yourslightest désire to me, and you 
shoiild see how 1 bave praclised obédience.'' 

" You never brought me wprd vvhat o'clock it was 
this morning," replied tbe young lady, ** and there I 
sat questioning of the Wings of time, wben I should 
hâve remembered that gentlemen's gallantry can be 
quite as fugitive as Time himself. How do you know 
what your disobedience may bave cost me and otbers? 
Puddinç and dumpliqg may ha\re been burned to a cm- 
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der, for, sir^ I practise the old domestic ruie of visitlng 
the kitchen ; or I may hâve missed prayers, or I may 
hâve been too late for an appointment, simply by the 
négligence ofMaster Louis Kerneguy failing to let mo 
knovv the hour of the day." 

*^ 0/' replied Kerneguy, " I am one of those levers 
who cannot endure absence — l must be eternally at 
the feet of my fair enémy— «uch, I think, is the title 
with whick romances teach us to grâce the fair and 
cruel to whom we dévoie our hearts and lives.-— Speak 
for me, good lute,^^ he added, taking up the instrument, 
*^ and show whether I know not my duty?^ 

He sutig, but with more taste than exécution, the air 
of a French rondelai, to which some of the wits or son- 
net teers, in hjsgay and roving train, had adapted Eng- 
iish verses. 

An hour with Ihee !— When earliesl day 
Dapples with gold theeastern gray, 
Oh, what can frame my mind to bear 
The toi! and turmoH, cark and care, 
New griefs which coming hours unfold, - 
And sad remembrance of the old ? 

One hour with thee. 

One hour with thee ! — When burnihg June 

"Waves his. red flâg at pitch of noon ; 

What sball repay the faithful swain, 

His labour on the sultry plain ; 

And more than cave or shelt'ring bough, 

Cool fevèrish blood, and throbbing brow ? — 

One hour with 4hee. 

One hour with thee !— When sun is set, 

G, what cari teach me to forget 

Thé thankless labours of the day ; 

The hopes, the wishes, flung awajr ; 

The increasing wants, and lessenmg gains, 

The master's pride, who scorns ray pains ?— 

One hour with thee. 

*< Truly, there is another verse," said the songster ; 
^* but 1 sing it ndt to you Mistrçss Alice, because some 
of the prudes of the court liked it not.'' 

*' l thank you, Master Louis,'' answered the young 
îady, " both for your discrétion in singing what has 
given me pleasure,,and in forbearing what might offend 
me. Though a country girl, I prétend to be so fw oi 

11* 
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the court môtle, as to receive nothing which doeâ not 
pafis cûrreiit among the better class Ihere.'* 

" I would," answered Louis, " that y ou were so well 
confirmed in their creed, as to let ail pàss with you, to 
which court ladies vvould give currency.'* 

"And whatwould be the conséquence ?'' said Alice, 
Witli perfect composure. 

" In that case,'* said Louis, embarrassed like a gêne- 
rai who iinds that his préparations for atlack do not 
seem to strike eiiher fear or confusion înto the enemy 
—■"In thatcasieyou would forgive me, fair Alice, if I 
spoke to you in a vvarmer language than ihat of roere 
gallantry — if I told you how much my heart was inte* 
rested in what you consider asidle jesting — if Tserious- 
]y owned it vvas in yourpower to make nie the happiest 
or the most misérable of human beings/' 

" Masler Kerneguy," said Alice, vviih the same un- 
shaken nop-chalance, ^' let us understand each other. 
I am little acquainted with high-bred manners, and I 
am unwilling, I tell you plainly, to be accounted a 
silly country grrl, who, either from ignorance or con- 
*ceit, is starlled at every word of gallantry addressed, 
to her by a young man, who for the présent bas no- 
thing better to do than coin and circulale such false 
compliments. But l must pot let this fear of seeming 
rustic and avvkvvardly limorous carry me too far; and 
being ignorant of ihe exact limits, I will take care to stop 
within them.'^ 

*'I trust, madam," said Kerneguy, ''that howevc;r 
severely yoù may be disposed to judge of me, your 
justice will not punîsh me too severely for an offence, 
of which your charms are alone the occasion?'' 

" Hear me out, sir, îf you please," resumed Alice. 
^'I hâve listened to you when you spoke en bercer 
— nay, my complaisance bas been so great, as to an- 
swer yoù en bergère — for I do not think any thing 
except ridicule can corne of dialogues betwixt Lin- 
ilor and Jeannaton ; àïïù the principal fault of .the 
style is its extrême and tiresome silliness and affec* 
tation. But when you begîn to kneel, offer to take 
my hand, and spcak with a more serious tone, I 
roust remind you of our real characters; I am the 
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cîaughtér of Sir Henry Lee, sir ; and you are, or pro- 
fess to be, M aster Louis Kerneguy, my brother's 
page, and a fugitive for shelter under my father's 
roof, who încurs danger by the harbour he affords 
you, and whose household, thereforé, ought nat to 
be disturbed by your unpleasing importunities." 

" I wouîd to Heaven, fair Alice," said the Ktng, 
" that your objections to the suit which I am urgîng, 
not ÎQ jest, but most seriously, aô that on which my 
happîness dépends, rested only on the \o\v and pre- 
cariouB station of Louis Kerneguy! — Alice, thou 
hast the soûl of thy family, and must needs love 
honour. I am no more the needy Scottish page, 
whom I hâve, for my own purposes, personnted, than 
I am the awkward lout, whose manners I adopted 
on the first night of our acquaintance. This hand, 
poor as I seem, can confer a coronet." 

'* Keep it,'' said Alice, '^ for some more ambitioûs 
dam sel, my lord, — for such I conclude îs your title, 
if this romance be true,— ^I would not àccept your 
hand, could you confer a duchy." 

'*' In onë sensé, lovely Alice, you hâve neither 
over-ràted my power nor my affection. It is your 
Kiiig — it is Cîiarles Stuart who speaks to you! — he 
can confer duchies, and if beauty can merit them, ît 
is that of Alice Lee. Nay, nay — -rise — do not kneel 
— ^ît is for your sovereign to kneel to thee, Alice, to 
whom he is a thousand times more devoted, thah 
the wanderer, Louis, dared venture to profess him- 
self. My Alice bas, I know, been trained up in 
those principles of love and obédience to her sove- 
reign, that she cannot, in conscience or in mercy, 
infliçt on him such a wound as would be implied in 
the rejection of his suit/' 

In spile of ail Charles's attempts to prevent her, 
Alice had persevered in kneelingon oneknee, until she 
had louched wilh her llp.ihe hand wilh which he 
attempted to raise hër. But this salutation ended, she 
stood upright, with herarms folded on her bosom — her 
looks humble, but composed, keen and watchful, and so 
possessed of herself, so little flaltereJ by the commu- 
nication which the King hadsupposed would hâve bec 
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overpowering;, ibat he scarce knew in what ternis nexl 
to urge his solicitalion. 

" Thou art silent — Ihou art silent," he said, ** my 
pretty Alice. Has the King no more influence vvith thee 
thaa the poor Scottish page?" 

" In one sensé every influence," said Alice; '^for 
he commands my best ihou^lUs, my best wishes, my 
earnest prayers, my devoted loyally, vvhich,as the men 
ôf the House of Lee hâve been ever ready to lestify 
with the svvord, so are the women bqund to seal, if 
necessary, with their blood. But beyond the duties of 
a trae and devoted subject, the King is even less to 
Alice Lee than poor Louis Kerneguy. The Page could 
hâve tendered an honourable union — the Monarch can 
but ofler a contaminated coronet." 

** You mistake, Alice, — you mistake," said the King, 
eagerly. " Sit down and let me speak to you — sit 
down — What is't you fear?" 

** 1 fear nothing, my ]ord," ansvvered Alice. '•' What 
can I fear from the King of Britain — I, the daugh 
ter of his loyal subject, and under my father's roof ? 
But I remember the distance bclwixt ys, and though 
I might trifle and jest with mine equaî, to my King 
I must only appear in the dutiful posture gf a sub- 
ject, unless where hissafety may seem to require, that 
I db not acknowledge his dignity." 

. Charles though young, being no novice in such scènes, 
was surprlsed to encounter résistance of a kind whîch 
had not been opposed to him in similar pursuits, even in 
cases where he had been unsuccessful.There was neither 
anger^ nor injured pride, nor disorder, nordisdain, real 
or afiectedy in the manners and conduct of Alice. She 
$tood, as it seemedj, calmly prepared to argue on the 
subject, which is generaHy decided by passion — showed 
no inclination to escapefrom theapartment, but appear- 
ed determined to hear with patience the suit of the lover 
-«-while her countenance and manner intimated that she 
had this complaisance, only in déférence to the com« 
mands of the King. 

*' She ia ambitious," thought Charles ; " it is by daz- 
zlîng her love of glory, not by mère passionate entrea- 
ties, that I must hope to be successful.— -i pray you bt 
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seated, my fair Alice/' lie said, " the lover entreats-— 
ihe King commanda you.'^ 

" The King," said Alice, " may permit the relaxa- 
tion of the cérémonies due to royalty, but he cannot 
abrogale the subject's duly, even by express eom m and. 
I stand hère vvhile it is your Majesty's pleasure to ad- 
dress me — a patient listencr, as in duty bound." 

*'K*no\v then, simple girly" said the King, " that io 
accepting my proffered affection ànd protection, you 
break through no law, either o^ virtue or morality. 
Those who are born to loyalty are deprived of many 
ol' the comforts of private life^-chiefly that which is, 
perhaps, thè dearest and most precious, the power of 
chûosing their o\vti mates for life. Their formai wed- 
(lings are guided upon principles of political expedience 
only, and those to whom they are wedded are frequent- 
iy, in temper, person, and disposition, the most un* 
likely to make them happy. Society has commisera* 
tion, therefore, towards us, and binds pur unwilling 
and often unhappy wedlocks with chains of a lîghter 
and more easy character than those which fetter other 
men, whose marriagc lies, as more voluntarily as- 
aumed, ought, in proportion, 1o be rtiore strictly bind- 
ing. And therefore, eversincè the tlme that old Henry 
built thèse walls, priests and prelates, as well as nobles 
and statesmen, hâve been accustomed to see f^ Fair 
Rosamond i-ule the heart of an afiectiotiate monarch^ and 
consolehim for the few hoursof constraint and state which 
hemust bestow upon some angry andjealousEleanor.To 
such a connexion the world attaches no blâme; they rush 
to ihe festival to admire th« beauty of the lovely Esther, 
whiîe the imperious Vashti 1s left to queen it in soli- 
tude; they throng the palace to ask lier protection, 
whose influence is more in the state an hundred tinies 
than that of the proud consort; heroffspring rank with 
the nobles of the land, and vindicate by their courage^ 
like the celebrated Longsword, Karl of Salisbury, their 
descent from royalty and from love. From such con- - 
nexions our richest ranks of nobles are recruited ; and 
the mother lives, in the greatness of her posterity ho- 
noured and blessed, as she died lamented and wept ^^ 
ihe arnis of love and friendship.*^ 
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" Did Rosamond so die, my lord?" said Alice. 
*^ Our records say she was poisoned by the injured 
Queen — poisoned, without time allowed to call to God 
for the pardon of her inany faults. -Did het* niemory 
solive? I hâve heard that, when the Bishop purified 
the church at Godstowe, her monument was broken 
open by bis orders, and her bones thrown out into un- 
consecrated ground.*' 

" Those were rude old days, sweet Alice,'' answer- 
cd Charles ; " queefis are not now so jealous, nor 
bishops so rigorous. And know, besides, that, in the 
lands to which I would lead the loveliest of her sex, 
other laws obtain, which remove from such ties even 
the slightest show of scandaK There is a mode of ma- 
trimony, which, fulfilling ail the rites of the church, 
leaves no stain on the conscience ; yet investi ng the 
bride with none of the privilèges peculiar to her 
husband's condition, infringes not upon the duties 
which the King owes to his subject. So Alice Lee 
may in ail respects, become the real and lawful wife of 
Charles Stuart, except that their private union gives 
her no title to be Queen of Engla;>d." 

" My ambition/' said Alice, " will be sufficient- 
ly gratified to see Charles king, without aiming to 
share either his dignity in public, or his wealth and 
régal Juxury in private.^* 

" 1 understand thee, Alice," said the King, hurt 
but not displeased, " You ridicule me, being a fugi- 
tive, for speaking like a king. It is a habit, I admit, 
which I hâve lear^ied, and of which even misfortune 
cannot cure me^ But my case is not so éesperàte as 
you may suppose. Myfriends are still many io thèse 
kingdoms, my allies abroad are bound, by regard to 
their own interest, to espouse my cause. I hâve 
hopee given me from Spain, from France, and from 
other nations; and I hâve confidence that my father's 
blood has not been poured fourth in vain, nor is doomed 
to dry up without due vengeance. My trust is in Hini 
from whom princes dérive their title, and, think what 
thou wilt of my présent condition, I hâve perfect con- 
fidence that I shall one day sit on the throne of Eng- 
land." 
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" May God grant it !" said Alice ; " and that he 
may grant it, noble Prince, deign to consider whe- 
ther you ûow pursue a conducc likely to conciliate 
his favour. Think o^ the course you recommend to 
a motherless maiden, who has no better defence 
against your sophistry, than what the natural feeling 
of female dignity inspires. Whether the death of 
ber father, which would be the conséquence of her 
impfudence ; — whether the despair of her brother, 
whose life has been so often in péril to save that ôf 
your Majesty ; — whether the dishonour of the roof 
whiçh has sheltered you, will read well in your an- 
nals, or arc events likely to propitiate God, whose 
controversy with your House has been too visible, 
or recover the affections of ihe people of England, 
ÎD whose* eyes such actions are an abomination, I 
leave to your own royal mind to consider." 

Charles paused, struck with a turn to the conver- 
sation which placed his owninterests more in c-oUi- 
sion with the gratJEcation of his présent passion than 
he had supposed. 

*' If your Majesty," said Alice, curtseying deeply, 
" has no farther commands for my attendance, may 
ï be pcrmitted to witbdraw ?" 

" Stay yet a little, strange and impracticablc girl," 
said the King, '' and answer me but one question : — 
h it the lowness of my présent fortunes that makes 
my suit conteraptible ?" 

"I hâve nothing to conceal, my liège," she said, 
^* and my answer shall be as plain and direct as the 
question you hâve asked. If I could hâve been 
moved to an act of ignonîinious, insane, and ungrate- 
fui folly, it could only arise from my being blinded 
by that passion, which I believe is pleaded as ah ex<- 
cuse for folly and for crime much more often than it 
has a real existence. I must, in short, hâve been in 
love, as it is called — and that might hâve been with 
my equal — but surely never with my sovereign, whe- 
ther such only in title, or in possession of his king- 
dom." 

" Yet loyahy was cver the prîde, almost the ruling 
passion, of your family, Alicc,'^ said the King. 
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" And could I reconcilé that loyaKy," said Alice. 
^* with indulgin^ my sovereign, by permitting him lo 
^prosecute a suit dishonourable to himself as Ip me? 
Ought I, as 3 faithful subject, to join him in a folly, 
which might throw yet anolher'stumbling-block in the 
path lo his restoration, and could ônly «erve to dinainish 
his security, even if he were sealed upon his ihrone?'' 

" At this rate," said Charles, discontenlediy., "I had 
beiter hâve retained my character of the page, than 
assumed thatof.a sovereiscn, which itseems.isstill more 
irrecôncileable with my wishes. ' 

" My candou.r shall go slill farther," said Alice. "I 
could hâve felt as little for Louis Kerneguy as for the 
heir of Britain ; for such love as I hâve to bestovv, (and 
it is not such as I read pf in romance, or hear poured 
fourth in song,) bas been already conferred on anothcr 
object. This gives your Majesty pain — I am sorry for 
it — but the whoiesomest medicines are dften bitter," 

" Yes,'' answered the King, with some asperity,'' 
*^ and physicians are reasonabîe enough to expect 
their patients to swallow them, as if they were honey- 
comb. — It is true then, that whispered taie of the cousin 
Colonel; and the daughter of the loyal Lee hassether 
beart upon a rebellions fanatic ?" 

" My love was given ère I knevv what thèse words 
fanatic and rebel meant. I recalled it not, for I 
saHsfied, that amidst the great distractions which 
vide the kingdom, the perspn to whom you allude IkHS 
chosen his part, erroneously perhaps, but consci n- 
tiously — he, therefore, bas still the highest place in i.y 
affection and esteem. More he cannot have^ and v i\i 
not ask, until some happy turn shall reconcile tho'^e 
public différences, and my father be once more reeo .- 
eiled to him. Devoutly do I pray that such an ev: . 
may occur by your majesty's speedy and unanimi 
restoration !'' 

"You havc found outa reason,"saidtheKing,pettî w 
ly , ** to make me detest the thought of suçh a change, i : 
baye you^Alice,any sincère interesttoprayforit. 0n .r.c 
coDtrary, do you not see that your lover, walking s '•' 
by aide with Crpmwell, may, or rather must, sbare 
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power? nay 9 if Lambert does not anticipate him, he 
may trîp up Oliver's heels, and reign in his stead. 
And think you not he wtll find means to overcotne 
the pride of the loyal Lees, and achieve an union, for 
which tbings are better prepared than that whîch 
Cromwell is said to meditate betwixt one of his brats 
and the no less loyal heir of Fauconberg ?" 

" Your Majesty," saîd Alice, "has found a way at 
length to avenge youriself — ^if what I hâve said de- 
servcs vengeance." 

'* I could point out a yet shorter road to your 
union," said Charles, without minding her distreas, 
or perhaps enjoying the pléasure of retaliation. " Sup- 
pose that you sent your Colonel ward that there was 
one Charles Stuart hère, who had corne to disturb the 
Saints in their peaceful government, which they had 
acquired by prayer and preaching, pike and gun — and 
suppose be had the art to bring down a half-score of 
troopers, quite enough, as times go,to décide the fate 
of this heir of royal ty— -think you not the possession 
of such a prize as this might obtain from the Rum- 
pers, or from Cromwell, such a reward as might 
overcome your father's objections to a roundhead's 
alliance, and place the fair Alice and her cousin Co- 
lonel in fuU possession of their, wishes?'* 

" My lord," said Alice, her cheeks glovying, and 
her eycs sparkling — for she too had her share of the 
hereditary tempérament of her family, — ^"this passes 
roy patience. I bave heard, without expressîng an- 
ger, the most îgnominious persuasions addressed to 
myself, and I bave vindicatcd myself for refusing to 
be the paramour of a fugitive Prince, as if I had 
been excusing myself from accepting a share of an 
actual crown— But can you think I can hear ail who 
are dear to me slandered without émotion or reply ? 
I will not, sir ; and were you seated whh ail the ter- 
rors of your father's Star-chamber around 3''ou, you 
should hear me défend the absent and the innocent. 
Of my father I will say nothing, but that if he is now 
without wealth, — without state, almost without a shel- 
tering home and needful food — it is because he spent 
ail in the service of the King. He needed nottocom- 

VOL. II. — 12. 



126 WOODSTÔCK. 

mit any act of trcachery or villainy to obtain wealth 
•— he had dn ample compétence in his own posses- 
sions. For Markham Everard*— he knows no such 
thing as selfishness — he would not, for broad Eng- 
land, had she the treasures of Peru in her bosom, 
and a paradise on her surface, do a deed that would 
disgrâce his own name, or injure the feelings of auo- 
ther — King^, my lord, may take a lesson Arom him. 
My lord, for the présent I take roy leavc." 

" Alice, Alice — «.tay !" exclaimed the King. " She 
is gone. — This must be virtuel — real, disinterested, 
over-awing virtue— or there is no such thing on earth. 
Yct Wilmot and Villiers will not belîeve a word of 
it, but add the taie to the other wonders of Wood- 
stock. — ^'Tis a rare wench ! and I profess, to use the 
Colonel's obtestation, that I know not whether to for- 
give and be friends with her,or study a dire re venge. 
If it were not for that accursed cousin — that puritan 
Colonel — I could forgive every thing else to so noble 
a wench. But a roundheaded rebel preferred to me 
-^the préférence avowed to my face, and justified 
with the assertion that a king might take à lesson 
from him — ^it is gall and wormwood. If the old man 
had not corne up this moming as he did, the Kitig 
should hâve taken or given a lesson, and a seyere one. 
It was a mad rencontre to venture upon with my rank 
and responsibility— and y et this wench has made me 
so angry with her, and so envious of him, that if an 
, opportunity offered, I should scarce be able to for- 
bcar him,— Ha ! — whom hâve we hère ?" 

The interjection at the conclusion of this royal so- 
liloquy, was occasioned by the unexpected entrance 
of another personage of the drama. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

BcnedUt, Shall I speak a word in your car } 
Claudio» God bless me from a challenge. 

Much Ado about ,NUhinff. 

Ad Charles was about to leave the aparttnent, he 
^as prevented by the appearance of Wildrake, who 
entered with an unusual degree of swagger in hls 
gait, a&d of fantastic importance on bis birovr. ^* I 
crave your pardon, fair sir," he said ; " but, as they 
say in my country, when doors are open dogs enter. 
I hâve knocked and called in the hall to no purpose ; 
so, knowing the way to this parlour, sir,-— for I am a 
lîght partizan, and the road I once travel I never for* 
get, — I ventured to présent myself unannounced." 

^* Sir Henry Lee is abroad, sir, I believe, in the 
Chase," said Charles, coldly, for the appearance of 
this somewhat vulgar débauchée was not agreeable to 
him at the moment, ^* and Master Albert Lee bas left 
the Lodge for two or three days." 

** I am aware of it, sir," said Wildrake ; " but I 
hâve no business at preseiit with either." 

^* And with whom is your business ?" said Charles; 
*^ that is, if I m^Y ^^ permitted to ask — since I think 
it cannot in possibility be with me." 

" Pardon me in turn, sir," answered the cavalier ; 
" in no possibility can it be imparted to any other but 
yourself, if you be, as I think you are, though in some- 
thing better habit, Master Louis Girnigo, the Scottish 
gentleman who waits upon Master Albert Lee." 

'^ I am ail you are like to find for him," answered 
Charles. 

** In truth," said the cavalier, " I do pcrceive a dif- 
férence, but rest and better clothipg will do much ; 
and I am glad of it, since I would be sorry to hâve 
brought a message, such as I am chargea w^th, to ^ 
tatterdemalion." 
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*^ Let us get to the business, sir,if you please," said 
the Kiuç— •** You hâve a message for me you say ?" 

" True, sir," replied WiWrake ; " I am the frîend 
of Colonel Markham Everard, sir, a tall man, and a 
worthy person in the field, although I could wîsh him 
a better cause — A message I hâve to you, it is certain, 
in a slight note, "(vhich I take the liberty of presenting 
with the usual formalities." So saying he drew his 
sword, put the billet he mentioned upon the point, 
and, making a profound boWy presented it to Charles. 

The disguised Monarch accepted of it, with à grave 
retum of the salute, and said, as he was about to open 
the letier, " I am not, I présume, to expect fricndly 
contents in an epistle presented in so hostile a man* 
ner ?" 

^' A hem, sir," replied the ambassador, clearing his 
voice, while he arranged a suitable answer, in which 
the mild strain of diplomacy might be properly main- 
tained ; " not utterly hostile, I suppose, sir, is the in- 
vitation, though it be such as must be construed m 
the commencement rather bellicose and pugnacious. 
I trust, sir, we shall iind that a few thrusts will make 
a handsome conclusion of the business ; and so, as my 
old master used to say, Pax nascitur ex beifo. For 
my own poor share, I am truly glad to hâve becn 
graced by my friènd Markham Everard in this mat» 
ter — the rather as I feared the puritan principles with 
which he is embued, (I will confess the truth to you, 
worthy sir,) might hâve rendered him unwilling, from 
certain scruples, to hâve taken the gentlemanlîke mode 
of righting himself in such a case as thé présent. And 
as I render a friend's duty to my friend, so I humbly 
hope, Master Louis Girnigo, that I do no injustice to 
you, in preparing the way for the proposed meeting, 
where, give nie leave to say, I trust, that if no fatal 
accident occur, we shall be ail better friends when 
the skirmish is over than we were before it begàn." 

*' I should suppose so, sir, in any case," saîd 
Charles, looking at the letter; " Worse than mortal 
eriemies we càn scarce be, and it is that footing upon 
which this billet places us." 

" You say true, sir," said Wildrakc 5 " h is, sîr^ a 
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cartel, introducing to a single combat, for the pacifie 
objeet of restoring a perfect gôod understanding be- 
twixt the survivors — in case that fortunately that 
Word can be used in the plural after the event of the 
meeting." 

"In short, we only fight, I suppose," replied the 
king, ^'that we may corne to a perfectly good aod 
amicable understanding." 

*^ You are right again, sir; and I thank you for the 
clestfness of your appréhension," saîd Wildrake.— 
'^ Ah, sir, it is easy to do with a person of honour and 
of iotellect in such a case as this. And I beseech 
you, sir, as a personal kindness to myself, that, as the 
mornîng is like to be frosty, and myself am in some 
sort rbeumatic — as war wiU leave its scars behind, 
sir — ^I say, I will entreat of you to bring with you 
some gentleman of honour, who will not disdain to 
take a part of what is going forward — a sort of pot-r 
luck, sir-^with a poor old soldier like myself**-that 
we may take no harm by standing unoccupied duri&g 
such cold wcathcr." 

^^ I understand, sir," replied Charles ; '^ if this mat-. 
ter goes forward, be assured I will endeavour to pro- 
vide you with a suitable opponcnt." 

^^ I will remain greatly indebted to you, sir," said 
Wildrake ; ^^ and I am by no means curioiis ahout the 
quality of my antagonist. — It is true I . writ^ myself 
esquire and gentleman, and should account -myself 
especîLally honoured by crossing my sword with that 
of Sir Henry o^ Master Albert Lee ; but, should that 
not be convenient, I will not refuse to présent my 
poor ^rson in opposition to any gentleman who has 
served the King, which I always hold as a sort of 
letters of nobllity in itself, and, tberefore, would on 
no account décline the duello with such a person." 

^^ The King is much obliged to you, sir," said 
Chyles, ^^for the honour you do his faithful sob- 
jects.". . 

*' O, sir, I am scrupulous on that poi«t — vtry acra- 
pulous.->^When there is a, roundhead in question, \ 
coQsult the Herald's books, to see that he is.entîtlcdl* 
to bçar armrs, as is Master Markbam Everard^ wil^i* 

12* 
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out ivhich, I promise you, I had borne none of his 
cartel. But a cavalier is wîth me a gentleman, of 
course—- Be his birth ever so low, hxs loyahy bas 
entiobled hîs condition." 

" It is well, sir," said the King. " Thîs paper rc- 
quests me to meet Master Everard at six to-morrow 
morning, at the tree called the King's Oak.-— I bbject 
neither to place nor time. He proffers the sword, at 
which, he says, we possess some equality— I do not 
décline the weapon ; for Company, two gentlemen — I 
shall endeavour to procure myself an assoctate, and a 
suitable partner for you, sir, if you incline to join in 
the dance." 

*'*' 1 kiss your hand, sir, and rest yours, under a 
sénse of obligation," answered the enToy. 

^^ I thank you, sir," continued the King ; " I wîll 
theréfore be ready at place and time, and suitably 
fumished ; and I will either give your friend socb 
satisfaction ^rith my sword as he requires, or will 
render him such cause for not doing so as he shall be 
contented with." 

" You will excuse me sir," said Wildrake, "if my 
mind is too dull, under the circumstances, toconceive 
any alternative that can remain betwixt two men of 
honour in çuch a case, excepting— sa — sa—" He 
ihrew himself into a fencing position, and made a 
pass with his sheathed rapier, but not directed to* 
wards the person of the King, whom he addressed. 

" Excuse me, sir," said Charles, " if I do noi 
trouble your intellects with considération of a case; 
whicb may not ocçur.— But, for example, I may plead 
urgent employment on the part of the public."— This 
he spoke in a low and mysterious tone of voice, which 
Wildrake appeared perîectly to compreheod ; for he 
laid his fore-finger on his nose with what he meant 
for a very intelligent and apprehensive nod. 

"Sir," said he, "if you be engagea in ànyafFair 
for the King, my friend shall bave every reasonable 
degree of patience — Nay, *l will iight him myself in 
3^our stead, merely to stay his stomach, rather than 
you should be interrupted.-^And, sir, if youcanfind 
roôm in your enterprize for a poor gentleman that bas 
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foUowed LuQsford and GoriDg, you hâve but to name 
day, time, and place of rendezvoua ; for truly, sir, I 
am tired of the scald hat, cropped hair, and under* 
taker's cloak, with which my fricnd has bedizened 
me, and would willingly ruffle it out once more Hk 
the King's cause, when whether I be banged, or hang- 
ed, I care not." 

*^ I shall remember what you say, sir, should an 
apportunity éccur," said the king ; ^^ and I wish hia 
Majesty/had many such subjects.—- 1 présume our 
business is now settled ?" 

*'*' When you shall hâve, been pleased, sir, to give 
me a trt&ing scrap of writing, to serve for my creden- 
tials — for such, you know, is the custom — your writ- 
ten cartel hath its wriiten answer." 

^^That, sir, will I presently do," said Charles/^ and 
in good time — ^here are the materials." 

**^ And, sir," continued the envoy — " Ahi!— -ahcml 
— if you hâve interest in the household for a eup of 
sack — I am a man of few w€>rds, and am somewhat 
hoarse with much speaking^^morëover, a serious bu^ 
siness of this kind always makes one thirsty.-^--Be-( 
sides, sir, to part with dry lips argues malice, which 
God forbid should exist in such an bonourable con- 
juncture." 

^^ I do not boast much influence in the house, sir," 
said the King; ^^ but if you would hâve the coudes* 
cension to accept of this broad pièce towards quenéh- 
ing your thirst at the George—" 

^^Sir," said the cavalier, (for the times admitted of 
this strange species of courtesy, nor was Wildrake a 
man of such peculiar delicacy as keenly to dispute 
the mat(er,)~^^ I am once again beholden to you. 
But I see not how it consists with my honour to ac« 
ccpt of such accommodation, unless you werc to ac- 
company and panake." 

"* Pardon me, sir," repjied Charles, " my safet^: 
recommends that I remain rather private at présent." 

** Enough said," Wildrake obscrved : ^' poor cava- 
liers must not stand on ceremony. 1 see, sir, you un- 
derstand cutter's law— when one tall fcUow has ce- 
another must not bc thirsty. I wish you, sir, a ^ 
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tinuance of health and happîness until to^morraw at 
the King'a Oak, at six o'clock." 

^'Farewell^ sir," said the King, and added, aa 
Wildrake wcnt down.the stair whistling, * Hey for ca- 
valiers,' to which air his long rapier, jarring against 
the steps and bannisters, bore np unsuitable burthen 
-— ^^ Farewell, thou too just emblem of the state, to 
which war, and defeat, and despair, hâve reduced 
many a gallant gentleman*" 

During the rest of the day, tbere occurred nothing 
peculiarly deserving of notice. Alice seduknisly 
avoided showiog towards the disguised Prince any 
degree of estrangement or shyness, which could be 
discovered by her father, or by any one else. To ail 
appearance^ the two young persons continued on the 
same footing in every respect. Yet she made the gal- 
lant himself sensible, that thts apparent intimacy waa 
assumed merely to save appearances, and in no vray 
designed as retracting from the severity wîth which 
she had rejected his suit. The sensé tbat this was 
the case, joined to his injured self-love, and his ea- 
mity against a successful rival, induced Charles early 
^ to withdraw himself to a solitary walk in the wilder- 
ness, where, like hercules in the Emblem of Cebes 
divided betwixt the personifications of Virtue and .of 
Pleasure, hé listened alternately to the voice of Wis- 
dom and of passionate Folly. 

Prudence urged tahim the importance of his own 
life to the future proseoution of the great objeet in 
which he had for the présent miscarried— -the resto* 
ration of monarchy in Ëngland, the rebuilding of the 
throne, the regaîning the crown of his father, the 
avenging his death, and restoring to their fortunes 
and Uteir country the numerous exiles, who were suf- 
fering poverty and banishment on account of their 
attachment to his cause. Pride too, or rather a just 
and natural sensé of dignity, displayed the unworthi- 
ness of a Prince descendiog to actual personal con- 
flictwitha subjcct &£ any degree, and the ridicule 
which would be thrown on his memory, should hc 
lose his life for an obscure intrigue by the hand of a 
private gentleman» What woald his sage eouncellors^ 
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Nicholas and Hyde—- what would hls kind and wise 
governor, the Marquis of Hertford, say to such an 
act of rashness and folly ? ' Would it not be likely to 
shake the allegîance of the staid and prudent persons 
of the royalist party, since wherefore should they ex- 
pose their lîves and estâtes to raise to the government 
of a kingdom a young man who could not command 
bis own temper? To this was to be added, the consi* 
deration that even his success would add double dtf- 
fîcuhieë to fais escape, which already seemed suffi- 
ciently precarious. If, stopping short of death, he 
merely had the better of his antagoniste how did hé 
know that he might not seek revenge by deHvering 
up to government the Malignant Louis Kerneguy^ 
whose real character could not in that case fail to be 
discovered ? 

Thèse considérations strongly recommended to 
Charles that he should clear himself of the challenge 
without fighting; and the réservation under which 
he had accepted it, aiforded him some opportunity of 
doing so. ^ 

But passion also had her arguments, which she ad'' 
dressed to a temper rendered irritable by récent dis- 
tress and mortification. In the first place, if he was 
a prince, he was also a gentleman, entitled to resent 
as such, and obliged to give or claim the satisfaction 
expected on occasion of différences amoiig gentlemen. 
With Englishmen, she urged, he could never losein- 
terestby showing himself ready, instead of sheltering 
himselr under his royal birth and pretensions, to corne 
frankly forward and maintain what he had donc or 
said on his own responsibility. In a frce nation, it 
seemed as if he would rather gain thanlose in the pub- 
lic estimation by a conduct which could not but seem 
gallant and gênerons. Then a character for courage 
was far more necessary to support his pretensions than 
any other kind of réputation ; and the lying under a 
challenge, withoutreplying to it, might bring his spirit 
into question. What would Villiers and Wilmot say 
of an intrigue, in which he had allowed himself to be 
sharaefully baffled by a country girl, and had failcd tr 
revenge himself on the rival ? The pasquinades whir 
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they would compose, the witty sarcasms which tbey 
wouid circulate on the occasion, wojuld be harder to 
endure than the grave rebukes of Hertford, Hyde, and 
Nicholas. This réfection, added to the stings of 
youthful and awakened courage, at length fixed his 
resolution, and he returned to Woo^stock determin- 
ed to keep his appointment, corne of it what migbt. 

Perhaps there oûngled with fais résolution a secret 
belief that such a rencontre would not prove fatal. Me 
was in the âower of his youth, active in ail his exer* 
cises, and no way inferior to Colonel Everard, as far 
as the morning's experiment had gone, in that of self- 
defence. At least such recollection might pass through 
his royal mind, as hehummed to himself a well-known 
ditty which he had picked up during his résidence in 
Scotland-— 

*' A man may dnnk and not be drunk» 

A nuui may fight not be slsûn; 
A man may kiss & bonhie las6» 

And yet be wekome back ag^n." 

Meanwhile the busy and all-directing Doctor Ro* 
checliffe had contrived to intimate to Alice that she 
must give him a private audience, and she found him 
by appointment in what was called the study» once 
filled with ancient books, which, long since converted 
into cartridges, had made more noise in the world at 
their final exit, than during the space which had inter- 
vened betwixt that and their first publication. The 
Doctor seated himself in a Mgh-backed leather easy- 
chair, and signed to Alice to fetch a stool and sit down 
beside him. 

^ ^^ Alice," said the old man, taking her hand affec- 
tionately, " thou art a good girl, a wise girl, a virtu- 
Qus girl, one of those whose price is above rubies^r*- 
not that nibies is the proper translation — but remind 
me to tell you of that another time — Alice, thou koow- 
est who this Louis Kerneguy is — nay, hesitate not to 
me — I know every thing — I am well aware of the 
whole matter. — ^Thou knowést this honoured house 
holds the Fortunes ofEngland." Alice was about to 
answer.— ** Nay, speak not, but listen to me, Alice, 
-^How does he bear himself towards you T' 
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Alice coloured with the deepestcrimson.**— " I am a 
counciy^bred girl," she said, ^^ and hiii mannera are 
too court-like for me.'* 

" Enough said — I know ît alL — Alice, he îs exposed 
to a g^at danger to-morrow, and you must be the 
happy mcans to prevent him.'' '} 

^^ I prevent him !— how, and in what manner ?" said 
Alice, in surprise.— ^^^ le is my duty, as a subject, to 
do anything — anything that may become my fatber^s 
daughter— — " 

Hère she stopped, considerably embarrassed. 
" Ycs," continued the doctor, " to-morrow he hath 
made an appointaient — an appointaient with Mark- 
ham £verard ; the hour and place are set— six in the 
morning, by the King's Oak. If they meet, one will 
probably fall." 

** New, may God forefend they should meet,*' said 
Alice, turning as suddenly pale as she had previously 
reddened. ** But harm cannot corne of rt-— Everard 
will never lift bis sword against the Kîng." 

" For that," said Doctor Rochecliffc, " I would not 
warrant. But if that unhappy young gendeman shall 
hâve still some reserve of the loyaity which ,his gê- 
nerai conduct entirely disavows, it would not serve 
us hère ; for he knows not the King, but considers 
him merely as a cavalier, irom whom he bas received 
injury." 

*^ Let him know the truth, Doctor RochecliSe, let 
him know it instantly," said Alice; *'^ he lift hand 
against the King, a fugitive and defenceless ! He is 
incapable of it. My life on the issue, he becomes 
mostactive in his préservation." 

" That is the thought of a maiden, Alice," answer- 
ed the doctor ; ** and, as I fear, of a maiden whose 
wisdom is misled by her affections. It were worse 
than treason to admit a rebel officer, the frîend of the 
arch-traitor Cromwell, înto so grcat a secret. I dare 
not answer for such rashness. Mammond was trusted 
by bis father, and you know what came of it. 

" Then let my father know. He will iftcet Mark- 
ham, or send to him, representing the îndignity doue 
to him by attacking his guest." 
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" Wc dare nôt Ict your fatber into the secret who 
Louis Kerneguy really is. I did but hînt the possi« 
biUty of Charles taking refuge at Woodstock, and the 
rapture into which Sir Henry broke out, the prépara- 
tions for accommodation and defence which he began 
to talk of, plainly showed that the mère enthusiasm 
of his loyalty would bave Icd to a rîsk of discovery. 
It Î8 you, Alice, who must savc the hopes of cvery 
true royalist." 

"I?" answered Alice; " it is impossible. — Why 
cannot my father be induced to interiere, as in behalf 
of his friend and guest, though he know him as no 
other than Louis Kerneguy ?" 

" You bave forgot your father's charactcr, my young 
friend," said the doctor — ^** an excellent man, and the 
best of Christians, till there is a clashing of swords, 
and then he starts up the complète martialist, as deaf 
to every pacifie reasoning as if he were a game-cock." 

" You forget, Doctor RocheclifFe," said Alice, "that 
this very morning, if I understand the thing aright, 
my father prevented them from fighting ." 

** Ay," answered the doctor, " because he deemcd 
himself bound to keep the peace in the Royal Park ; 
but it was done wîth such regret, Alice, that, should 
he find them at it again, I am clear to foretell he will 
only so far postpone the combat as to conduct them 
to some unprivileged ground, and there bîd them tilt 
and welcome, while fie regaled his eyes with a scène 
so pleasing — No, Alice, it is you, and you only, who 
can help us in this extremity." 

" I see no possibility," said she, again cblourîng, 
"how I can be of the least use." 

" You must send a note," answered Doctor Roche- 
diffe, " to the King — ^a note such as ail women know 
how to Write better than any man can teach them — to 
meet you at the précise hour of the rendezvous. He 
will not fail you, for I know his unhappy foible." 

"Doctor Rochecliffe," said Alice, gravely, — ^**you 
hâve known me from infancy — What bave you seen 
in me to induce you to believe that I should ever fol- 
low such unbecoming counsel ?" 

" And if you hâve known me from infancy," retort- 






WOODSTOCK. 137 

ed the doctor, ^^ what hâve you seen of me thac you 
should suspect me of giving counsel to my friend's 
daughter which it would be roisbecoming in her to 
follow f You cannot be fool enough, f think, to sup- 
pose, that I mean you shpuld carry your complaisance 
farther than to keep him in discourse for an hour or 
two, till I hâve ail in readiness for his leaving this 
place, from which I can fright him by the terrors of 
an alleged search ?-»-So, C* S. mounts his horse and 
rides off, and Mistress Alice Lee has the honour of 
saving him." 

" Ycs, at the expense of her own réputation," said 
Alice, ^* and the risk of an eternal stain on my fami- 
ly.— You say you know ail— What can the King think 
of my appointing an assignation with him aiter what 
has passed, and how will it be possible to disabuse 
him respecting the purpose of my doing so F" 

^^ I will disabuse hinl, Alice ; I will explain the 
whole." 

"Doctor Rochecliffe," said Alice, "you propose 
what is impossible. You can do much by your ready 
wit and gréât wisdom ; but if new-fallen snow were 
once suUied, not ail your art could wash it white 
again ; and it is altogether the same with a maiden's 
réputation." 

" Alice, my dearest child," said the doctor, *' be- 
think you that if I recommend this means of saving 
the life of the King, at least rescuing him from îq- 
stant péril, it is because I see no other of which to 
avail myself. If I bid you assume, even for a mo- 
ment, the semblance of what is wrong, it is but in the 
last extremity, and undercircumstances which cannot 
return— -I will take the surest means to prevent ail 
cvil report which can arise from what I recommend." 

" Say not so, doctor," said Alice ; *' better under- 
take to turn back the Isis than to stop the course of 
calumny. The King will majce boast to his wbole lî- 
cenûous court, of the ease with which, but for a sud- 
den alarm, he could hâve brought ofF Alice Lee as a 
paramour— the mouth which confers honour on others, 
will then be the means to deprive me of niinc . Take 
a fitter course, one more becoming your owu charac- 
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ter and profession. Do net lead him to faii in an en- 
gagement of bonour, by holding out the prospect of 
another engagement equally dishonourable, whether 
false or true. Go to the King himself, speak to him, 
as the servants of God bave a right to speak^ even to 
earthly sovereîgns. Point out to him the foUy and the 
wickedness of the course he is about to pursue — 
urge upoa him, that he fear the sword, since wrath 
bringeth the punishment of the sword. Tell him, that 
the friends who died for him in the field at Worces- 
ter, on the scaiFolds and on the gibbets, since that 
bloody day — ^that the remnant who are in prison, 
scattered, fled, and ruined on bis accoiint, deserve 
better of him and his father's race, than that he should 
throw away his lifé' in an idle brawl— Tell him^ that 
ît is dishcnest to venture that which is not his own, 
dishonoiirable to betray the trust which brave nsen 
hâve reposed in his virtue and in his courage." 

Doctor RocheclifFe looked on her with a naelan- 
choly smile, his eyes glistening as he ss^id, ^^ Alas, 
Alice^ even I could not plead that just cause to him 
so eloquently or so impressively as thou dost. But, 
alack ! Charles would listen to neither. It is not from 
priests, or womcn, he would say, that men should rc- 
ceive counsel in afFaîrs of honour." 

" Then hcar me, Doctor RocheclifFe — I wîU appear 
at the plaée of rendezvous, and I will prevcnt the 
combat-*— do not fear that I can do what 1 say— at a 
sacrifice indeed, but not that of my réputation. My 
heart may be broken"— she endeavoured to stifle her 
sobs with difficulty— " for the conséquence— -but not 
ÎRi the imagination of a man,and far less that man her 
sovereign, shall a thought of Alice JLee be associated 
with dishonour." She hid her face in her hàhdker- 
chief, and burst out into unrestrained tears. 

" What means this hysterical passion ?" said Doc- 
tor Rocb«cliffe, surpriaed and somewhat alarmed by 
the véhémence of her grief — ^^' Maiden, I must hâve 
no concealments- — I must know." 

" Exert your ingenuity, then, and discaver it," said 
Alice — for a moment displeased at the doctor^s per- 
tinacious self-importance— ««^^ Guess my purpose, as 
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you can guess at everythingelse. It is enough tohave 
to go through my task, I wiil not endure the distress 
of telling it over, and that to one who— forgivc me, 
dear d^ctpr — mîght not think my agitation onthis oc- 
casion fully warranted,'* 

" Nay then, my young mîstress, you must be 
ruled," said Rocheclîffe ; " and if I cannot make you 
explain yourself, I must see ivhether your father can 
gain so far on you.'' So saying, he arose somewhat 
displeased, and walked towards the door. 

** You forgct what you yourself told me, Doctor 
Rochecliffe," said Alice, ^^ of the risk of communicat* 
ing this great secret to my father.'' 

^^ It is too true*— " be said,stopping short and turn- 
ing round ; ^^ and I think, wench, thou art too smart 
for me, and I hâve not met many such. But thou art 
a good girl, and wilt tell me thy device of frec*will — 
it concerns my- character and influence with the King, 
that I should be fuUy acquainted with Ivhatever is ae- 
tum atque tractatum^ done and treated of in this mat- 



ter." 



. " Trust your character to me, good doctor," said 
Alice, attempting to smile ; ^Mt is of Armer stufF than 
those of women, and will be safer in my custody than 
mine could bave been in yours. And thus much I 
condescend — ^you shallsee the whole scène— you shall 
go with me yourself, and much will I feel embolden- 
ed and heartcned by your company." 

" That is aomething," said the doctor, though not 
altogether satisfied with this limited confidence—^ 
" Thou wert ever a clever wench, and I will trust 
thee^ — indeed, trust thee I fiiid I must, whether vo^ 
luntarily or no." 

" Meet me then," said Alice,. " in the wUdemcss 
to-morrow. But first tell me, are you well assured of 
time and place ?— a mistake were fatal." 

** Assure yourself my information is entirely accu- 
rate," said the doctor, resuming bis air of consé- 
quence, which had been a little diminished during 
the latter part of their conférence. 

" May I ask," said Alice, " through what channel 
you acquired such important information ?" 
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^ You may ask unquestionabîy," he answered, now 
completely restored to his supremacy ; ** but whether 
I will answer or not, is a very différent question» I 
conceive neither your réputation nor my own are in- 
terested în your remaining in ignorance on that sub- 
ject, So I havè my secrets as well as you, mîstress; 
and some of theni, I faney, are a good deal more worth 
knowing." 

" Bc it so," said Alice, quîetly : " xf you virîll meet 
me in the wîlderness by the broken dial at half part 
five exactly, we will go together to-morrow, and 
watch thcm as they come to the rendezvous. I will 
on the way get the better of my présent timidity,and 
explain to you the means I design to employ toprevent 
mîschief. You can perhaps think of making some ef- 
fort which may render my interférence, unbecoming 
and painful as it must be, altogether unnecessary." 

"Nay, my child," said the doctor, " if you place 
yourself in my hands, you will be the first that cver 
liad reason to complaîn of my want of conduct, and 
you may well judge you are the very last, (one ex- 
cepted,) whom I would see suffer for want of counsel. 
— -At half past five then, at the dial in the wildemess 
•—and God bless our undertaking." 

Herc their interview was iiîterrupted by the sonoreus 
voicc of Sir Henry Lee, which shoutcd their names, 
** Dâughter Alice — ^Doctor Rochecliflfe," through pas- 
sage and gallery. 

** What do you hère," said he, entering, ** sitting 
like two crows in a mist, when we hâve such rare 
sport below ? Hère is this wild crack-braiined boy 
Louis Kerneguy, now making me laugh tilt my sides 
are fit to split, and now playing on his guitar sweetly 
enough to win a lark from the heavens. — Come away 
with you, come away. It is hard work to laugh 
alone. 



WOODSTOCK. 141 



CHAPTER X. 

This 19 the place, the centre of the grove; 
Hère stands the oak, tiie monarch of the wood. 

Joav Houx. 

The .sun had risen on the broad boughs of the 
forest, l?ut without the power of penetratiug into itp 
rece&ses, whîch hung rich with heavy dew-drops, and 
were beginning on some of the trees to ezhmit tfae 
raried tints of autumn ; it being the season when Na<» 
ture like a prodigal whose race is weU nigh rua, 
seems désirons to make up in profuse gaiety and va* 
riety of colours, for the short space which her splen- 
donr has then to endure« The birds were silent-*-*and 
even Robin-redbreast, whose chirruping song , was 
heard among the bnshes near the Lodge^emboldeneé 
by the largesses with which the good old knight always 
encouraged his fanailiarity, did not venture loto the 
recesses of the wood, alarmed by the neighbourhood 
of the sparrow-hawk, and other enemies of a similar 
description, preferring the viçinity of the dwellings 
of man, from whom he, almost solely atnong the 
feathered tribes, seema to expérience disinterestedr 
protection. 

The scène was therefore at once lovely and silent, 
when the good Doctor Rocheclifie, wrapped in a scar« 
let roquelair, which had seen service in its day, muf- 
fling his face more from habit than necessity, and 
supporting Alice on his arm)(she also defended.by a 
doak a^inst the cold and damp of the autumn morn* 
ing^) glided through the tangled and long grass of 
the darkest alleys, almost ancle-deep in dew, towards 
the place appointed for the iatended duel. Both so 
eagerly maintàined the consultation in which tbey 
were engaged, that they were alike insensible of the 
roughness and discomforts of the road, though often 
obliged to forée their way through brush*wôod anr* 
coppice, which poured down on them ail the U9' 

13* 
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pearls with which thcy were loaded, till the mantles 
they were wrapped in huDg lank by their sides, and 
clung to their shoulders heavîly charged with mois- 
ture. They stopped when they had attained a statîoa 
under the coppice, and shrouded by it, from which 
they could see ail that pasaed on the little esplanade 
before the King's Oak, whose broad and scathed forai, 
contorted and shattered limbs, and frowning brows, 
made him appear like some ancient war-worn cham- 
pion, well seleçted to be .the umpire of a field of sin- 
gle combat. 

The first person who appeared at the rendezvous 
was the gay cavalier Roger Wildrake. He also was 
wrapped in bis cloak, but had discarded bis puritanîc 
beaver, and wore in its stead a Spanish bat, with a 
feather and gilt hat-band, ail of which had encounter*' 
ed bad weather and hard service ; but to make amends 
for the appearance of poverty by the show of preten- 
sion, the castor was accurately adjusted after what 
was rather profanely called the d — mme eut, used 
among the more desperate cavaliers. He came very 
hastily, and exclaimed aloud — ^*' First in the field after 
ail, by Jove, though I bilked Everard in order to bave 
my morning draught.-»It bas done me much good," 
he added, smacking his lips. — " Well, I suppose I 
should search the ground ère my principal comes up, 
whose presbyterian watch trudges as slow as his 
presbyterian step." 

He took his rapier from under his cloak, and seem- 
ed about to search the thickets around. 

"I will prevent him," whispered the Doctor to 
Alice. "I will keep faith with you — ypu shall not 
come on the scène — ntsi dignus vtndice nodus — l'U 
explain that another time. Findex is féminine as 
well as masculine, so the quotation is defensible. — 
Keep you close." 

So saying, he stepped forward on the esplanade, 
and bowed to Wildrake. 

"Master Louis" Kerneguy," said Wildrake, puUing 
ofF his bat; but instantly discovering his error, he 
added, "But no— I beg your pardon, sir — ^Fatter, 
shorter, older,-^Mr. Kcrneguy's friend, I suppose. 
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with whom I hope to hâve a turn by and by.-^And 
why Qot now, sir, before our principals corne up ? just 
a snack to stay the orifice of the stomach, till the 
din&er is scrved, sir ? What say you ?" 

" To opcn the orifice of the stomach more likely, 
or to give it a new one," said the doctor. 

" True, sir," said Roger, who seemed now in his 
élément; "you say well— that is as thereafter may be. 
— ^But corne, sir, you wear your face mufRed. I 
grant you, it is honest men's fashion at this u&happy 
time; the more is |the pity. But we do ali above 
board — ^we hâve no traitors hcre. l'U get into my 
gears first, to encourage you, and show you that you 
hâve to deal with a gentleman who honours the King, 
and is a match fit to fight with any who foUows him, 
as doubtless you are sir, since you are the friend of 
Master Xtouis Kerneguy." 

-> AU this while, Wildrake was busied undoing the 
clasps of his square-caped cloak. 

" Off — oiF, ye lendings," hc said, " borrowîngs I 
should more properly call you — 



* via the cuitaîn whicb shadaw'd Borgia.* 
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So saying, he threw the cloak from hîm, and ap- 
peared in cuerpo, in a most cavalier-like doublet, of 
greasy crimson satin, pinked and slashed with what 
had been once white tifFany; breeches of the same ; 
and nether-stocks, or, as wenow call them, stockings, 
darned in many places, and which, like those of Poins, 
had been once peach-coloured. A pair of pumps, ill 
calculated for a walk throiigh the dew, and a broad 
shoulder-belt of tarnished embroidery,completed his 
equipment. 

" Corne, sir !" he exclaimed ; " make haste, off with 
your slough — Hère I stand tight and true — as loyal a 
lad as ever stuck rapier through a roundhead. — Corne, 
sir, to your tools!" he continued; "we may bave 
half-a*dozen thrusts before they corne yct, and shame 
them for their tardiness. — ^Pshaw !" he exclaimed ia 
a most dîsappointcd tone, when the doctoj, unfolding 
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his doak, showed his clérical dress; ^^Tusfa! it^s 
but the> parsQH aftcr ail !" 

Wildraikc's respect for the Churcb, bowever, and 
his désire to remove one who might possibly ioter^ 
rtipt a sceike to Mrhich he looked forward with pecu- 
lîar satisfaction, înduced him presently to assume 
another tone. 

** I beg pardon," he said, " niy dcar doctor— I kias 
the hem of your cassock — I do^ by the thundering 
■ Jovc— 1 beg your pardon again. — ^But I am happy.I 
bave met with you— They are raving for yonr prc- 
sence at the Lodge— to marry, or chrîsten, or bury, 
or confess, or something very urgent .«-«For Heaven'a 
sake, make haste !" 

" At the Lodge ?" saîd the doctor ; " why, I left 
the Lodge this instant — I was there later, I am sore, 
than you could be, who came the Woodstock road." 

" WcU," replied Wildrake, ^* it is at Woodstock 
they want you. — Rat it, did I say the Lodge? — No, 
no— Woodstock — Mine host cannot be hanged^^— his 
daughter married — his bastard christened, or his 
wife buried — without the assistance of a recU clcrgy- 
man — Your Holdenoughs won^t do for them.—- He*s 
a true man mine host ; so, as you value your function, 
make haste." 

" You will pardon me, Master Wîldrake," said 
the doctor — ^*' I wait for Master Louis Kerncguy." 

" The de vil you do !" exclaimcd Wildrake. ^\Why, 
I always knew the Scots could do nothing without 
their minister ; but d— n it, I never thought they 
put them to this use neither. But I hâve known jolly 
customers in orders, who understood to handle the 
sword as well as their prayer*book. You know the 
purpose of our meeting, doctor. Do you corne pnly 
as a ghostly comforter-^or as a surgeon, perhaps**-* 
or do you ever take bilboa in hand ?— Sa, sa!" ^ 

Hère be made a fencing démonstration with hia 
sheathed rapier. 

^^ I bave done so, sir, on necessary occasion," said 
Doctor Rochecliffe. . 

" Good sir, let this stand for a necessary one," said 
Wildrake, ** You know my dévotion for the Churcb. 
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If a divine of your skill would do me the honour to 
exchange but three passes wtth me, I should think 
myself happy for ever." 

*^ Sir," said Rochecliffe, smiling, ** were there ti» 
othér objection to what y ou propose, I hâve not the 
zneans — I hâve no weapon." 

** What? you want the de quoi ? that is unlucky in- 
deed. But y où bave a stout cane in your hand — 
what hitiders our trying a pass, (my rapier being 
sheathed of course,) until our principale corne up ? 
My pumps are full of this frost-dew ; and I shall be 
a toe or two dut of pocket, if I am to stand still ail 
the time they are stretehing themselves ; for, I fancy, 
doctor, you will be of my opinion, that the matter will 
not be a fight of cock*sparrows." 

*' My business hère is to make it, if possible, be no 
fight at ail," said the divine. 

" Now, rat me, doctor, but that îs toc spitcful," 
said Wildrake ; " and were it not for my respect for the 
Church, I could turn presbyterian, to be revenged."' 

** Stand back a little, if you please, sir," said the 
doctor ; " do not press forward in that direction."*— 
For Wildrake, in the agitation of his movements, in- 
duced by his disappointment, approached the spot 
where Alice remained still concealed. 

" And wherefore not, I pray you, doctor ?" said the 
cavalier. 

But on advancing a step, he suddenly stopped short, 
and muttered to himself, with à round oath of astonish- 
ment, " A petticoat in the coppice, by ail that is ré- 
vérend, and at this hour in the morning— 'W%«t; — ew 
-—en;.'" — He gave vent to his surprise in a long low 
interjectional whistle ; then turning to the doctor, 
with his finger on the side of his nose, " You're sly, 
doctor, d — -d sly ! But why not give me a hint of your 
— ^your commodity there — ^your contraband gpods ? 
Gad, sir{ I am not a man tô expose the eccentricities 
of the Church." 

" Sir," said Doctor RocheèlifTe, " you are imperti- 
nent ; and if time served, and it were worth này while, 
I would chàstise you." 

And the doctor, who had served long enough in 
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tbe wars to bave added some of the qualitles of a 
captain of horse to those of the divine, actually raîsed 
his cane, to the infinité delight of the rake, whpse re- 
spect for the Church was by no naéans able to subdue 
his love of mischief. 

" Najr, doctor," saîd he, " if you wield your weapon 
backsword-fashion, in that way, and raise ît as high 
as your head, I shall be through yoa in a twinkHng," 
So sàying he made a pass with his sheathed rapier, 
iiot precisely at the doctor's peraon, but in that direc- 
tion ; when Rochecliffe, changing the direction of his 
cane from the broadsword guard to that of the rapier, 
made the cavalières sword spring ten yards out of his 
hand, with ail the dexterity of my friend Francalanz». 
At this moment both the principal parties appeared 
on the field. 

Everard exclaimed angrily to WJldralce^ " Is thi« 
your friendship ? In Heaven's n^me, what make yoa 
m that fool's jacket, and playing tbe pranks of a jack- 
pudding ?" while his worthy second, somcwhat crest- 
jfallen, held down his bead, like a boy caught ta 
roguery, and went to pick up bis weapon, stretcbing 
his head, as be passed, into the coppice, to obtain 
another glimpse, if possible, of tbe concealed object 
of his curiosity. 

Charles, in the meantime, still more surprîsed at 
what he bebeld, called out on his part — ^'^ What ! 
Doctor Rochecliffe become literaîly one of thechorch 
militant, ^nd tilting with my friend cavalier Wildrakc ? 
May I use the freedom to ask bim to withdraw, as 
Colonel Everard and J bave some private business to 
scttle?" 

It was Doctor RocheclifFe's eue, on this important 
occasion, to bave armed himself with the authority 
of bis sacr^d office, and used a tone of intierferencc 
which migbt bave overawed even a monarch, and 
made him feel that bis monitor spoke by a wsu'raat 
higher than bis own. But tbe indiscreet latitude he 
had just given to his own passion, and the levity in 
which be had been detected, were vcry unfavourable 
to bis assuming that superiority, to wbich so uncpn- 
trollable a spirit as that of Cbaj-les, wilful as a prince. 
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and capricious as a wit, was at ail likely to submit. 

The doctor did, however, endeavour to rally his dîg- I 

nity^ and replied, ^ith the grave st, and at the same 

time the most respectful, tone he could assume, that ] 

he also had business of the most urgent nature, whîch> 

preventcd him from complying with Master Kerne^ 

guy's wishes, and leaving that spot. 

*' Excuse this untimely interruption," said Charles, 
taking off Kis hat, and bowing to Colonel Everard, 
" which I wilt immediately put an end to," 

Everard gravely returned his salute, and was si- 
lent. 

** Are you mad, Doctor Rochecliffe ?" said Charles 
— ^^ or are you deaf ?— =-or hâve you forgotten your 
mother-tongue ? I desired you to leave this place." 

"I am not mad," said the divine, rousing up his 
resolution, and regaining the natural firmness of his 
voice—- ** I would prevent others frora being so ; I am 
not deaf — I would pray otfaers to hear the voice of 
reason and religion ; I hâve not forgotten my mother- 
tongue — but I hâve corne hither to speak the language 
of ûit Master of kings and princes." 

** To fence with broomsticks, I should rather sup-* 
pose," said the King — " corne, Doctor Rochecliffe, 
this sudden fit of assumed importance befits you as 
little as your late frolic. You are not, I apprehend, 
either a Catholic priest or a Scotch Mass*John, to 
claim deVoted obédience from your hearers, but a 
Church of England man, subject to the rules of that 
Communion — and to its Head.^* In speaking the last 
words, the King lowercd his voice to a low and im- 
pressive whisper. Everard observing this dtew back, 
the naturai generosity of his temper directiDg himto 
avoid overhearing private discourse, in which the 
safety of the speakers might be deeply concernée!.' 
They continued, however, to observe great caution in 
thexi: forms of^xpres&ion. 

** Master Kerneguy," said the clergyman, ** ît is 
-not I who assume authority or control ov«r your 
wishes — God forbid ; I do but tell you what reason, 
scrîpture, religion and morality, alike prescribe for 
jour rule of conduct." 
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"And I, doc'tor," aaid the King^ smiUngt 9nà 
pointîng to the unîucky cane, " wiil take your exam- 
ple rather than your precept. If a révérend clergy- 
man wilI htmeelf fight a bout at $ingle-stick, what right 
can he hâve to interfère în gentlemen's quarrela? — 
Come, sir, rcmove yourself, and do not let your pré- 
sent obstinacy cancel former obligations." 

" Bethink yourself," said the divine, — " I can say 
•ne Word which will prevent ail this." 

** Do it," replied the King, " and in doing so belle 
the whole ténor and actions of an honourable life'— 
abandon the principles of yoiir church, and becoroe a 
perjured traitor and an apostate, to prevent another 
person from discharging his duty as a gentleman ! 
This were indeed killing your friend, to prevent the 
risk of his running himself into danger. Let the Pas- 
sive Obédience, which is sooften în your mouth, and 
no douht in your head, put your feet for once into 
motion, and step aside for ten minutes. Within that 
space your assistance may be needed, either as body- 
curer or soul-curer." 

** Nay then," said Doctor RocheclifTe, " I hâve but 
one argument left." 

While this conversation was carried on apart, 
Everard had almost forcibly detained by his own 
side his follower, Wildrake, whose greater curîosity, 
and lesser delicacy, would otherwise hâve thrust him 
forward, to get, if possible, into the secret. But when 
be saw the doctor tum into the coppicc, he whisper- I 
cd eagerly to Everard — " A gold Carolus to a com- 
monwealth farthing, the doctor bas not only corne to 
preach a peace, but has brought the principal condi- 
tions along with him !" 

Everard made no answer ; he had already unsheathed 
bis sword; and Charles hardly saw RocheclifTe's back 
fairly turned, thanhe lost no time in following hisexam- 
ple. But,ere they had done more than saluté each other, 
with the ttsual courteous flourish of their weapons, 
Doctor Rochecliffe again stood between them, Icad- 
ing in his hand Alice Lee, her garœents dank 
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whh dew, and her long hatr beavjr with moisture, 
and totally uncurled. Her face was extremely pale, 
but it was the paleness of desperate résolution, not 
of fear. There was a dead pause of astonishmcnt^-* 
the combataots rested oa their swords— and even the 
forwardness of Wildrake only vented itself in half- 
suppress^id ejaculations, as, " Well done, doctor — 
this beats the ^ parson among the pease^-— No Itss 
than your patronna daughter«-And Mtstress Alice, 
whom I thought a very snow-drop, tumed out a dog- 
violet after alï — a Lindabrides, by heavens, and alto- 
gether one of ourselves !" 

Excepting thèse unheeded mutterings, Alice was 
the first to'speak. 

** Master Everard," she said — ^^ Master Kerne- 
guy, you are surprised to sec me hère — Yet, why 
should I not tell the reason at once ? Convinced that 
I am^howcver guiltlessly, the unhappy cause of your 
misunderstanding, I am toc much interested to pre* 
vent fatal conséquences to pause upon any step which 
may end it.-^Master Kerneguy, hâve my wishes, my 
entreaties, my prayers— hâve your noble thoughts— 
the recollections bf your4>wn high duties, no weight 
with you in this matter i Let me entreat you to con- 
sult reason, religion, and common sensé, and re- 
tum your weapon." 

^*^ I am obedient^as an Eastem slave, madam," an- 
swered Charles, sheathing his sword ; ^^ but I assure 
you, the matter about which you distress yourself is 
a mère trifle, which will be much better settled be* 
twîxt Colonel Everard and myself in five minutes, 
ihan with the assistance of the whole Convocation of 
the Church, with a female parliament to assist their 
révérend délibérations. — Mr. Everard, will you 
oblige me by walking a liitle further ?— Wc must 
change ground, it seems." 

" I am ready to attend yôu, sir," saîd Everard, 
who had sheathed his sword so soon as hie antagonist 
did so. 

** I hâve then no intercst with you, sir," said Alice, 
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continaing to address the King— *^ Do jou not fear I 
should use the secret in my power to prevent thb 
affair going to extremity i Think y ou this gentleman. 
If ho ratses hîs hand agamst you, tf he knew— " 

^ If he knew that I were Lord Wilmot, madaao, 
you would say ? — Accident bas given htm proof to 
that effect, with which he ia already aatisfied, and I 
think you would find it difficult to induce him to en;i* 
brace a différent opinion." 

Alice paused, and looked on the Kîng with great 
indignation, the following words dropping firom her 
mouth by intervais, as if thèy burst forth one by one 
in spite of feelings that would bave restrained them— - 
^* Cold— selfisb — ungrateful-— unkind !-— Woe to tfae 
land which-— " Hère she paused with marked em- 
phasis, then added-^^^ which shall number thee, or 
such as thee, among her nobles and rulers !" 

** Nay, fair Alice," said Charles, whose good na- 
ture could not but feel the severity of this reproach, 
though too sUghtly to make ail the desired impres- 
sion, ^^ You are too unjust to me — ^too partial to a 
happier man. Do not call me unkind ; I am but hère 
to answer Mr. Everard^s summons. I could neither 
décline attending, nor withdraw now I am hère, 
without loss of honour ; and my loss of honour would 
be a disgrâce which must extend to many— I cannot 
fly from Mr. Everard— it would be too shameful. «If 
he abides by bis message, it must be decided as soch 
affaira usually are. If he retreats or yields it up, I 
will, for your sake, wave punctîlio. I will not even 
ask an apology for the trouble it bas afforded me, 
but kt ail pass as if it were the conséquence of some 
unhappy mistake, the grounds of which shall remain 
on my part uninquired into.— This I will do for your 
sake, and it is much for a man of honour to conde- 
scend so far — You inowxh2A the condescension irom 
me in particular is great indeed. Then do not call 
me ungenerous, or ungrateful, or unkind, since I am 
ready to do ail, which, as a man, I can do, and more 
perhaps than as a man of honour I ought to do»" 
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^ Do fou hear tbit^ Markham Everard," éxclaim- 
ed Alice-—" do you hear this ?^— Tfae dreadful option 
îs left entirely at your disposai. You were wont to 
be tettiperaté ia passion, reli^ous, forgiving — will 
you, for a mère punctilio, drive on this private and 
unchristian hroil to a murderous extremity i Believe 
me, if you naw^ contrary to ail the bêtter principles 
of your life, give the reins to your passions, the con* 
séquences may be such as yoû will rue for your life* 
time, and even, if Heayen hâve not mercy, rue after 
your life is finished*" 

Markham Everard remained for a moment gloom« 
ily sîlent, witb his eyes fixed on the grouna. At 
length he looked up, and answered her : " AHce, you 
are a soldier's daugbter— a soldier's sister. AU your 
relations, even induding one whom you then enter- 
tained some regard for, hâve been made soldiers by 
thèse unhappy discords. Yet you hâve seen them 
take ihe fieÛ, in some instances on contrary sides, 
ta do their duty where their principles câlled them, 
without manifesting this extrême degree of interest. 
Answer me, and your answer shall décide my con- 
diict-"*Is this youài, so short while koown, already of 
more value to you than those dear connexions, father, 
brother, and kinsmaa, whose departure to battle you 
saw with comparative indifférence ?--*Say this^ and it 
shall be enough-"-! leave the ground, never ta see you 
or this country again." 

** Stay, Markham, stay; and believe me when I eay, 
tbat if I answer your question in the affirmative, it is 
because Master Kerneguy's sa&ty comprehends more, 
much more, than that of any of those you hâve men* 
tioned." 

** Indeed ! I did not k|iow a coronet had been so 
superior in value to the crestof a private gentleman," 
sMl Everard ? " yet I hâve heard that many women 
think so." 

" You apprehend me amiss," said AKce, perplexed 
between the difficulty of so expressing herseXf as to 
prevent immédiate mischief, and at the sanae tîmc 
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anxîous to combat the jealousy and dhanii the resent* 
ment^hich she saw arisltig In the bosom of her lover. 
But she found no words fine enough to draw the dis* 
tînction, without leadlng to à dtacovery of the Kîng's 
actual character, and perfaaps, in conséquence, to hia 
destruction. ^ Markham," she said, *^ hâve compas- 
sion on me. Press me not at tkts moment : beliere 
me, the honour and happtness of my father, my bro* 
ther, and of my ivhole family^ are interested in Mas» 
ter Kerneguy's safety-— are tnextricably concemed in 
tfais matter resting where it now does." 

*^ Oh, ay — I doubt not,'' said Ëverard ; *^ the housé 
of Lee ever looked up to nobîlity, and valued in their 
connexions thé fantastic loyalty of a courtier beyond 
the sterling and honest patriotism of a pivAn country 
gentleman. For them, the thing is in course. But 
on your part, y ou, Alice-^O ! on your part, whom I 
hâve loved so dearly— who hâve suffered me to ^tnk 
tbat my affection was not unrepaid — can the attrac* 
tions of an empty tttle, the idle court compliments of 
a mère man of quality, duting only a felir hours, lead 
you to prefer a libertine lord to such a heart as mine?" 

*' No, no«— believe me, no," said Alice, in the ex- 
tremity of distress. 

^^ Put your answer, which seems so painfui, in one 
Word, and say for tvhose safety it is you are thus 
deeply interested ?" 

" For both— for both," said Alice. 

" That answer will not serve, Alice," answered 
Everard : ^^ hère is no room for equality. I must and 
will know to what I hâve to trust. I understand not 
the palterîng, which makes a maiden unwilling to dé- 
cide betwixt two suitors; nor would I wiliingly im- 
pute to you the vanity that cannot remain coniented 
with one lover at once." 

The véhémence of Everard's displeasure, whenhe 
supposed his own long and sincère dévotion lightly 
fbrgotten, amid the addresses of a profligate courtier, 
awakened the spirit of Alice Lee, who, as we else- 
where said, had a portion in her temper of the lion» 
humour that was characteristic of her family. 
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^^ If I am thus misinterpreted,^ she said— -^^ if I am 
Bot judged wortby of tbe least c<mfideQce or candid 
constructioa, hear my déclaration, and my asaurancci 
tbat^ strange as the words may seem, they are^ wlien 
trvây interpreted, âuch as do you no wrong. I tell 
ycMu**— I tell ail present-^and I tell this gentleman bim* 
self, who well knows tbe sensé m which I speak, that 
his lifè and safety are, or ought to be, of more value 
to me than those of any other man in the kingdoms 
nay, io the world, be that other who he will." 

Tliese words she spoke in a tone so firm and deci- 
ded, a» admitted no farther discus^on. Charles bow-* 
ed low and witb gravity, but remained silent. £ve-^ 
rard, his Ceatiires agitated by the émotions which his 
pride barely enabled him to suppress, advanced to 
his antagoniste and said, in a tone which he vainly en- 
deavoured to make a firm one, ^* Sir, you heard.the 
lady's déclaration, with such feelings, doubtless, of 
gratitude, as the case eminently dem^nds. As her 
poor kinsman, and an unworthy suitor, sir, I présume 
to yiéld my interest in her to you f' and, as I will ne*- 
ver'be the means of giving her pain, I trust you will 
not think I act unworthily iu retracting the letter 
which gave you the trouble of attending this place at 
this hour. Alice," he said,tuming his head towards 
her». *' Farewell, Alice, at once, and for ever !" 

The poor young lady, whose adventitious spirit 
had alnK>st deserted her, attempted to repeat the 
Word farewell, but failing in the attempt, only accom- 
pltshed a broken and imperfect sound, and would 
hâve sunk to tbe ground, but for Doctor Rochecliffe, 
who caught her as she felL Roger Wildrake, also, 
who had twice or thrice put to his eyes what remain- 
ed of a kerchief, interested by the lady's évident dis- 
tress, though unable to comprehend the mysterious 
cause, hastened to assist the divme in support'mg so 
fair a burthen. 

Meanwhile, the disguised Prince had beheld the 
whole in silence, but with an agitation to which he 
was uBWonted) and which his swarthy ieatures, aod 

14* 
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atfU more his motions, began to betray. Hts poêtore 
vas at first absolutely stationary, with his arms fcdd« 
ed on hÎ8 bosom, as one who watts to be guided by 
tbc current^of evcnts ; prcsently after, hc shifced his 
posîtioiit advanced and rettred his foot, clenched and 
opencd his band, and otherwise showed symptoma 
that he was strongty agitated by contendtng feelings, 
was on the point too, of forming some sUddeh réso- 
lution^ and yet still in uncertainty what course he 
should pursue. 

But when he saw Markham Everard, after odc 
look of unspeakable aoguisb towards^ AUce, turning 
his back to départ^ he broke out into his famUiar 
ejaculation, ^^ Odds fish ! this must not be.'* In three 
strides he overtook the slowly-retiring Everard, tap- 
ped him smartly on the sholder, and, as he tumed 
round, sald, with an air of command, which he well 
knew how to adopt at pleasure, ^* One word with 
you, sir." 

" At your pleasure, sir," replied Everard, and na* 
turally conjecturing the purpose of his am agonist to 
be hostile, took hold of his rapier with the ieft hand, 
and laid thé right on the hilt, not dispkased at the 
supposed call ; for anger is at least as much a-kin to 
disappointment as pity is said to be to love. . 

" Pshaw !" answered the King, ** that cannot be 
now^ — Colonel Everard, I am Charles Stuakt î" 

Everard recoiled in the greatest surprise, and next 
exclaimed, ^^ Impossible—- it cannot be .^— -The King 
of Scots bas escaped from Bristol.— ^My Lord WtU 
mot, your talents for intrigue are ^ell known— ^but 
this will not pass upon me." 

"The King of Scots, Master Everard," replied 
Charles— ^^ since you are so pleased to limtt his so- 
vereignty — at any rate, the Eldest Son of the 4ate 
Sovereign of Britatn, — is now before you; thercfore 
it is impossible he could hav« escaped from Bristol. 
Doctor Rochecliffe shall be my voucher, and will 
tell you, moreover, that Wilmot is of a fair complex- 
ion, and light hair— -mine, you may sec, is swart as 



a raven." 
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Rochecliffe, seeing what was passing, abandoned 
Alice to the care of Wildrake, whôse extrême deli* 
cacy in the attempts be made to bring her back to 
life, fontied an amiable contrast to hts usual wîidness, 
and occupîêd him so much, that hè remainëd forthe 
moment ignorant of the disclosure in whîch he would 
hâve been so much interested. As for Doctor Roche* 
clifFe, he came forward, wringing his hands in ail the 
démonstration of extrême anxiety, and with the usual 
exclamations attending such a state. 

** Peace, Doctor Rochecliffe !" said the King, with 
such complète self-posseisston as îndeed became a 
prince-^-*-*^ We are tn the hands, I am satisfied, of a 
man of hônour. Mastér Everard must be pleased 
în finding only a fugitive prince iti the person in 
whom he thought he had discovered a suqçessful ri- 
val. He cannot but be aware of the feelings which 
prevented me from taking advàntage o^ the cover 
which this young lady's dcvoted loyalty afibrded me, 
at the risk of her'own happiness. He is the party 
who is to profit by my candeur ; and certainly I hâve 
a righf to expect that my condition, already indiffèr- 
ent enough, shall not be rendered worse by his be- 
coming pfivy to it, under such cirdumstances. At ' 
any rate, the avowal is made ; and it is for Colonel 
Everard to consider how he is to conduct himself." 

** Oh, your Majesty !— my Liège ! — my King !•— 
my royal Prince!** exclaiméd Wildrake, who, at length 
discovering what was passing, hàd crawled on his 
knées, and, seîling the King's hand, was kïssîng it, 
more like achitd mumfaling gîngerbread, or a lover 
devouring the yielded hand of his mistress, than 
in the manner in which such salutations pass at 
court — ^^ If my dear friend Mark Everard should 
prove a dog on this occasion, rely on me I will eut 
his throat on the spot, werc I to dt> the same for my- 
self the moment afterward !" 

** Hush% httsh, my good friend and loyal subject,** 
said the King, " and compose yourself; for thoug^h I 
am obliged to put on the Prince for a moment, we 
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kave not priirac3r or aafety lo receive our «abjects m 
Kiog Ciatb}r8es' veih." 

Everard, who had stood for a tiaie, utierly coq- 
foundéd, awoke at leogth like a man from a dream* 

^ Sire,'' he Btid^ bowing low, *aiid with profouBd 
déférence, *^ if I do not offer you the homage of a 
sobject with knee and sword, it is because God, by 
whom kings reign, bas denied you for the présent the 
power of ascendiDg your throne wilhout rekindiiog ci- 
vil war. For your safety being endangered foy me, 
let not such an imagination for an tostant cross your 
mind. Had I not respected your person«-*were I not 
bouiid to you for tiie candour vrith which your noble 
avowal bas prevented the misery of my future life, 
your misfortunes would bave rendered your person 
as sacred, so far as I can protect it, as it could be es- 
teemed by the most devoted royatist in the kingdom. 
If your plans are soundly considered, and securely 
laid, think that ail which is now passed is but a dr^am. 
If they are in such a state that I can aid them, saving 
my duty to the Commonwealth, which wiU permit 
me to be privy to no schemes of actual violence, your 
Majesty may command my services.'' 

" It may be I may be troublesome to you, sir," 
said the King ; ^^ for my fortunes are not such as to 
permit me to reject even the most limited offers of 
assistance ; but if I can, I will dispense with applying 
to you— X would not willingly put any man's com- 
passion at war with hts sensé of duty on my account. 
— Doctor, I think there will be no farther tiking to- 
day, èither with sword or cane ; so we may as well 
return to the Lodge, and leave thèse" — ^looking at 
Alice and Everard— ^^ who may bave more to say in 
explanation." 

** No— no !" ezclaimed Alice, who was now per- 
fectly corne to herself, and partly by her own ol^er- 
vation, partly from the report of Dr. RocheclifFe, corn* 
prehended ail thaft had taken place — ^* My cousin 
Everard and I hâve nothing to explain ; he wiU for* 
gtve mt for havtng riddkd with him when I daned 
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not speak plahily ; and I fDrgiTe4i!in for haviog read 
my riddle wrong. But my father has my promise**^ 
we must not correspond or converse for the présent-— 
I retarn instantly to the Lodge and he to Woodstock, 
unleas you^ sire»" bowing to the Kîng, " conomand 
bis duty otberwise. — Instant to the town, Cousin 
Markbam ; and if danger sbould approacb, give us . 
warning." 

Everard would hâve delayed her departure, would 
hâve excttsed himself for his unjust «uspicion, would 
hâve said a thousand things ; butshe would notlistea 
to him, ' saying, for ali other answer, — ^^ Farewell, 
Markham^ till God send better days !" 

^* She is an angel of truthand beauty," said Roger 
Wîidrake ; *^ and I^ Hke a blasphemous heretic» called 
her a Liindabrides !•— But has your Majesty — craving 
your pardon*— no coromands £br poor Hodge Wild» 
rake, who wîU blow out his own or any other man's 
braîns in Eogland, to do your Grâce a pleasure ?" 

*' Wc entreat our good frîend Wildrake to do 
nothing hastily," said Charles, smiling; *^ such brains 
as hîs are rare^ and should not be rasbiy dispersed, 
as the like may not be easily coUected. We recom- 
mend him to be silent and prudent — to tilt no more 
with loyal clergymen of the Church of Ëngland, and 
to get himself a new jacket with ail çonvenient speed, 
to which we bcg to contribute our royal aid. When 
fit tinne conocs^ wc hope to find other service for hina." 

As he spoke, he slid ten pièces into the hand of 
poor Wildrake, who, confounded with the excess of 
his loyal gratitude, blubbered like a child, and would 
bave followed the King, had not Doctor Rochecliffe, 
in a few words, but pereinptory, insisted that he 
should return with his patron, promising him he 
should certainly be employed in assisting the King's 
escape^ could an opportunity be found of using hts 
service. 

" Be so gênerons, révérend sir, and you bînd me 
to you for ever/' said the cavalier 5 " and I conjure 
you not to keep n^alice agâinst me on acçoiant o£ the 
foolery you wot of." 
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^ I have no McasioiLi Capuin Wildrake,'* said Ûxe 
doctor, ^' for I Ihink I bad the bcst of tt.^' 

^ Well^ then, doctor, I forgi ve you on my part, and 
I pray you, for Christian charity, let me hâve a finger 
in thxs good service ; for as I iîve in hope of it, rely 
that Ishall die ofdisappointment." 

While the doctor and soldter thus spoke together, 
Charles took leave of Everard, who remained onco- 
▼ered while he spoke to bim, with bis usual grâce — 
'* I need not bid you no longer be jealous of me," 
aaid the King ; *^tor l présume you will scarce think 
pf a match betwizt Alice andme, which would be too 
iosing a one on her side. For other thoughts^ the 
wildest libertine could not entertain them towards so 
bigh-minded a créature ; and believe me, that my 
aense of her ment did not need thîs last dtstinguîsb- 
ed proof of her truth and loyalty. I saw eno«igh of 
her from her answers tosome idle salliesof gallantry, 
to know with what a lofty character she is endowed. 
Mr. Everard, her happiness I see dépends on you, 
and I trust you will be the careful guardian of it* [f 
we can take any obstacle out of the way of your joint 
happiness, be assured we will use our influence.— 
Farewell, sir ; if we cannot be better friends, do not 
at least let us entertain barder or worse thoughts of 
each other than we bave now." 

There was something in the manner of Charles 
that was extremely âffecting ; something too, in bis 
condition as a fugitive in the kingdom which was bis 
own by inheritance, that made a direct appeal to 
Everard's bosom— «though in contradiction to the dic- 
tâtes of that policy which be judged it his duty to 
pursue in the distracted circumstances of the coantry . 
He remained, as we bave said, uncovered ; and in 
his manoer testified the highest expression of révé- 
rence, up to the point when sach might seem a sym- 
bol of allegiance. He bowed so low as almost to ap- 
proach his lips to the hand of Charies — but he did 
not kiss ît-— " I would rescue your petson, sir," be 
aaid, ^* with the purchase of my own li£e. More-^^^' 
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He stopped short, and the kîng took up the senleoce 
where it broke oiF«— ^^ More you cannot do," said 
Charles, ^^ to maintain an honourable consUtency— 
but what you hâve said isenough. You cannot render 
homage to my proffered hand as that of a sovereign, 
but you wiU not prevent my taking yours as a f riend, 
if you allow me to call myself so— I am sure, as a 
well-wisher at least." 

Tl^e generous soûl of Everard was touched — He 
took the King'tt hand, and pressed it to bis lîps. 

" Oh !'* he said,** were bettcr times to come— -" 

^^ Bind yourself to nothing, dear Everard,'' said 
the good-natured Prince, partaking his emottcm—- * 
'^ We reason ili while our feelings are moved. I will 
recruit no man to his loss, nor will I bave my fallen 
fortunes involve those of others, because they bave 
humanity enough to pity my présent condition. If 
better times corne, why we will meet again,and I hope 
to our mutual satisfaction. If not, as your future fa- 
ther^in-law would say," (a benevolcnt amile came 
over his face, and accorded not unmçetly with liis 
glistening eyes}— "If not, tbis parting was well 
made," 

Everard tumed away with a deep bow, almost 
choking under contending feelings ; the uppermost 
of which was a sensé of the generosity with wUch 
Charles, at his own imminent risk, had cleared away 
the darkness that seemed about to overwhehn his 
prospects of happiness for life — ^mixed with a deep 
sensé of the périls by which he was environed. He 
returned to the little town, foUowed by his attendant 
Wildrake, who tumed back so often, with weeping 
eyes, and hands clasped and uplifted as supplicating 
Heaven, that Everard was oliged to remind him that 
his gestures might be observed by some one, and oc- 
casion suspicion. 

The generous conduct of the King during thecIos« 
ing part of this remarkable scène, had not escaped 
Alice's notice ; and, erasing at once from her mind 
ail resentment of Charles's former c^ducl, and aOl 
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the suspicions they had deservedly excited, awakea* 
ed in her bosom a sensé of the natural goodness oï 
his disposition, which permitted her to unité regard 
for his person, with that révérence for his high ofEce 
in which she had been educated as a portion of her 
creed. She felt convinced, and delighted with the 
conviction, that his virtues were his own, his iiberti- 
nism the fault of éducation, or rather want of ediica- 
tion, and the corrupting ad vice of sycophants and 
flatterers. She could not know, ôr perhaps did not 
in that moment consider^ that in a soil where no care 
is taken to eradicate tares, they will outgrow and 
smother the wholesome &eed, even if the last is more 
natural to the soil. For, as Doctor RochecliiFe in- 
formed her afterwards for her edificaiion,^->promis- 
ing, as was his custom, to explain the précise words 
on some future occasion if she would put him in niind 
•^^Firtua rectorem ducemque desiderata Vitia sine 
maçistro discurUur.* 

Thcre was no room for such reflections at présent. 
'Conscious of mutual sincerity, by a sort of intellec- 
tuai communication, through which individuals are 
led to understand each other better, perhaps, in dé- 
licate circumstances, than by words, reserve and si- 
mulation appeared to be now banished from the in- 
tercourse between the King and Alice. With manly 
frankness, and, at the same time, with princelyxon- 
descension, he requested her, esdiausted as she was, 
to accept of his arm on the way homeward, inst^ad 
of that tÂ Doctor RocheclifTe ; and Alice accepted of 
his support with modest humility, but without a sha- 
dow of mistrust or fear. It seemed as if the last haif 
hour had satisfied them perfectly with the character 

• 

* The quotationsof the learned doctor afid antiquary were often 
leftunînterpreted, though seldom uncommunicated, owing to his 
contempt for those vrho did not understand thelleamed lanjniages, 
and hîs dislike to the labour of tFaûsIation, for the benem oFla- 
dies and of country j^entlemen. That fair readen sind country 
thanes may not on this occasion burst in ignorance, we add the 
meaninç of the passage in the text— " Virtue reguiret the aidofa 
g vw e fnw and «Krec^or; %dcea are leamed vnthont a teacker/* 
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of each ôther, and that each had fuU conviction of 
the purity and sincerity of the other's intentions. 

Doctor RocheclifFe, in the meantime, had fâlleQ 
some four or five paces behind ; for, less llght ^nd 
active than Alice, (who had, bestd^s, the assistance 
of the King's support,) he was unable, without effort 
and difficulty, to keep up with the pace of Charles, 
who then was, as we hâve elsewhere noticed, one of 
the best walkers in England, and was sometimes apt 
to forget (as great men will) that others were inferior 
to him in activity. 

** Dear Alice,'' said the King, but as if the epîthet 
were cntirely fraternal, ** I like your Everard much—- 
I would to God he were of our détermination — But 
since that cannot be, I am sure he will prove a gêner- 
ons enemy." 

** May it please you, sire," said Alice, modestly, 
but with some firmness, " my cousin will never be 
your Majesty's personal enemy — and he is one "t^f 
the few on whose slightest word you may rely more 
than on the oath of those who profess more strongly 
and formally. He is utterly incapable of abusing your 
Majesty's most générons and voluntary confidence." 

" On nây honour, I believe so, Alice," replied the 
King : ** But odd's fish ! my girl, let Majesty sleep 
for the présent — itconc erns my safcty, as I told your 
brother lately — Call me sir, then, which brlongs alike 
to king, peer, knight, and gentleman — or rather let 
me be wild Louis Kerneguy again." 

Alke looked down, and shook her head. ^^That 
cannot be, please your Majesty." 

" What ! Louis was asaucy companion — a naughtv 
presuming boy — and you cannot abide him ? — ^Wçll, 
perhaps you are right — But we will waii for Doctor 
Rocheçliffe"— he said, désirons, with good-natured 
delicacy, to make Alice aware that he had no pur- 
pose of engaging her in any discussion which could 
recall pâînful ideas. Thcy paused accordiûgly, and 
agaîn she felt relieved and grateful. 

** I cannot persuade our fair friend, Mistress Alice, 

vol.. II. — 15 
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doctor," 9aid the King, ** that she mmU in prudence, 
forbear using titles of respect to me, while there are 
8uch very slender tneans of siustaÎDing it." 

" It is a reproaçh to earth and to fortune,'' answer- 
ed the divine, as fast as his recovered breath would 
permit him, *'that your most sacred Majesty's pré- 
sent condition should not accord with the rendering 
of those houours wbich are your own by birth, and 
which, with God's blessingon the efforts of your loyal 
subgects, I hope to seé rendered to you as your he- 
reditary right, by the universalvoice of the three 
kingdoms.'' 

"True, doctor," replied the King; "but, in the 
meanwhile, can you expound to Mistress Alice Lee 
two lines of Horace, which I hâve carried in my thick 
head several years, till now tbey bave corne pat to 
my pùrpose. As my canny subjects of Scotland say. 
If you keep a thing seven years you are sure to find 
a pAe for it at last— 7>fe/Ai/« — ay, so it begii 



* Teîephui et Peleus, cum pauper et exul uterçue, 
Projecit ampulUu et teêquipedaiia verba,* '' 

" I will explain the passage to Mistress Alice X.ee, 
when she reminds me of it— <>or rather," (he added, 
recollecting that his ordinary dilatory answer ought 
not to be returned when the order for exposition em- 
anated from fais Sovereign,) " I will repeat a poor 
couplet from my own translation of the poem— 

* Heroes and kings, in exile forced to roam, 

Leave swelling phrase and seven-leagued words at home.' " 

" A most admirable version, doctor," said Charles : 
"Ifeel ail its force, and particularly the beautiful 
rendering of sesquipedalia verba înto seven-leagued 
boots— woil'ds I mean — it reminds me, Itke half the 
things I meet with in this world, of the Contes de 
Commère VOye!^^ 

Thus convefsing they reached the Lodge ; and as 
the King went to his chamber to prépare for the 
breakfast summons, now inîpending, the idea crossed 

* Talea of Mother Goose. 
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his mînd, " Wilmot/ and Villtcrs, and Kîlligrew, 
would laugh at me, did they hear of a campaîgn in 
whîçh neither man nor woman had been conquered— 
But odd's fishi let theih laugh as tbey wîll, there is 
sometbîng at my heart whïch tells me, that for once 
in my life I bave acted well.'* 

That day and tbe next were spent în tranquillîty, 
the King waîting împatîently for tbe intelligence, 
ivhich was to announce to him that a vessel was pre- 
pared somewhere on the coast. K^one such was yet 
in readiness ; but he learned, that tbe indefatigable 
Albert Lee was, at great personal risk, traversing tbe 
sea-coast from town to village, and endeavouring to 
find means of embarkatioâ, among the friends of tbe 
royal cause, and tbe correspondents of Doctor Ro- 
checlîffe. 

CHAPTER XL 

Raffian, let go that rude ttncîvîl touch ! 

jTwo Gentletnen of FeroHa. 

It is time we sbould give some account of the 
other actors in our drama, the interest due to the 
principal personages haying for some time engrossed 
our aUention exclusi vely. 

We are, therefore, to inform the reader, that the 
lingering longings of the Commissioners, who had 
been driven forth of their proposed paradise of 
Woodstock, not by a cherub indeed, but, as tbey 
thought, by spirits of another sort, still detained 
them in the vicinity. Tbey had, indeed, left tbe lit- 
tle borough undér pretence of indiffèrent accommo- 
dation, The moce palpable reasons were, that tbey 
entertained some resentment against Everard, as the 
means of their disappointment, and had no mind to 
réside where their proceedings could be overlooked 
by him, although tbey took leave in terms of tbe ut* 
most respect. Tbey went, however, no farther than 
Oxford, and remained there, as ravens, who are ac* 
customedto witness thç chase, sit upon a tree or crag» 
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at a litde ilîstance^ and watch the dfsetnboweUtng of 
the deer, exptcting the relies which fall to their sbare. 
M eantîme, the Uaîveraity and City, but eapecially 
the former, supplied them with some mcana ûf em- 
ployîng their various facullies to advantage, untU the 
expected moment, wbeii, as they hpped, they sbould 
either be summoned to Windsor, or Woodstock 
should once more be abtindoned to their discrétion* 

Bletson, to pass the time, véxed the souIs of such 
leamcd and pious divines and scholars, as be could 
intrude bis bateful présence upon, by sophistry, atbe- 
istical discourse, and. challenges to them to im^pagii 
the most scandalous thèses. Desborougb, one of the 
most brutally ignorant men of the period, got himself 
nominated the head of a collège, and lost no time ia 
cutting down trees, and plundering plate. As for 
Harrison, he preached in fuU uniform in Saint Mary^s 
church, wearing bis buiF-coat, boots, and spurs, as if 
he were about to take the field for the fight at Arma- 
geddon. And it was hard to say, whether that seat 
of Learning, Religion, and Loyalty, as it was eaUed 
by Clarendon, was^more vexed by the rapine of Des* 
borough, the cold scepttcism of Bletson, or the frantic 
enthusîasm of the Fifth Monarchy Champion. 

Ever and anon, soldiers, under pretence of relieving 
guard, or otherwise, went and came betwixt Wood- 
stock and Oxford, and maintained, it may be sup- 
posed, a correspondence with Trusty Tomkins, who, 
though be chiefly resided in the tovvn of Woodstock, 
visited the Lodge occasionally, and to whom, there- 
fore, they doubtle^s trusted for information concern* 
ing the proceedings there. 

Indeed, this maii Tomkins'seemed by some «ecret 
means to bave gained the confidence in part, if not 
in whole, of almost every one connected with thèse 
intrigues. AH closeted him, ail conversed with him 
in private ; those who had the means propitiated him 
with gifts, those who had not were libéral of promises. 
When he chanced to appear at Woodstock, which 
always seemed as 4t were by accident, if he passed 
tlu^ough the hall, the knight was sure to ask him to 
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Cake tbefdils, and wasec{uàlly certain to bé/afterless 
or more résistance, victbrious in tbe encounter ; so, 
in considération of so many tHamphs, the good Sir 
Henry almost forgave him the sins of rébellion and 
puritanism. Then, if bis slow and formai step was 
heard in the passages approaching tbe gallery, Doctor 
Rocbeclifre, though he never introduced him to his 
peculiar boudoir, was sure to meet master Tomkins 
in some neutral apartment, and to engage him in long 
conversations, wbich apparently bad great iaterest for 
both. 

Neîtber was the Independent^s réception below 
stàîrs less gracious than above. Joceline failed not 
to welcome him with the most cordial frankness ; the 
pasty and the âagon were put in immédiate requisi» 
tion, and good cheer was the gênerai word, The 
means for this, it may be observed, bad grown more 
plenty at Wooclstock sînce the arrivai of Dr. Roche* 
cltfTe, who, in quality of agent for several royalists, 
had vartous sums of money at his disposai. By thèse 
funds it is likely that Trusty Tomkins also derivcd 
his own full advantage. 

In his occasional indulgence in what he called a 
fleshly frailty, (and for which he said he had a privi* 
lege,) which was in truth an attachment to strong li- 
qaors, and that in no moderate degree, his language, 
at other times remarkably decorous and reserved, 
bccame wild and animated. He sometimes talked 
with ail the unction of an old débauchée of former 
exploits, 8uchasdeer-stealing,orchard robbing,drunk« 
en gambols, and desperate affrays in which he had 
been engaged in the earli^ part of his life, sung bac- 
chanalian and amorous ditties, dwelt sometimes upon 
adventures which drove Phœbe Mayflowçr from the 
Company, and penetrated even the deaf ears of Dame 
Jellicott, so as to make tbe buttery in which he held 
his carousals no proper place for the poor old woman. 

In the raiddie of thèse wild rants, Tomkins twice 
or thrice suddenly ran into religious topics, and spoke 
mysteriously, but with great animation, and a rich 

15* 
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éloquence^ on the happy and preemtiient sainte, who 
were saints^ as be termed them, indeed— -Men wha 
had stormcd the ionertreasare^house of Heaven, and 
possessed themselvea of ita choicest jeweU. AU other 
sects he treated with the utmost contempt, as merely 
quarrelHng, as hc ezpressed it, lîke hogs over a trough 
about husks and acorns; under which derogatory 
terms he included alike the usual rites and cérémo- 
nies of public dévotion, the ordinances of the esta- 
Uished churches of Christianity, and the observances, 
nay, the forbearances, eojoined by every class of 
Christians. Scarcely hearing, and nôt at ail ^nder- 
standing hiçi, Joceline, who seemed his most fréquent 
confidant on such occasions, generally led him hack 
înto sooie strain of rude mtrth, or old recollection of 
foHies before the Civil Wars, without caring about 
or endeavouring to analyzé the opinion of this saint 
of an evil fashion, but fully sensible of the protection 
which hk présence afforded at Woodstock, shhI confi- 
dent in the honest meaning of so free-spoken a feilow, 
to whom aie and brandy, when better liquor was not 
to be corne by, seemed to be principal objects of life, 
and who drank a healthto the King, or any one else, 
whenever required, provided the cup in which he was 
to perform the libation were but a brimmer. 

Thèse peculiar doctrines, which were entertained 
by a sect sometimes termed the Family of Love, but 
more commonly JRanters,^ had made spn^e progress 

* Tiie Famîlists \rere origînally founded by David Geor|fe of 
Belft, an enthusiaat, who believed himself the Messîah. Thtj 
branched off into various sects of Grîndletonians, Familists of th« 
mountaîns, of the valleys ; Familists of Cape Order, Su:., of the 
Sçattefed Flock, &c. Among doctrines^ too wîld and foui to be 
quoted, they held the lawfuiness of occasional conformity with any 
prédominant seot when it suited their convenience, of coroplying 
with the order of any niagistrate, or superîor power, howeyer sin- 
ful. They disowned the principal doctrines of Christianity, as a 
îaw which had been sapèrseded by the advent of David George— 
Bay, obeyed the wildest and loosest dictâtes of evil passions» and 
are said tt> hâve practised among themselves the grossest liber* 
tinism. SeeEdward's GatignenUf Pagitt's .£R^eM0j7v>Aia, and a 
very curious work written by Ludovic Claxton, one of the leaders 
of the u^ cafiedUiC Lttt SiKi^ iWiMF,-Hnpafii 4ta. London, X66(h 
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in times when auch variety of religious opinions were 
prévalent, ihat meQ pushed their jarring hérésies to 
the verge dF absolute and most impious insanity* Se- 
crrcy had been enjoined on thèse frantic believers in 
a most blaspbemoiis doctrine, by the fear of consé- 
quences, should they corne to be generally announced ; 
and it was the care of Mr. Tomkins to conceal the 
spiritnal freedom which he pretended to hâve ac« 
quired, from ail whose resentment would hâve been 
stirred by his public avowal of them. This was not 
difficult ; for their profession of faith permitted, nay, 
required, their occasional conformity with the secta* 
riea or profeasorj» of any creed which ch^nced to be 
uppermost. 

Tomkins had accordingly the art to pass himself 
on Dr. Rochecliffe as stilt a zealou» member of the 
Church of Ëngland, though serviog under the ene- 
my's colours, as a spy in their camp ; apd as he had 
on several times given him true and valuable intelli» 
gence, this active intriguer was the more easily indu* 
ced to believe his professions. 

Nevertheless, lest this person's occasional présence 
at the Lodge, which there were perhaps no means to 
prevent without ezciting suspicion, should infer dan* 
ger to the King's person,* Rochecliffe, w hâte ver con- 
fidence he otherwise reposed in liinfi, recommended 
that, if possible, the King should keep always out of 
his stght, and when accidently diacovered, that he 
should only appear in the character of Louis Kerne- 
goy. Joseph Tomkins, he said, was, he really believ- 
cd, Honest Joe ; but Honesty was a horse which 
might be overburthencd, and there was no use in 
leading our neighbour into temptation. 

It seemed as if Tomkins himself had acquiesced in 
this limitation of confidence exercised towards him^ 
ot that he wished to secm blinder than he really was 
to the présence of this stranger in the family. It oc- 
curred to Joceline, who was a very shrcwd fellow, 
that once or twice, when by inévitable accident Tom- 
kins had met Kerneguy, he seemed less interested ia 
ihc circumstance than he would hâve ezpected froo^ 
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the fiiaft's disposition, whtch waa iiatuni% ptyi &g and 
inqoisitive. *^ He asked no questions about the 
yottng stranger," satd Joceline. ^ Godavctt that 
hc knows or suspects too mttch T' But his suspi- 
cions were removed, when, in tfae course of thetr 
subséquent conversation, Joseph Tomkins mentîoned 
the King^s escape from Bristol as a thing positiveljr 
certain, and named both the vessel in v^hich he sud 
he had gone off, and the master who cominanded her, 
seeming so convinced of the truth of the report, that 
Joceline jodged it impossible he could hâve the 
sKghtest suspicion of the reality. 

Yet notwîtbscanding this persuasion, and the com- 
radeship which had been eatabltshed between thetn, 
the faithfttl under-keeper resolved to maint^ina strict 
watch over his gossip Tomkins, and be in readiness 
to give the alarm should occasion arisé. True, be 
thought he had reason to believe that his saidiriend, 
notwithstanding his drunken and enthusiastic rants, 
was as trust- wortfay as be was esteemed by Doctor 
Rocheclifle ; yet stili he was an adventorer, the out^^ 
side and lining of whose cloak were of différent co- 
lours, and a high reward, and pardon for past acts of 
mdignancy, might tempt him once more to turn his 
tippeto— For thèse reasons Joceline kept a strict, 
though ùnostentatious watch over trusty Tomkins. 

We bave said, that the discrète seneschal was uni- 
versally well reccived at Woodstock, whetber in the 
borougti or at the Lodge, and that even Joceline Jo- 
liffe was anxtous to conceal any suspicions which he 
could not altogether repress, under a great show of 
cordial hospitality. There were, however, two indi* 
viduals, who, for very différent reasons, noùrished 
Personal dislike against the person so generally ac- 
ceptable. 

• One was Nehemiah Holdenougb, who remembered, 
wîth bittemèss of spirit, thè Indepfcndem's violent in- 
trusion iirtô his pulpit, and who ever spoke c^ him in 
private as a lying misstonary, into whom Satan had 
put a spirit of delasion ; and preached, besides, a so^ 
lemn semion ^n the subject of the fake prof^et, ont 



of nvhose mouth came frogs. The discourse was 
highly prizcd by the mayor and most of the better 
chss, wfao conceived tbat their mioistcr had struck a 
heavy blow at the very root of Independency • Oq the 
other hand, those of the private spirit contended, thaft 
Joseph Tomkins had made a successful and trium* 
phant rally, in an exhortation on the evening of the 
same day, in which he proved, to the conviction of 
many handicraftsmen, that the passage in Jeretniah, 
**" The prophets prophesy falsely, and the priests bear 
rule by their means^'' was directly applicable to the 
Presbyterîan system of church government. The 
clergyman dispatched an acccnint of bis adversary's 
cot^duct to the Révérend Master Edwards, to be m* 
serted in the next édition of Gangraena, as a pestilent 
herettc ; and Tomkins recommended the parson to 
his master, Desborough, as a good subject on whom^ 
to impose a round fine, for vexing the private spirit ; 
assuring him, at the same time, that though the minis« 
ter might seem poor, yet if a few troopers wefequar* 
tered onlilm till the fine Wâs paid, every rich sbop- 
keeper's wife in the borough would rob the till, ratber 
ihan want the mammon of unrighteousness widi 
which to redeem their priest (rjom sufFerance ; hola* 
ing, accordîng to his expression, with Laban, ^^ You 
hâve taken from me my gods,and what bave I more?'' 
There was, of course, little cordiality between the po- 
lemical disputants. 

But Joe Tomkins was much more concerned at 
the evil opinion which seemed to be entertained 
against him by one> whose good grâces he was great- 
ly more desirous to obtain than those of Nehe* 
miah Holdenough. This was no other than pretty 
Mistress Phœbe Mayflower, for whose conversion 
he had ftlt a strong vocation, ever since his lecture 
upon Shakspeare on their first meeting at fhe Lodge* 
He seemed desirous, however, to carry on this more 
serious woik in private, and especially to conceal his 
labours from his friend Jocelinc Joliife, lest, per- 
chance, he had been addicted to jealousy. But it 
was in vain that he plied the (aithnil damsel, some^ 
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timetwiih verset from the Canticles^ sometîmes wîth 
quotatiofift from Gréent Arcadia, or pithy passages 
from Venus and Adonis, and doctrines of a nature 
yet more abstruse, from the popular work entitled 
Aristotle's Masterpiece. Unto no wooîng of his, 
sacred or profane, metaphysical ^or physlcal, would 
Phœbe Mayflower seriousiy incline. 

The maiden loved Jocelihe JoliiFe, on the one hand ; 
and, on the other, if she disliked Joseph Tomkins 
when she first saw him, as a rebellious putitan, she 
bad not been at ail reconciled by findtng reason to 
regard him as a hypocritical libertine. She hated him 
in both capacities— *never endured his conversation 
when she could escape from it — and, when obliged to 
remain, listened to him onty because she knew he had 
been so deeply trusted, that to oflend him might en- 
danger the security of the family, in the ser\âce of 
which she had been bom and bred up, and to whose 
inierest she was devoted. For reasons somewhat 
similar, she dîd not sufier her dislike of the steward 
to become nrnnifest before Joceline Joliffe, whose 
spirit, as a forester and a soldier, might hâve been 
l^ely to bring matters to an arbitrement, in which the 
couteau de chasse and quarter-staif of her favouritt, 
would. hâve been too uoequally matched with thé long 
rapier and pistols which his dangerous rival always 
carried about his person. But it is difBcult to blind 
jealousy when there is any cause of doubt ; and pér- 
haps the sharp watch maintaincd by Joceline on his 
comrade, was prompted not only by his zeal for the 
King's safety, but by sôme vague suspicion that Tom- 
kins was not ill-disposed to poach upon his own fair 
manor. 

Phœbe^ in the meanwhile, like a prudent girl, 
sheltered herself as much as possible by the présence 
of Goody Jellicot. Then, indeed, it is true the In- 
dependent, or whatever he was, used to follow her 
with his addresses to very litde purpose } for Phœbe 
seemed as deaf, through witfulness, as the old ma- 
tron by natural infirmity. This indifférence highir 



WOODSTOCKé 171 

incensed ber new lover» and kiduced bim ftniiously 
to watch for a time and place» in wbich be might 
plead hU »uit with an energy that sbould command 
attention. Fortune, that malicious goddess, who ao 
often ruins us by granting tbe yery object of our 
vows, did at length procure bim sucb an opportuskity 
35 he bad long coveted. 

It was about sunset, or sbortly after, wben Pbœbe» 
upon wbose activity mucb of tbe domestic arrange- 
ments depended, went as far as Faîr Rosamond's 
spring to obtain water for tbe evening meal, or ra* 
ther to gratify tbe preiudice of tbç old knigbt, wbo 
believed that celebrated fountain a£forded tbe choicest 
supplies of tbe necessary élément. Sucb was tbe 
respect in wbich be was beld by bis. wbole famîly, 
that to neglect any of bis wisbes that could be g^att* 
fied, tbougb with inconvenienee to tbemselvea, would, 
in tbeir estimation, bave been almpst equal to a 
breach of religions duty* 

To fin tbe pitchcr bad, we know, been of late a 
troublesome task; but Jocelîne^s ingenuity bad sa 
far rendered it easy, by rçpairing rudely a part of 
the ruined front of the ancient fountain, 90 tbat tbe 
water was çollected, and trickling along a wooden 
spout, dropped from a beight of about two feet. A 
damsel was thereby enabled to place ber pitcber un*, 
der tbe slowly dropping supply, and, witboul toil to 
herself, migbt wait till ber vessel was fiUed. 

Phœbe M ayflower, on tbe evening we allude to, 
saw, for the first time, this little improvement ; and, 
justly considering it as a gallantry of ber sylvan ad*- 
mirer, designed to save ber tbe trouble of performing 
her task in a more inconv'/.'ent manner, sbe grate*- 
fully employed tbe minutes of ease wbich the contri* 
yance procured ber, in reflecting on the good nature 
and ingenuity of the obliging engineer, and perbaps 
in tbmking be migbt bave done as wisely to hâve 
waited till sbe came to tbe fouptain, that be nalght 
bave secured personal tbanks for tbe trouble he Yiad 
taken. But tben sbe kncw be was dewned m tixe 



172 WPODSTOCK. 

buttery with that odious Tomkins, and rather thaft 
haye seeo the Independent along with him, she 
would hâve renoonced the thooght of meeting Joce- 
Kne. 

As ahe waa thus reflecting, fortune was malicioos 
enough to send Tomkins to the fountain, and withput 
Joceline. When ahe. saw his figure darken the path 
up whîch he came, an anxious reflectton came ovcr 
the poor maiden's breast, that she was alone, and 
within the verge of the forest, whcre 5n gênerai per- 
sons were prohibited to come during the twilight, for 
disturbing the deer settling to their repose. Sbe en- 
couraged herself) however, and resolvcd to show no 
sensé of fear, although, as the steward approached, 
tbere was something in the man's look and eye no 
way calculated to allay her appréhensions. 

** The blessings of the evening upon you, my pret- 
ty maiden,*' he said. ^^I meet you even as the chtef ser- 
vant of Abraham, who was a steward like myself, 
met Rebecca, the daughter of Bethuel, the son of 
Milcah, at the well of the city of Nahor, in Mesopo- 
tamia. Shall I not, therefore, say to you, set down 
thy pitcher that I may drînk ?" 

"The pitcher is at your service, master Tomkins," 
she replied, *^ and you may drink as much as you 
will ; but you hâve, I wari-ant, drank better liquor, 
and that not long since." 

It was, indeed, obvions that the steward had arisen 
from a revel, for hîs features were somewhat flushed, 
thottgh he had stonped far short of intoxication. But 
Phœbe's alarm at his first appearance was rather in- 
creased when she observed how he had been lately 
employed. 

♦* I do but use my privilège, my prctty Rebecca ; 
the earth is given to the saints and the fuUness there- 
of. They shall occupy and enjoy it, both the riches 
of the mine, and the treasures of the vine ; and they 
shall rejoice, and their hearts be merry within them. 
Thou hast yet to learn the privilèges of the saints, 
roy Rebecca." 
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*' My name is Phœbe," said the maiden, în order 
lo sober the enthusiastic raptùre which he cither felt 
or afFected. 

"Phoebe after the flesV.he saîd, "but Rebecca 
being spiritualized ; for art thou not a wanderîng and 
stray sheep?— and am I not sent^ to fetch thee within 
the fold ?«^-wherefore else was it said, Thou shalt find 
her seated by the well, in the wood which is called 
after the ancient harlot, Rosamond ?" 

" You hâve found me sitting hère sure enough,'* 
said Pkœbe; "but if you wish to keep mè company, 
you must walk to the Lodge with me ; and you shall 
carry my pitcher for me, if you will be so kind, I 
will hear ail the good things you hâve to say to me 
as we go alotig. But Sir Henry calls for his glass of 
water regularly before prayers." 

" What!" exclaimed Tomkins, "hath the old man 
of bloody hand and perverse heart sent thee hither 
to do the work of a bondswoman ? Verily thou shalt 
return enfranchised ; and for the water thou hast 
drawn for him, it shall be poured forth, even as David 
caused to be poured forth the water of the well of 
Bethlem." 

So saying, he emptied the water-pitcher, in spite of 
Phœbe's exclamations and entreaties. He then re- 
placed the ve;ssel beneath the little conduit, and con- 
tinued : — ^^ Know that this shall be a token to thee. 
The dUing of that pitcher shall be iike the runniiigof 
a sand-glass ; and if within the tlme which shall pass 
ère it rîses to the brîm, thou shalt listen to words 
which I shall say to thee, then it shall be well with 
thee, and thy place shall be high among those who, 
forsaking the instruction, which is as milk for babes 
and sucklings, eat the strong food which nourishes 
manhood. But if the pitcher shall overbrim with 
water ère îhy ear shall hear. and understand, thou 
shalt then be given as a prey^ and as a bondsmaidcn, 
unto those who shall posse&s the fat and thç fair of 
the ear th." 

" You frîghten me, Mastcr Tomkins," saîd Phceb«, 
Voi« II-— 16 



f74> WOODSTOCK. 

^ diough I am sure 70U do not mean to do »o« I 
wooder how you dare speak words ao Uke the good 
words in the Bible, when you know how you laughed 
at your own master, and ail the rest of them*— when 
you helped to play the hobgoblins at the Lodge.'' 

"• Think'st thou then, thou simple fool, that in put» 
ting thatdeceit upon Harrison and the re&t, I exceed-» 
cd my privilèges ?— Nay, verîly.— Listen to me, fool- 
ish girl. When in former days I lived the most wild, 
malignant rakehell in Oxfordshire, frequenting wakes 
and fairs, dancing around May-p(^8, and showing 
mv lustihHXid at toot^ball and cudgel-playinç-«Y^ 
wnen I was caUed, in the language of the uncircum* 
cisêd, Philip Hazeldine, and was one of the singers 
in the choir, and one of the ringers in tl^ steeple, 
and sérved the priest yonder, by name RocheclifTe, I 
was not farther from the straight road than when, 
after long reading, I at length found one blind guide 
after anpther, ail bumers of bricks in £gypt« I left 
them one by one, the poor tool Harrison being the 
last; and by my own unassisted strength, I hâve 
struggled forward to the broad and blessed Ught, 
whereof thou too, Phœbe, shalt be partaker.'* 

^ I thank you, Master Tomkins," said Phœbe, sup- 
pressing some fear under an appearance ù£ indiiFer- 
ence ; ^^ but I shall hâve light enough to carry home 
my pitcher, would you but let me take it; and that 
is ail the want of light I shall hâve this evening.'' 

So saying, she stooped to take the pitcher firom the 
fountain; Uit he snatched hold of her by the arm, 
and prevented her from accomplrshing her purpose. 
IHiœbe, however, was tke daughter of a bold forester, 
prx>mpt at thoughts of sétf-defence; aad though she 
missed getting hold of ^e pitcher, she caught up 
instead a large pebble^ which she kept consealed in 
her right hand. 

^^Stendup^ foolishmaîdep, and Usten,'' said the 
Iadejpenden^ stemly ; and kngw, in one word, that 
sin, tor which the spirit of man is punxshed vnA the 
vengeance ef Ueovc», li«tbttot în^ the corpond act,. 
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bat in the thofught of the sinner. Believè, lovely 
Phœbe, that to the pore ail acts are pure, and that sm 
is in our thougfat, nut m onr actionr-^even as the^rar 
diance of the day is dark to a bUnd man, but seen and 
enjoyed by him whose cye^ receivc it, To him who 
18 but a novice in the things of die spirit, much is 
enjoined, much ts prohibited; and he is fed with 
mitk fit for 1>abe8— ^tbr him are ordlnances, prohibi* 
tions, and commands. But the saint is above thèse 
ordinances and restraints. To him, as to the chosea 
child of the house, is given the pass-key to open aH 
locks which withhold him from the enjoyment of his 
heart's désire. Into such pleasant paths wiil I guide 
Aee, lovely Phebe, as shall unité in joy, in innocent 
freedom, pleasis^es, wiiich^ te the nnprivikged, are 
sinlîil aad prohibited." 

^ I really wisfa, MastêrTomkins, you vould let me 
go home," said Phc^e, notcompreliendingthe nature 
«f his doctrine, but dislikingat once his words and 
his manner. He went on, howevcr, with the accursed 
and Uasphemous doctrines, which, in common with 
oili«rs ol the pretended saints, he had adopted, after 
having long shifted from one sect to another, until 
he settled in the vile belief, that sin, being of a cha- 
racter exclusively spiritual, only existed in the 
dioughts, and that the worst actions were permitted 
to those who had attained to the pitch of believing 
themselves above ordinance. "Thus, my Phœbe," 
he continued, endeavouring to draw her towards him, 
" I can offer thee more than ever was held out to 
woman since Adam first took his bride by the hand. 
It shall be for others to stand dry-lipped, doing pe- 
nance, Kke papists, by abstinence, when the vessel of 
pleasure pours forth its delights. Doest thou love 
money? — I hâve it, and can procure more— am at 
liberty to procure it on every hand, and by every 
means — ^the earth is mine and its fulness. Do you 
désire power? — ^which of thèse poor cheated commis* 
sioner-fellows' estâtes doest thou covet, I will work 
it ottt for thee ; for I deal with a mightier spirit than 
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any of thcm. And it is not without warrant that I 
hâve aided the malîgnant RochecliiFe, and the clown 
Jolifie, to frighten and baffle them in the gutse they 
did. Ask what thou wilt, Phœbe, I can gîve, or I can 
procure it for thee— Then enter wîth me into a life <rf 
delight in this world, which shall prove but an anti- 
cipation of the joys of paradise hereaftcr!*' 

Agûn the fanatical voluptuary endeavoured to puU 
the poor girl towards him, while she^alarmed, butnot 
scared out of her présence of mind, endeavoured, by 
fair entreaty, to prevail on him to release her. But 
his features, in themselves not marked, had acquired 
a frightful expression, and he eiclaimed, ** No, 
Phœbe— do not think tô escape— thou art gîven to me 
as a captive — thou hast negiected the hour of grâce, 
and it has glided past — See, the water trickles over 
thy pitcher, which was to be a sign bètween us — 
Therefore I will urge thee no more with words, of 
which thou art not worthy, but treat thee its a récu- 
sant of oflFered g^ce." 

" M aster Tomkins," said Phoebe, in an imploring 
tone, ^ consider, for God's sake, I am a fatherless 
child — do me no injury, it would be a shame to your 
strength and your manhood^— I cannot understand 
your fine words — I will think on them till to-morrow." 
Then, in rising resentment, she added, more vehe»» 
mently— " I will not be used rudely^— stand oiF, or I 
will do you a. mischief." But, as he pressed upôn 
her wîth a violence, of which the object could not be 
mistaken, and endeavoured to secure her right hand, 
she exclaimed, " Take it, then, wîth a wanion to you!" 
— and struck him an almost stunning blow on the 
face, with the pebble which she held ready for such 
an extremity. ^ 

The fanatic let her go, and staggered backward, 
half stupified^ while Phœbe instantly betook herself 
to ftight, screaminç for help as she ran, but stîll 
grasping the vîctonous pebble. Irritated to frenzy 
by the severe blow which he had received, Tomkîns 
pursTied^ with evçry black passion in his soûl and in 
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his face, mmgled with fear lest his vîUainy should be 
discovered. He called on Phœbe loudly to stop, and 
had the brutality to menace her with one of his pis- 
tols if she continued to fly. Yet she slacked not her 
pace for his threats, and he must either hâve execut- 
ed them, cyr seen her escape to carry the taie to the 
Lodge, had she not unhappily stumbled over the pro- 
jecting root of a fir-tree. But as he rushed upon his 
prey, rescue interposed in the person of Joceline 
JoUfFe, with his quarter-stafF on his shoulder. " How 
noMT, what means this?" he said, stepping between 
Phœbe and her pursuer. Tomkins, already roused 
to fury, made no other answer than by discharging 
at Joceline the pistol which he held in his hand. The 
bail grazed t{ie xmder-keeper's face, who, in requital 
of the assault, and saying ^^ Aha! Let ash answer 
iron," applied his quarter-staff with so much force 
to the Independent's head, that, lighting on the left 
temple, the blow proved almost instantly mortal, 

A few convulsive struggles were accompanied with 
thèse broken words, — ^*' Joceline — I am gone — ^but I 
forgive thee — Doctor RocheclifFe— -I wish I had more 

*— Oh ! — ^the clergyman the funeral-service— — '^ 

As he uttered thèse words, indicative, it may be, of 
his retum to a creed;, which perhaps he had ne ver 
abjured so thoroughly as he had persuaded himsélf^ 
his voice was lost in a groan, which, rattling in the 
throat, seemed unable to find its way to the air. 
Thèse were the last symptoms of life : the jclenched 
hands presently relaxed — ^the closed eyes opened, and 
9tared on the heavens a lifeless jelly— the limbs ex* 
tended themselves and stiiFened. The body, which 
was lately animated with life, was now a lump of 
senseless clay— -thé soûl, dismissed from its earthly 
tenement in a moment so unhallowed, was gone be« 
fore the judgment-seat. 

" Oh, what hâve you done ! what hâve you done, 
Joceline!" exclaimed Phœbe; **you hâve kiUed the 
man!» 
** Bett^ tbaa be sheuld hâve kîUed me,'' answered 

16* 
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Joceline^ ^ for he was none of the blinkers that miss 
their mark twice running. — And yet I am sony for 
him— Many a merry bout hâve we had together when 
he was wild Philip Hazeldine, and then he was bad 
enough; but since he daubed over his vices with 
hypocrisy, he seems to hâve proved worse devil than 
ever.*' 

" Oh, Joceline, corne away," said poor Phoebe, " aBd 
do not stand gazîng on him thus;^^ for the woodman<, 
resting on his fatal weapon, stood looking down on 
the corpse with the appearance of a man half stunned 
at the event. 

" This cornes of the ale-pitcher/* she continued, in' 
the true s^yle offemale. consolation, ^'as I hâve often 
told you — For Heaven's sake, corne to the Lodge, 
and let us consult what is to be done." 

" Stay first, girl, and let me drag him out of the 
path; we must pot hâve him lie hère in ail men's 
sight — Will you not hclp me, wench?'* 

" I cannot, Joceline — I would not touch a lock on 
him for ail Woodstock." 

*'I must to this gear myself, then," said Joceline, 
who, a soldier as well as a woodsman, still had great 
reluctance to the necessary task. Something in the 
&ce and broken words of the dying man had made a 
deep and teirific impression on nerves not easily 
shaken. He accomplished it, however, so far as to 
drag the late steward out of the open path, and be- 
stow his body amongst the under-growth, of bram- 
bles and l)riers, so as not to be visible unless particu- 
larly looked after. He then returned to Phœbe, who 
had sate speechless ail the while beneath die tree 
over whose roots she had stumbled. 

*' Corne away, wench," he said, " come away to the 
Lodge^ and let us study how this is to be answered 
for — the mishap of his being killed will strangely in- 
crease our danger. — What had he sought of thee, 
wench, when you ran from him like a madwoman ? — 
But I can jguess — ^Phil w;as always a devil among the 
girls, and I think, as Doctor Rochecliffe says, ibat. 
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since he turned saint, he took to himself seven dcvils 
worse than himself. — Hère is the very place where I 
saw htm, wîth his sword in his hand raised against 
the old knîght, and he a child of the parish — it was 
high treason at least — but, by my faith, he hath paid 
forit." 

*' But, oh, Joceline," said Phœbe, " how could you 
take so wicked a man into your counsels, and join 
him in ail his plots about scaring thô roundhead 
gentlemen ?" 

^ Why look thee, wench, I thought I knew him at 
the first meeting, especially when Bévis, who was ^ 
bred hère when he was a' dog-leader, would not fly 
at him; and when we made up our old acquaintance 
at the Lodge, I found he kept up a close correspond- 
ence with Doctor Rochecliffe, who was persuaded 
that he was a good king's maj, and held consequent- 
ly good intelligence with him.—- The doctor boasts to 
hâve leamed much through his means; I wish tù 
Heaven he may not bave been as communicative in 
tum." 

"O, J.oceline," said the waiting-woman, '^you 
should never hâve let him -within the gâte of the 
Lodge!" 

" No more. I would, if I had known how to keep 
him outj but when he went so frankly into our 
scheme, and told me how I was to dress myself like 
Robinson the player, whose ghost haunted Harrison 
— I wish no giiost may haunt me ! — ^when he taught 
me how. to bear myself to terrify his lawful master, 
what could I think, wench? I only trust the doctor 
haa kept the great secret of ail from his knowledge. 
— But hère we are at the Lodge. Go to thy cham- 
ber, wench, and compose thyself. I must seek out 
Doctor Rochecliffe; he is ever talking of his quick 
and ready invention. Hère corne times, I think, that 
will demand it ail. 

Phœbe went to her chamber accordingly ; but the 
strength arising from the pressure of dangçr giving 
way when the danger was removed, shç quickly feu 
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into a succession of hysterical fîts, which requîred 
the constant attention of Dame Jellicot, and the less 
alarmed, but more judicious care of Mrs. Alice, be- 
fore they even abated in thcir rapid récurrence/ 

The under-kceper carried his news to the politic 
doctor, who was extremely disconcerted, alarmed, 
nay angry with Joceline, for having slain a person on 
whose communications he had accustomed himself 
to rely. Yet his looks declared his suspicion, whe Aer 
his confidence had not been too rashly conferred — a 
suspicion which pressed him the more anxiousty, diat 
he was unwilling to avow it, as a dérogation from his 
character for shrewdness,on which he vàlued himself. 

Doctor RocheclifFe's reliance, however, on the fide- 
lity of Tomkins, had apparently good grounds. Be- 
fore the Civil Wars^ as may be partly collected from 
what has been already hinted at, Tomkins, under his 
true name of Hazeldine, had been under the protec- 
tion of the Rector of Woodstock, occasionally acted 
as his clerk, was a distinguished member of his choir, 
and being a handy and ingénions fellow, was employa 
Qd in assisting the antiquarian researches of Dr. 
RochecliiFe through the interior of Woodstock. When 
he engaged in the opposite side in the Civil Wars,he 
still kept up his intelligence with the divine, to whom 
he had afforded what seemed valuable information 
from time to time. His assistance had latterly been 
eminendy useful in aiding the doctor, with the assist- 
ance of Joceline and Phœbe, in contriving and exe- 
çuting the varions devices by which the Parliament- 
ary Commissioners had been expelled from Wood- 
stock. Indeed, his services in this respect had been 
thought wordiy of nx> less a reward than a présent of 
what plate remained at the Lodge, which had been 
promîsed to the Independent accordingly. The doc- 
tor, therefore, whlle admitdng he might be a bad man, 
regretted him as an useful one, whose death, if in- 
qmred after, was likely to bring additiional danger on 
allouée which danger ahready surroonded, an4 which 
':0Qtaâned a i^dg^ sapecieus. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Cas»io. That thnist had been my enemy indeed» 
But that my coat is better than thon know'st. OtheOo. 

Ok Ae dark October nîght which succeeded the 
day on which Tomkîns was slain, Colonel Everard, 
besîdes his constant attendant Roger Wildrake, had 
Master Nehemiah Holdenough with hlm as a guest 
at supper. The dévotions of the evcninghaving been 
performed according to the Presbyterian fashion, a 
light entertainment, and a double quart of bumt cla- 
ret, was placed before his friends at nine o^clock, an 
hour unusually late. Master Holdenough soon en« 
gaged himseli in a polemical discourse against sec- 
taries and independents, without being awÂre that his 
éloquence was not very interesting to his principal 
hearer, whose ideas in the meanwhile wandered to 
Woodstock and ail which it contained*-the Prince 
who lay concealed there— his uncle-^-^bove'all, Alide 
Lee. As for Wildrake, after bestowin^n mental 
curse both on Sectaries and Presbyterians, as being^ 
in his opinion, never a barrel the better heniiig, he 
stretched out his limbs, and would probabljr hâve 
composed himself to rest, but that he as Weitf as his 
patron had thoughts which murdered sleep. 

The party were waited upon by a U^tle gipsy-look- 
ing boy, in an orange-tawney doublet, much decayed, 
and guarded with blue worsted lace. The rogue 
looked somewhat stinted in size, but active both in 
intelligence and in limb, as his black eyes seemed ta 
promise by their vivacity. He was an attendant of 
Wildrake's choice, who had conferred on him the 
nom de guerre of Spitfire, and had promised him pro- 
motion so soon as his young protégé, Breakfast, was 
fit to succeed him in his présent office. It need scarc 
be said, that the ménage was maiatained entirely 
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the expense of Colonel Everard, who alfeved Wild- 
rake to arrange the housefaold very much according 
to his pleasure. The page did not omit, in ofiering 
the Company wine from time to time, to accommo- 
date Witdrake with about twice the number of op- 
portunities of refireshing himself which he considered 
it necessary to afford to the Colonel or his révérend 
guest. 

While they were thus engaged, the good divine 
lost in his own argument, and the hearers in their 
private thoughts, their attention was about half paat 
ten airested by a knecking at the door of the house. 
To those who bave anxioiia hearts, trifles gîve cause 
of alar m. 

£yen a ttûxig so simple as a knock at the iloorfmay 
luive a character which excites appréhension. Hiis 
was no quiet getide tap, intimating a modest intmder; 
JM> redoubled rattk, as the pompous anmmciatîon of 
some vain peraon ; neithw did it resemble the formai 
ftummons to formai business, nor llie cheerfui visitof 
dome welcome friend. It was a single Uow, sdeflon 
and stem, if not actually menacing in Ae soond. 
The dùor;was opened by some of the pcrsons of the 
house I %heavy foot ascended the stair-— a stout ma» 
eotered tj^e room, and drawing the cloak from his 
foce, said, " Markham Everard, I grcet thee in God's 
same/' 

It was General Cromwell. 

Everard, surprised and taken at unawares, endea- 
voured in vain to find words to express his astonish- 
ment. .A busde occurred in receiving the General, 
assisting him to uncloak himself^ and offering in dumb 
ahow thîe civilitiesof réception. The General cast his 
keen eye around the apartraent, and fixing it first 
on the divine, addressed Everard as foUows : 

" A révérend man I see is with thee. Thou art not 
one of those, good Markham, who let the time un- 
noted and unimproved pass away. — Casting aside the 
things of this world — pressing forward to those of 
the next*^— it is by thus using our time in this poor 
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seat of tetrostrial sîn and <rare, that we may, as it 
were ■ But how i» this ?" — he cantinued, «uddenly 
changing his tone, and speaking brîe&y, sharply, and 
anxiously— >* One hath left the room since I en- 
tered V 

Wildrakc had, indeed, been absent for a minute or 
two, buttas nowreturned, and stepped forward from 
a bay window, as if he had been out of sight only, not 
eut of the apartment« ^^ Not so, sir, I stood but in 
the back-ground out of respect. Noble General, I 
hope ail i»^ well with the Estate^that your Excellency 
makes us so late a visit ? — ^Would not your Excel- 
lency choose some-— — " 

^ Ah !" said Oliver, looking stemly and fixedly at 
bim*— '*Our trusty Go*between— our &ithfûl confi- 
dant — No, sir; at présent, I désire nothing more than 
a kind réception, which, methiiik«^ my fnend Mairk« 
ham Everard is in no hurry to give me." 

*' You bring your own weleome, my Lord,*' said 
Everard, compellingjiimseîf to speak.-— " I can only 
trust it was no bad news that made your Excellency 
a late traveller, and ask, like my follower, what re* 
freshment I shall . command for your aecommoda» 
tion." 

" TTie State is sound and healthy, Colonel Ever- 
ard," said the General;. **and yet the less so, that 
maay of its member s, who hâve been hitherto Dirorkers 
together, and propounders of good counsel,' and ad- 
vancers of the public weal, hâve novr waxed cold in 
their love and in their affection for the Good Cause, 
for whîch we should be ready, in our varions degrees, 
to act and do^ so sobn as we are called to act that 
where^mto we are appointed, neither rashly, nor over« 
slothfully^ neither lukewarraly norover-vi:olently,but 
wkh such a frame and disposition, in w4iich zeai andt 
charîty may, as it were, meet and kiss each other ia 
our streelft. Howbéié^ becattàe we look back after wc 
hâve pue our hénd tô thé pléttghy d%erefore< is our 
force waxed dim." 

^ Psj^emi mei sir," satd. NeheiosMli H(Men<mg^ 
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who, listening with some impatience, began to guess 
in whose company he stood — *:' Pardon me, for unto 
this I hâve a warrant to speak." 

"Ah] ah!" said Cromwell. " Surcly, most worthy 
sir, we grieve the spirit when we restrain those pour- 
ings forthy which like water from a rock——" 

" Nay, therein I differ from you, sir," said Hold- 
enough ; " for as there is the mouth to transmit the 
food, and the profit to digestwhat Heaven hath sent; 
80 is the preacher ordained to teach, and the people 
to hear, — the shepherd to gather the flock into the 
sheepfbld, the sheep to profit by the care of the shep- 
herd." 

" Ah ! my worthy sir," said Cromwell, with much 
unction— " methinks you verge upon the great mis- 
take, which supposes that churches are tall large 
houses built by masons, and hearers are men— wealthy 
men, who pay tithes, the larger, as well as the less ; 
and that die priests, men in black gowns or gray 
cloaks, who receive the same, are^in guerdon the only 
distributors of Christian blessingsr— Whereas, in my 
appréhension, there is more of Christian liberty in 
leaving it to the discrétion of the hungry soûl to seek 
his édification where it can be found, whether from 
the mouth of a lay teacher, who claimeth his warrant 
from Heaven alone, or at the dispensation of those 
who take ordination and degrees from synoda and 
universities, at best but associations of poor sinful 
créatures like thenvselves." 

** You speak, you know not what, sir," replied Hold- 
enough, impatiently. " Can light come out of dark- 
ness, sensé out of ignorance, or knowledge of the 
mysteries of religion from such ignorant, mediciners 
a^ give poisons instead of wholesome médicaments, 
and cram with filth the stomachs of such as seek to 
them for food ?" 

This, which the Presbyterian divine uttered rathcr 
warmly, the General answered. with the utmost mild- 
ness. 

.^^ l^ack-a-day, lack-a-day! aleamed mam but in- 



temperate ; over*zeaI hath eaten him up.-— A well-n* 
day, sir, you may talk of your regular gospel-meals, 
but a Word spokeii in season by one whose heart is 
with your hèart, just perhaps when you are riding on 
to encounter an enemy, or are about to ijnount a 
breach, is to the poor spirit like a rasher on the coals, 
which the hungry shall find préférable to a great ban- 
quet, at such times when the full soûl ioatheth the 
honey-comb. Nevertheless, although I speak thus in 
my poor judgment, I would not put force on the con- 
science of any man, leaving to the leamed to foUow 
the leamed, and the wise to be in$tructed by the wise, 
while poor simple wretched soûls are not to be de- 
nied a drink from the stream which runneth by the 
way. — Ay, verily,. it wîU be a comely sight in Eng- 
land when men shall go on as in a better world, bear- 
ing with each other's infirmities, joining in each 
other's comforts.— Ay,.truly, the rich drink out of, 
silver flaggons, and goblets of silver— and even so let 
it be/^ . 

Hère an ofEcer opened the door and looked in, t^ 
whom Cromwell, exchanging the caiiting drawl, in 
which it seemed he might hâve gone on interminably^ 
for the short brief tone of action, called out, "Pear- 
son, is he come?" 

" No, sir,*' replied Pearson i " we hâve inquired for 
him atthe place you noted, and also at other haunts 
of his about the town." 

" The knave !" said Cromwell, with bitter emphasis ; 
" can he hâve proved false ? — No, no, his interest is 
too deeply engaged. We shall find him by and by. — 
Hark thee hither." 

While this conversation was going forward, the 
reader must imagine the alarm of Everard. He was 
certain that the personal attendance of Cromwell must 
be on some most important account, and he could not 
but strongly suspect, that the General had some in- 
formation respecting Charles's lurkîng-place. If ta- 
ken, a renewal of the tragedy of the 30th of January 
was instantly to be apprehended, and the ruin of the 
Vol. II.— ir 
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whok famîly of Lee, with himself probably included, 
must be the oecessaiy conséquence. 

He loôked eagerly for consolation at Wildrake, 
whose countenance expressed much alarm, whiclï he 
endeavoured to bear out with his usual look of confi- 
dence. But the weight within was too great; he 
shui&ed with his feet, rolled his eyes, and twisted 
his hands, like an unassured witness. 

Oliver, meanwhile, left his company not a minutées 
leisure to take counsel together. Even while his per- 
plexed éloquence flowed on in a stream somazy, that 
Bo one could discover which way its course was tend- 
ing, his sharp watchful eye rendered ail attempts of 
Everard to hold communication with Wildrake, even 
by signs, altogether vain. Everard, indeed, looked 
for an instant at the window, Jthen glanced at Wild- 
rake, as if to hint there might be a possibility of es- 
cape that way. But the cavalier had replied with a 
disconsolate shake of thé head, so slight as to be al- 
most imperceptible. Everard, lherefore,lost ail hope, 
and the melancholy feeling of approaching and in- 
évitable evil, was only varied by anxiety concerumg 
the shape and manner in which it was about to make 
its approach. 

But Wildrake had a spark of hope left. The very 
instant Cromwell entered, he had got out of the room, 
and down to the door of the house. " Back-^back !" re- 
peated by two armed sentinels, convinced him ^at, 
as his fears had anticipated, the General Kad corne 
neither unattended nor unprepared. He tumed on 
his heel, ran up stairs, and meetVng on the landing- 
place the boy whom he called Spitfire, hurried him 
mto the small apartment which he occupied as his 
own. Wildrake had been shooting that moming, and 
game lay on the table. He pulled a feather from a 
woodcock's wing, and saying hastily, " For thy life, 
Spitfire, mînd my orders î — I will put thec safe out at 
the window into the court — the yard wall is not high 
—and there will be no sentry there — Fly to the Lodge, 
as thou wottldst win Heaven, aod gîve thw feather t® 
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Mistress Alice Lee, if possible — ^if not, to Joceline 
Joliffe — say I hâve won Ae wager of the young lady, 
Dost mark me, boy?" 

The sharp-witted youth clapped his hand in his 
master^s, and only replied, " Done, and done.'* 

Wîldrake opened the window, and, though the 
height was considérable, he contrived to let the boy 
down safeiy by holding his cloak. A heap of straw 
on which Spitfire lighted, rendered the descent per- 
fectly safe, and Wildrake saw him scramble over the 
wall ai the court-yard, at the angle which bore on a 
l>açk lane ; and so rapidly was this accomplished, that 
the cavalier had just re-entered the room, when, the 
bustle attending CromwelPs arrivai subsiding, his 
own absence began to be noticed. 

He remained during Cromwell's lecture on the va- 
nity of creeds, anxious in mind whether he might not 
hâve done better to send an explicit verbal message, 
since Aère was no time to write. But the chance of 
the boy being ^topped, or becoming confused with 
feeling himself the messenger of a hurried and im- 
portant communication, made him, on thewhole,glad 
that he had preferred a more enigmatical wày of con* 
veying the intelligence. He had, therefore, the ad- 
vsmtage of his patron, for he was conscious still of a 
spark of hope. 

Pearson had scarce shut the door, when Hold- 
enough, as ready in arms against the future Dictator 
as he had been prompt to encounter the suppose^ 
phantoms and flends oi Woodstock, resumed his at- 
tack upcm the schismatics, whom he undertook té 
prove to be at once soul-slayers, fklse brethren, and 
false messengers ; and was proceeding to allège texts 
in behalf of his proposition, when Cromwell, appa- 
rently tired of the discussion, and désirons to intro- 
dupe a discourse more accordant with his real feel* 
ings, interrupted him^ though very civilly, and took 
the discourse into his own hands. 

** Lack-a-day,*' he said, "the good man sneaks 
truth, accQrding to his knowledge an4 to his light^^^ 
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ay, bitter truths, and hard to be digested, whik we 
see as men see, and not with the «ycs of angels.— 
False messengers, said ihe révérend man ?•— ay, tml)^ 
the world îs full of such — You shall sec them who 
will carry your secret message to the hoUse of yôur 
mortal foe, and wîU say to him, Lo ! my master is 
goîng forth with a small train, by such ax^ such de* 
solate places ; be you speedy, therefore, that you may 
arise and slay him. And another, who knoweth wherc 
the foc of yôur house, and enemy of jrour person, lies 
hidden, shall, instead of telling his master thereof, 
carry tidings to the enemy even where he lurketh, 
saying, LoT my master knoweth of your secret-abodc 
— ^up, now, and fiy, lest he corne on thee like a lion on 
his prey. — ^But shall this go without punîshment ?'* 
looking at Wîldrake with a withering glance. " Now, 
as my soûl liveth, and as He liveth who hath made 
me a ruler in Israël, such false messengers shall be 
knitted to gibbets on the way-side, and their right 
hands shall be extended, pointing out to others the 
road from whîch they themselves hâve strayed !" 

"Surely,'* said Master Holdenougfa,^^it is right t© 
c^t ofF such ofFenders." 

" Thank ye, Mass-John," mùttered Wlldrakc ; 
'* when did the Presbyterian faii to lend the devîl a 
shove ?*' 

"But, I say," continued Holdenough, "that the 
matter is estrangcd from our présent purpose, for the 
lUse brethreh of whom I spoke are- ■ " 

"Right, excellent sir, tney be those of our own 
bouse," answered Gromwell; " the good man is right 
once more. — Ay, of whom can we now say that he îs 
a true brother, although he bas lain in the samè womb 
with us? — Although we hâve struggled in the same 
cause, eat at the same table, fought in the satne bat- 
tle, worshipped at the same throne, there shall be no 

truth in him. Ah, Markham Everard, Markham 

Everard!" 

He paused at this ejaculation; and Everard, désir- 
OU8 at once of knowing how far he stood committed. 
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re^iecLy ^ Your ExcéUency seems to hâve something 

1ti yoxxr m^ixid in which I am concemed. May I re^ 

qi&est yo«l vill speak it out, that I may know what î 

**• AIh IMark, Mark," repîicd thc General, " thcre 

d^edetli no necuser speak when the still small voice 

ape^Llts iMrithin us. Is there nùt moisture on thy brov^ 

iflark £ verard?-^l8 there not trouble in thine eye? — 

1« thiere not a failure in thy frame ?— And who eve» 

sai^r sucli Aings in noble and stout Markham £ve- 

!rard^ -^hoae brow was only moist after having wo» 

t>ie \ielxxiet ftyr a sumtner's day—- whose hand only 

sk^ok when it hsid wielded for hours the weighty fal- 

âvYOTi ? ^But go to, man ! thou doubtest over much* 

Hast thou aot been to me as a brother, and shaU I 
not forgive thee even the seventy-seventh time? Thc 
knave hath tarried somewhere, who should hâve done 
by this time an office of much import. Take advan- 
tage of his absence, Mark; it is a grâce that God 
gîves theè beyofid èxpectance. I do not say, fall at 
my feet ; but speak to me as a friend to his friend.' 
** I hâve nevet said atiy thing to your Excellency 
that was in the least undeserving the tîtle yoa havc 
as^igned to me,*' said Colonel Everard, proudly. ^^ 

**Nay, nay, Markham,*' answered Cromwell; ^ 
say not you hâve — ^But — but you ought to hâve re- 
«nembered the message I sent you by that P^^*^.^ 
ipomting to Wildrake) ; a^ you must i^^^^^^^^J^^ 
with your conscience, how, having such a ^^^^^1 
^arded with such reasons, you could thînk Y^ \y^\n% 
at liberty to expel riiy friendô frona WoodstocK, ^^^^ 
determtned to disappoiitt my object, whil^ ^ V\icl^ ^^ 
cd yourself of the booii, on condition of ^** 
warrant was issued." . ^-.-rrtnis^ 









Everard was about to reply, when^ to ***? ^ ^ voV<^* 

ment, Wildrake stepped forward ; and vn^ -j^iant^^^ 

te\d look ^ery différent from his ^^^'^^ of ^^^' 

iod appi-oachmg a «çood deal to real 4>g^*^ T^aa^ 

mi\^ bekUy and calmly, " You are in*stak«»» 

17* 
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Cromwell ; and addreas yourself to the wrong party 
hère." 

The speech was so sudden and intrepid,.that Crom- 
well stepped a paceback, and motioned with his right 
hand towards his weapon, as if he had expected that 
an address of a nature so unusually bold was to be 
foUowed by aome act of violence. He instantly rc- 
sumed his indiffèrent posture; and, irritated at a 
smile which he observed on Wildrake'scountenance, 
he said, with the dignity of one long accustomed to 
see ail tremble before him, " This to me, fellow ! 
Know yen to whom you speak !*' 

** Fellow!'* echoed Wildrake, whose reckless hu* 
mour was now conapletely set afloat— " No fellow of 
yours^ Master Oliver. I hâve known Ûvc day whea 
Roger Wildrake of Squattlesea-mere, Lincoln, a 
handsome young gallant, with a good estate, would 
hslve been thought no fellow of the bankrupt brewer 
ef Huntingdon.'* 

^ Be silent !'' said Everard j ** be ailent, Wildrakç, 
îf you love your life !" 

♦* I care not a maravedi for niy life,'* «aîd Wild- 
rake. — ^ Zounds, if he dislikes what I say, let him 
take to hk tools ! I know, after ail, he hath good 
blood! in his veins ; and I will indulge him with a tur» 
in the court yonder, had he been ten times a brewer.** 

*^ Suoh rîbaldry, frîend,*' said Oliver, " I treat with 
ihe contempt it deserveau^ But if thon hast any thing 
ta 9ay touching the matter in question, speak out Itkc 
a man, though thou look^st more like a beast.** 

^^All I hâve to say is»" replied Wildrake, "that 
whereas you bfeme Everard for acting on your war- 
rant, as you cril it, I can tell you, he knew nota word 
of the rascally conditions you talk of. I took care of 
thatf and you may take the vengeance on me, if you 
Hst." 

** Slave ? dare you tell this to mr ?" said Cromwell, 
ttîll heedfully reatraining his passion^ which he feit 
waa àb«ut ta diacharge itaelf upon an unworthy oh^ 
je«t. 



**Ay, yôu will make evcry Englishman « slave^ if 
you havc your way/* said Wildrake, not a whit abaah» 
^d ; — ^for Ûïe awe which had formerly overcdme him 
when alone with this remarkable maity had vanished, 
noifV' that they were engaged in an altercatioii befbre 
*witnesses.p-^** But do your worst, Master Oliver ^ I 
têll you beforehand, the bird has escaped you." 

** You dare not say 8o!-^£scapedf--<So ho ! Pear- 
9on ! teli thé soldiérs to mount instantly. — ^Thou art 
a lying fool ! — Escaped?"— Where, or from whence?'* 

**Ay, that isthe question,'* said Wildrake; ** for 
look you, sir — that men do go firom henceîs certain 
— ^but hovr they go; or to what quarter*— — " 

. Cromwell stood attentive, expecting some tifsefui 
hint from ihe careless impetuosity ôf the cavalier, 
upon the route which the King might hâve taken. 

** — Or to what quarter, as I said before, why, your 
Kxcellency, Master Oliver, may c'en find that out 
yourself." 

As he uttered the last words he 4insheathed hi« 
rapier, and made a fuU pass at the Générales body. 
Had his sword met no other impediment than the buff 
jerkin, CromwelPs course had ended on the spot. 
But, fearfol of such attempts, the General wore utider 
his military dress a shirt of the finest mail, made of 
rings of the best steel, and so light and flexible that 
it was little or no encumbrance to the motions of the 
-wearer. It proved hï$ safety en this occasion, for 
the «rapier sprun^ in shivers ; while the owner, now 
held back by Everard and Holdenough, flung the hilt 
with passion on the groundy exclaiming, **Be damned 
the hand that forged thee!—^To serve me so long, and 
fail me whén thy true service would hâve honoured 
us both for ever ! But no good coxild corne of thee» 
sincc thou wert pointed, even in jest, at a leamed 
divine of the Church of England." 

In the first instant of alarm, and perhaps suspect- 
ing Wildrake mîght be supported by others, Crom- 
weU half drew from his boson a concealed pistoU 
which he hastily returaed, obacrving thatbotli E^ 



aird snd die ckrgyman were withheldiliig the cav&lîer 
from another attempt. 

Pearapn and a spldier or twcf tushed in^-»--^^ Secure 
âmt feUow," saîd die General^ in the indiffèrent 4otie 
of one to wfaoïn irnsninèÀt danger W98 too famiUso- to 
tauee îrritattoQ — ^ Bind him**-^ut not so hard, PeaUr*^ 
son;"— ^or the xnen^ to 'sfaow th^r 2^al^ were drâw<» 
ing their belt», which they txsed for want of corda, 
brutallf tight round Wildrake'a Httibs. " He WMild 
hâve assassinated me, but I wouid reserve him for 
his fit dôom.** r 

^ Asaas^nated i**-*! scom yoiur wolrds, Mastèr OU- 
ver," saîd Wildrake; " I proffered you afair dniello." 

^^ Shall we shoot him in the street, for ati exampte ^^ 
aaid Pearson to Cromwell; while Ëverard endea- 
youred to stop Wildrake from giving further offence. 

" On yoiir lifc, harm him not ; but Ict him be kept 
in safe ward, and well looked after,'' said Cromwell; 
while the prisoner exclaimed to Everard, '* I prithec 
lei me alone^^I am now neitfaer tliy foUower, noi-Eny 
man's, and I am as willing to die as ev&r I was to 
take a cup of liquor.<— Aad hark ye, speaking ôf that, 
Master Oliver, you were once a jolly feUow, i»îthee 
let one of thy lobsters hère advance jnonder tankard 
to my iips, and your Ëxcellency shall hear a toast, a 
aong, and a — ^secret." 

^^ Unloose his head, and hand the debauched beast 
the tankard," said Oliveir; ^^ while yet he exists, it 
were shame to refuse him the élément he lives in." 

•* Blessings on your head for once," said Wildf atke, 
whose object in continuing thi^ wild discôurse was, 
if possible, to gain^a little delay, when ev^iry moibeàt 
was precious. ^^ Thou hast brewed good s^, $àA 
that's warrant for a l^sslng. For my toaàt axui my 
9ongv hère they go togetber— 

Son of a witch, :»'.»» 

M«y!st tkoii 4ie jn a, ditch, ' . , 

With the butchers who back thy quarrels ;. . ♦ 
And rot above çi'onnd^ . 
AVhile thè worhi shalî resoiim! • 

A wélcomo to Be^al.SJag IJImlès. ^^ 



WaODSTOGK. 193 

And new for my secret, that you may nôt say I had 
your liquor for nothing-— I fancy my song will scarce 
pass current for mtîch^My s^ecret i», Master Cf om- 
well— .that the bird is flown — ^and your red nose wUl 
be as white as your wmding-sheet before you caH 
smell out which way." 

'* Pshaw, rascal," answered CromwcU, contemptu- 
eusly, " keep your jests for the gibbet foot.'' 

" I shall look on the gibbet more boldly," replied 
Wildrake, than I hâve seen you look on the royal 
Martyres picture." 

This reproach touched Cromwell to Ae very quîck. 
— ** Villain !" he exclaimed; "drag him hence, draw 
out a party, and— «—But hold, not now — ^to prison 
with him~let him be close watched, and gagged, if 
he attempts to speak to the sentînels — Nay, hold— I 
mean, put a bottle of brandy into his cell, and he will 
jag hhnself in his own way, I warrant- you — When 
day cornes, that men can see the example, he shall be 
gagged after my fashion*" 

Ouring the varions breaks in his orders, the Gene« 
rai was evidently gettinç command of his temper; 
and though he began in fury, he ended with the con- 
temptuous sneer of one who overlooks the abusive 
language of an inferio^. Something remained on hie 
mind notwithstanding, for he continued standing, as 
as if fixed to the same spot in the apartment, his eyes 
bent on the ground, and his closed hand pressed 
against his lips, Irke a man who is musing deeply. 
Pearson, who was about to speak to him, drew back, 
and made a sign to those in the room to be silent* 

Master Holdenough did not mark, or, at least, did 
not obey it Approaching the General, he said, in a 
respectful but firm tone, ^* Did I understand it to be 
your Excellency*s pur pose that this poor man shall 
die next moming?'' 

"Hah!" exclaimed Cromwell, starting from his 
rêverie, *' what say'st thou ?" 

** I took leave to ask, if it was your will that tWs 
imhappy man should die to-^morrow ?" 
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"Whom said'st thou?" demandée Cromwell: 
*' Markham Everard*— shall hc die, saîd^st thou?" 

^^ God forbîd!" replîed Holdenough, steppi&g back 
— ^ 1 asked whether thU bUfided créature, Wildrake^, 
was to be so auddenly eut off ?" 

"Ay, marry is he" 3aid Cromwell, **were the 
whole General Assembly of Divines at Westminster 
— the whbk Sanhedrim of Presbytery— to offer bail 
for hîm." 

" If you will not think better of it, sir, at least- 
give not the poor man," said Holdenough, "the 
means of destroying his sensés*— Let me go to him 
as a divine, to watch with him, in case he may yet be 
admîtted into the vineyard at the latest hour-^et 
"brought into the sheep-fold, though he has neglected 
the call of the pastor till time is well nigh closed 
Upon him." 

" For God's sake," said Everard, who had hither- 
fô kept silence, because hc knew CromwcU's temper 
•n such occasions, ^ think better of wfaat you do!" 

"Is it for thee to téach me?" replied Cromwell; 
'^ think thou of thine own matters, and believe me it 
will rcquire ail thy wit.— And for yoîù, révérend sir, 
i will hâve no father-confessors attend my prisoners 
'^— ho taies out of school. If the fellow tkirsts after 
ghostly comfort, as he is much more like to thirst 
after a quartem of brandy, there is Corporal Hum- 
gudgeon, who commands the corps-de*garde, will 
preach and pray as well as the best of ye.*— ^But this 
delay is intolérable— Cornes not this fellow yet?" 

" No, sir, replied Pearson. " Had we not better go 
down to the Lodge ? The news of our cominç.hither 
may else get there before us." 

** True," said Cromwell, speaking aside to his ofl5- 
cer, ^but you know Tomkins warned us against 
doing sby alleging there were so many postem-doors, 
and sally«ports, and concealed entrances in the old 
house, that it wâs llke a rabbit-warren, and that an 
escapemight be easily made under our very noaes, 
unless he were with us, to point out ail the porta 
which should "be guarded. He hinted, too, that he 
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might be delayed a few minute» after hi» tlme of ap*- 
pointment — ^but we hav« now waited half-an-hour." 

^^ Does your Excdilency think Tomkinfr is certainly 
to be depended upon?" said Pearson* 

" As far as his mterest goes, unquestionably," re-* 
plîed Ae General. ** He ha3 ever been th« pump by 
which I hâve sucked the marrow oui of many a plot, 
in spécial those of thé conceited fool RocheclifTe, 
who is goose enough to believe that such a fellovr as 
Tomkins. would value any thing beyond the 4>fFer of 
the best bîdder. And yet it groweth late — I fear 
we must to the Lodge without him — Yet, ail things 
weH considered, I will tarry hère till nvidnight. — Ah! 
Everard, thou mightest put this gear to rights if thoii 
wilt! Shall some focdish principle of fiuitastic punc» 
tilio hâve more weight with thee, man, dian hâve the 

Eaciikation and welfare of England^ the keeping of 
lith to thy friend and benefactor and who will be 
yet more so, and the fortuW and securîty of thy 
relations? Are thèse, I say, lighter in the balance 
than the cause of a worthless boy, who, with his 
fadier and his &ther's house, hâve troubled Israël 
for fifty years ?" 

^^I do not understand your Excelleney, nor at 
what service you point, which I can honesdy render,'* 
replied Everard. ** That which is dishonest I should 
be loath that you proposed." 

" Then this at least might suit your honesty, or 
scrupulous humour, call it which thou wilt," said 
Cromwell. ** Thou knowest, surely, ail the passages 
about Jezebcrs palace down yonder.^— Let me know 
how they may be guarded against the escape of any 
from within?" 

" I cannot prétend to aîd you in this matter," said 
Everard; " I know not ail the entrances and postems 
about Woodstock, and if I did, I am not free in con- 
science to communicate with you on this occasion.'* 

" We shall do without you, sir," replied Cromwell^ 
haughtily ; ^ and if aught is found which may crimi- 
nate you, remember ypu hâve lost right to my pro- 
tection." 



1 



196 WOOMTOCK» 

" I shall bc sorry," saîd Everard, " to hâve lost 
your friendship, General; but. I trust my (][uality as 
an Englishman may dispense with the necessity of 
protection from any man. I know no law which obli- 
ges me to be a spy or informer, even if I were in the 
way of having opportui^ity to do service in either ho- 
Aourable capacit^.'' 

** Well, sir," said Cromwell, " for ail your privilè- 
ges and qualities, I will make bold to take you down 
to the Lodge at Woodstock to-night, to inquire into 
aifairs in which the State is concemed. — Come hither, 
Pearson." He took a paper from his pocket, contain- 
ing a rough sketch or ground-plan of Woodstock 
Lodge, with the avenues leading to it. — ^ Look hère," 
he said, ^ we must move in two bodies op foot, and 
with ail possible silence — thou must march to the 
rear of the old house of iniquity with twenty file of 
men, and dispose them around it the wisest thou 
canst. Take uie révérend man there along with you. 
He must be secured at any rate, and may serve thee 
as a guide. I myself will occupy the front of the 
Lodge, and thus having stopt ail the earths, thou wilt 
come to me for farther orders — silence and despatch 
is ail. — But for the dog Tomkins; whp broke appoint- 
ment with me, he had need render a good excuse, or 
wo to his father's son ! — ^Reverend sir, be pleased to 
accompany that officer. — Colonel Everard, ypu are to 
foUow me; but first give your sword to Captaln 
Pearson, and consider yourself as under arrest." 

Everard gave his sword to Pearson without any 
comment, and with the most anxipus présage of evil 
foUowed the Republican General, in obédience to 
oommands which it would hâve been useless to hâve 
disputed. 
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CHAPTER XIH. 

*• Wcre my son wniiam hère but now, 

He wadsa faîl thc pledge/' 
Wi* that in at the door theie ran 

A griesly4ooking page, 
*' I aaw them, maater, 0\ 1 saw, 

Beneath the thomie brae, 
Of black-mail'd warrion many a rank. 

Revenge!** he cried{ «and gae." 

HxKRT Mackbvxis. 

The little party at the Lodge were assembled at 
supper, at the early hour of eîght o'clock. Sir 
Henry Lee, neglecting the food that was placed on 
the table, stood by a lamp 6n the chîmhey-piece, 
and read a letter with moumful attention* 

" Does my son Write to y ou more particularly 
than to me, Doctor RocheclifFe?" said the knight» 
*^ He only says hère, that he will return probably 
this nighti and that Master Kerneguy must be ready 
to set ofF with him instantly, What can this haste 
mean? Hâve you heard of any new search after our 
sufFering party? I wîsh they would permit me tô 
enjoy my son's çompany in quiet but for a day." 

*' The quiet which dépends on the wicked ceas- 
ing from troubling," said Dr. RocheclifFe, is con- 
nected, not by days and hours, but by minutes. 
Their glut of blood at Worcester had satiated them 
for a moment, but their appetite, I fancy, has re* 
vived." 

*' You hâve news then to that purpose?" said 
Sir Henry. 

** Your son," replîed the doctor, " wrote to me 
by the same messenger: he seldom fails to do so, 
being aware of what importance it is that I should 
know every thing that passes. Means of escape 
are provided on the coast, and Master Kerneguy 
must be ready to start with your son the instant he 
appears.'* 

" It is strange," said the knight; •* for forty 
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years I hâve dwelt in this housey man and boy, and 
the point only was how to make the day pass over 
our headsj for if I did not scheme out some hunting 
match or hawking, or the like, I might hâve sat 
hère on my arm*chair, as undisturbed as a sleeping 
dormouse, from one end of the year to the other; 
and now I am more like a hare on her form, that 
dare not sleep unless with her eyes open, and scuds 
off when the wind rustles among the fem." 

** It îs strange,'^ said Alice, looking at Doctor 
RocheclifTe, <• tnat the roundhead steward has told 
you nothing of this. He is usually communicative 
enough of the motions of his party; and I saw you 
close together this moming/' 

^^ I must be doser with him this evening," said 
the doctor gloomily; ** but he will not blab," 

<^ I wish you may not trust him too much,^' said 
Alice in reply. — " To me, thatman's face, with ail 
its shrewdness, évinces such a dark expression, that 
methinks I read treason in his very eye." 

" Be assured, that matter is looîked to,'* answer- 
ed the doctor, in the same ominous tone as before. 
No one replied, and there was a chilling and anx- 
ious feeling of appréhension which seemed to sink 
down on the-company at once, like those sensations 
which make such constitutions as are particularly 
subject to the electrical influence, conscious of an 
approaching thunder-storm. 

The disguised Monarch, apprised that day to be 
prepared on short notice to quit his temporary asy- 
lum, felt his own shareof the gloom which involved 
the little society. But he was the first also to shake 
ît ofF, as what neither suited his character nor his 
situation. Gaiety was the leading distinction of 
the former, and présence of mind, not dépression 
of spirits, was required by the latter. 

" We make the hour heavier," he said, ** by be- 
ing melancholy about it. Had you not better join 
me, Mistress Alice, in Patrick Carey's jovial mre- 
well? — Ah, you do not know Pat Carey— a young- 
cr brother of Lord Falkland's?'* 
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" A brother of the immortal Lord Falkland's, and 
Write songs?'* said the doctor. 

" Oh, doctor, the Muses take tithe as well as the 
Church," said Charles, " and hâve their share ia 
every family ôf distinction. You do not know the 
wcB^ds, Mistress Alice, but you can aid me, not- 
withstanding,. in the burden at least — 

Come now, that we're parting, and 'lis one to ten 
If the towers of sweet Woodstock I e'er see &gen, 
JLet us e'en hâve a frolic, and drink Uke tall men, * 

Whilethe goblet goes meitily rouni" 

The song arose, but not with spirit. It was one 
of those effort» at forced mirth, by which, bcfore 
ail other modes of expressing it, the absence of real 
cheerfulness is most distinctly intimated. Charled 
stopt the song, and upbraided the choristers. 

"You sing, my dear Mistress Alice, as if you 
were chanting the seven penitential .psalms; and 
you, good doctor, as if you recited the funeral ser- 
vice. 

The doctor rose bastily from the table, and turn- 
edto the windovv^ for the expression connected 
singularly with the task which he was that evcning 
to discharge. Charles looked at him with some 
surprise; for the péril in which he lived, made him 
watchful of the slightest motions of those around 
him — then turned to Sir Henry,* and said, ** My 
honoured host, can you tell any reason for this 
moody fit, which has so strangely crept upon us ail?" 

" Not I, my dear Louis," replied the knight; " I 
hâve no skill in thèse nice quilîets of philosophy. I 
could as soon undertake to tell you the reason why 
Bevis turns round three times before he lies down* 
I can only say for myself, that if âge and sorrow 
and uncertaînty be enough to break a jovial spirit, 
or at least to bend it now and then, I hâve my share 
of them ail; so that I, for one, can not say that I am 
sad merely because I am not merry. I hâve but 
too good cause for sadness. I would I saw n)y 
son, were it but for a mmute." 
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Fortune éeeœed for once dîsposed to gratify tfae 
eld mon; for Albert Lee entered at that moment. 
He was dressed in a riding suit, and appeared to 
bave travelled hard* He cast his eye hastily around 
as he entered. It rested for a second on diat of 
the disguîsed Prince, and, satisfied with the glance 
which he received in lieu, he hastened, after the 
fasbion of the olden day, to Icneel down to his fa- 
ther, and request his blessing. 

" It îs thine, my boy," said the old man; a tear 
springing to his eyes as he laid his hand on the long 
locks, which distinguished the young cavalier's rank 
and principles, and which, usually combed and curl- 
cd with some care, now hung wild and dishevelled 
about his shoulders. They remained an instant in 
this posture, when the old nian suddenly started 
from it, as if ashamed of the émotion which he had 
expressed before so many witnesses, and .passing 
the back of his hand hastily across his eyes, bid 
Albert get up and mind his supper, << since I dare 
say you hâve ridden fast and far since you last 
baited — ^and weUl send round a cup tP his health, 
if Doctor Rochecliffe and the good company pleases. 
-.-Joceline, thou knave, skink aboutr-*thou look'st 
as if thou h^d'st seen a ghost." 

<*Joceline," said Alice, *'issickfor sympathy 
— one of the stags ran at Phœbe Mayflower to-day, 
and she was fainto hâve Joqelîne's assistance to 
drive the créature oflf — thegirl has been in fits since 
she came home." 

" Silly slut," said the old knight— <« She a wood- 
man's daughter! — But, Joceline, if the deer gets 
dangerous, you must send a broad arrow through 
him." 

<*Itwill not need, Sir Henry," said Joceline, 
speaking with great difficulty of utterance — " he is 
quiet enough now — ^he will not offend in that sort 
again." 

** See it beso," replied the knight; " remember 
JMistress Alice often walks in die Chase. — And 
now fill round, and fiU, too, a cup to thyself to 



WOODSTOCÎC. 201 

ovcr-red thy fear. — ^Tusfi, man, Phcebc w4ll do wcll 
enough— she only screamed and ran, that thou 
inight*t hâve the pleasure to help her, — Mind what 
thou dost, and do not go spilling the wine after that 
fashion. — Corne, hère is a health to our wanderer, 
who has come to us again." 

<*None will pledge it more willingly than I," 
saîd the disguistcd Prince, unconsciously assuming 
an importance which the character he personated 
scarce wan-anted; but Sir Henry, who had become 
fond of the supposed page, with ail his peculiari- 
ties, imposed only a moderate rebuke upon his pétu- 
lance. " Thou art a merry, good-humourcd youth, 
Louis," he said^ *' but ît is a world to see how the 
forwardness of the présent génération hath gone 
beyond the gravity and révérence which in my 
youth was so regularly observed towards those of 
higher rank and station — I dared no more hâve giv- 
en my own tongue the rein, wheh there was a doc- 
tor of divinity in company, than I would hâve dared 
to hâve spoken in church in service-time." 

** True, sir," saîd Albert, hastily interfering$ 
*' but Master Kerneguy had the better right to speak 
at présent, that I bave been on his business as well 
as my own, bave seen several of his friends, and 
bring hîm important intelligence." 
; Charles was about to rise and beckon Albert 
aside, naturally impatient to know what news he 
had procured, or what scheme of safe escape was 
now decrçed for him. But Doctor Rochecliffe 
twitched his cloak, as a hint to him to sit still, and 
not show any extraordinary motive for anxiety, 
since, in case of a sudden discovery of his real 
quality, the violence of Sir Henry Lee's feelings 
iriight hâve been likely to attract too much atten* 
tion. 

Charles, therefore, only replied, as to the knight'» 
stricture, that he had a particular title to be sud- 
den and unceremonious in expressing Iris thanks to 
Colonel Lee — that gratitude was apt toi>e unman- 
Berly — finally^ that he was mUch obliged to S 
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Henry for his admonition; and that leave Wood* 
stock when he would^ **he was sure to leave it a 
better man than he came there." 

His speech was of course ostensibly directed to* 
wards the father; but a glance at Alice a^sured her, 
that she had her fui} share in the compliment. 

" I fear,*' he concluded» addressing Albert, 
<<that you corne to tell us our stay hère must.be 
very short." 

** A few hours only,".said Albert — " just enough 
for needful rest for ourselves and our horses. I 
kave procured two which are good and tried* But 
Doctor RochecIiiFe broke faith with me. I expect- 
ed to hâve met some one down at Joceline's hut, 
where I left the horses; and finding no person, I 
was delayed an hour in littering them down myself, 
that they might be ready for to-morrow's work— 
for we must be off before day.'^ 

« I — I — intendëd to hâve sent Tomkins— -but — 
but— ^" hfBsitated the doctor, *' I " 

" The roundheaded rascal was drunk, or out of 
the way, I présume," said Albert. <* I am glad of 
it---you may easily trust him too far." 

^^ Hitherto he has been faithful,'^ said the doc- 
tor, ^' and I scarce think he will faîl me now. But 
Joceline will go down and hâve the horses in readi- 
ness in the moming." 

Joceline's countenance was usually thatof.alacrity 
itself on a case extraordinary. Now, however, he 
he seemed to hesitate. 

<' You will go with me a little way, doctor," he 
said, as he edged himself closely to Rochecliffe. 

" How? puppy, fool, and blôckhead,'' said the 
knight, ^' wouldst thou ask Doctor Rochecliffe to 
bear thee company at this hour? — Out, hound! — 
get down to the kennel yonder instantly, or I will 
break the knave's pâte of thee," 

^ Joceline looked with an eye of agony at the di- 
vine, as if intreating him to interfère in his behalf; 
but just as he was about to speak, a most melan- 
choly howling axose at the hall door, and a dog was 
heard scratchbg for admioance. 
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" What ails Bctîs next?" said the old knight. 
" I think this muât be All-Fools-day, and that cvery 
thing arouod me is going tnad!" 

The same sound startled Albert and Charles from 
a prîvate conférence in which they had engaged, 
and Albert raa to the hall-door to examine person- 
ally ÎDto the cause of the noiae. 

" It is no alarm," said the old knight to Kerne- 
guy, "for in suc h cases the dog's harkis ehort, 
sharp, and furious. Thèse long nowls are said to 
be ominous. It was even so that Bevis's grand- 
sire bayed the whole Itvelong night on which my 
pDor father died. If it comes now as a présage, 
God send it regard the old and useless, not the 
young, and those who may yet serve Kîng and 
country!" 

The dog had pushed past Colonel Lee, who stood 
a little while at the hall-door to listen if there were 
any thing stirring without, while Bevis advanced 
înto the room where the company were assembled, 
bearing something in hïs moutli, and exhibiting, in 
an unusual degree, that sensé of duty and interest 
which a dog seems to show when he diinks he has 
the charge of something important. He entered, 
therefore,droopinghis longtail, slouchinghis head 
and ears, and walking with the stately yet melan- 
choly dignity of a war-horse at bis master's funeral. 
In this manner he paced through the room, went 
stniight up to Jocelincr who had been rcgarding 
him with aatonishment, and uttering a short and 
melancholy hpwl, laid at his feet the object which 
he bore in his mouth. Joceline stooped, and took 
from the floor a man's glove, of the faahîon wor» 
by the troopers, having something like the old- 
fashioned gauntlet projections of thick leather aria- 
ing from the wriat, which go half way up to the eV- 
bow, and secure the arm against a eut with a sworA. 
But Joceline had no sooner looked at what m itaell 
was so common an object, thnn he dropped it «ota 
his hand, ataggered backwai-d, uttered a groan^ ano 
neariy fcU to the grouad> 
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<< Now, thc coward's curse be upon thee for an 
idiot!" said the knight, who had picked up the 
glove, and was looking at it — ** thou should'st bc 
sent back to school, and flogged till the craven's 
blood was switched out of thee — What dost thou 
look at but a glove, thou base poltroon, and a very 
dirty glove, too? — Stay, hère is writing — ^Joseph 
Tomkins?— why, that is the roundheaded fellow — 
I wish he hath not corne to some mischief — for this 
is not dirt on the cheveron, but blood — ^Bcvis may 
hâve bit the fellow, and yet the dog seemed to love 
him well too— -or the stag may hâve hurt him — 
Out, Joceline, instiantly, and see where he is — wînd 
your bugle." 

"I can not go," said Joliffe, <*unless'*— ^and 
again he looked piteously at Doctor RocheclifFe, 
who saw no time was to be lost in appeasing the 
ranger's terrors, as his ministry was most needful 
in the présent circumstances. — '^ Get spade and 
mattock," he whispered to him, " and a dark lan- 
tern, and meet me in the wilderness." 

Joceline left the room; and the doctor; beforc 
foUowing him, had a few words of explanation with 
Colonel Lee. His own spirît, far from being dis- 
mayed on the occasion, rather rose higher, like une 
whose natural élément was intrigue and danger. — 
*' Hère hath been wild work," he said, ** since you 
parted. Tomkins was rude to the wench Phœbe — 
Joceline and he had a brawl together, and Tomkins 
is lying dead in the thicket, not far from Rosa- 
mondes Well. It will be necessary that Joceline 
and I go directly to bury the body; for besides that 
some one might stumble upon it, and raise an alarm, 
this fellow Joceline will never be fit for any active 
purpose till it is under ground, Though as stout 
as a lion, the under-keeper bas his own wcak side, 
and is more afraid of a dead body than alivîng one. 
Whea do you propose to start to-morrow?" 

*< By day-break, or earlier," said Colonel Lee; 
« but we will meet again — A vessel is provîded, 
and I hâve relays in more places than one^-^-we go 
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off from the coast of Sussexi and I am to get a let* 
ter at ■» acquainting me precisely with the 

spot." 

" Whercfore not go off înstantly?'' sald the doo 
tor. 

^*The korses would fail ua,'' replied Albert— 
" They hâve been ridden to-day." 

'< Adîeu," said RochecliiFe, ^^ I must to my task 
— Do you take restand repose foryours. — To con- 
ceal a slaughtered body, and convey on the same 
nîght a king from danger and captivîty, are two 
feats which hâve fallen to few folks save myself^ 
but let me not, while putting on my harness, boast 
myself as if I were taking it off after victory.'^ So 
sayîng, he left the apartment, and muiBing himself 
in hls cloak, went out into what is called the Wil- 
derness. 

The weather was a raw frost. The mîst Jay in 
partial wreaths upon the lower grounds; l^t the 
nighty cpnsidering that the hearcnly bodies were in 
a great measure hidden by the haze, was not ex- 
tremely dark. Doctor RochecliiFe could not, how- 
ever, distinguîsh the under-kceper, until he had 
hemmed once or twice, when Jocelxne answered 
the signal by showing a glimpse of light from the 
dark lantem which he carried. Guided by this in- 
timation of his présence, the divine found hîm lean- 
ing ag£dnst a buttress which had once supported a 
terrace, now niinous. Ile had a pick-axe and sho?- 
vel, together witK a dcer's hide hangîng over his 
shoulder. 

" What do you want with the hide, Joceline,'' 
said Dr. Rochecliffe,^ " that you lumber it about 
with you on such an errand?'? 

«* Why, look you, doctor,'' he answered, " it is 
as well to tell you ail about it. The man and I — - 
he there — ^you know whom I mean — ^had many ycars 
since a quarrel about this deer. For though we 
were great friends, and Philip was sometiraes al- 
îowcd by my master's permission to help me in mine 
office, yet 1 knew for ail that, Philip Hazeldine waa 
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sometimes a trespasser. The deer-stealers were 
very bold at that time, it being just before Ae break- 
ing out of the war, when men were becomîng un- 
setUed — And so it chanced/ that one day, in the 
Chase, I found two fellows, with their faces black- 
edy and shirts over their clothes, canying as prime 
a buck between them as any was in the park. I was 
upon them in the instant — one escaped, but I got 
hold of the other fellow, and who should it prove to 
be but trusty Phil Hazeldinc! Well, I don*t know 
whether it was right or wrong, but he was my old 
friend and pot-companion, and I took his word for 
amendment in future; and he helped me to hang up 
the deer on a tree, and I came back with a horse to 
carry him to the Lodge» and tell the knight the story, 
ail but PhiPs name. But the rogues had been too 
élever for me; for they had flayied and dressed the 
deer, and quartered him, and carried him ofF, and 
left the hide and homs> with a chime, saying*^ 

* The haunch to thee» 

The breast to me, 

The hide and the horns for the keeper*s fee.' 

And this I knew for one of PhiPs mad pranks^ that 
he would ])lay in thpse days with any lad in the 
country. But I was so nettled, that I made the 
deer's hide be curried and dressed by a tanner, and 
swore that it should be his winding-sheet or mine; 
and though I had long repented my rash oath, yet 
now, doctor, you see what it has corne to — though 
I forgot it, the devil did not." 

** It was a very wrong thing to make a vow so 
sinful," said RôcheclifFe; " but it would hâve been 
greatly worse had you endeavoured to keep it. 
Therefore, I bid you cheer up, said the good divine; 
^< for in this unhappy case, I could not hâve wished, 
after what I hâve heard from Phœbe and yourself, 
that you should hâve keptjrour hand still, though I 
may regret that the blow has proved fatal. Never- 
theless, thou has donc even that which was donc 
by the great and inspired legislator, when he be- 
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held an Egyptiaa tjrrannizing over a Hebrew, sav- 
ing that, in the case présent, it was a female, when^ 
says the Septuagint, Fercussum Bgypthim abscàndit 
sabulo; the meanîng whereof I will explain to you 
another time. Wherefore^ I exhort you, not to 
grieve beyond measure^ for, although this cir- 
cumstance is unhappy in time and place, yet, 
from what Phœbe hath înformed me of yonder 
wretch's ppinions, it is much to be regretted that 
his brains had rtot been beaten out in his cradle, 
rather than that he had grown up to be one of those 
Grindlestonians, or Muggletonians, in whom is the 
perfection of every foui and blasphémons hercsy, 
united with such an uni versai practice of hypocritical 
assentuation^ as would deceive their mastet*, even 
Satan himself." 

*' Nevertheless, sir,'' saîd the forester, <*I hope 
you will bestow some of the service of the church 
on this poor man, as it was his last wish, naming 
you, sir, at the same time; and unless this were 
donc, I should sçarce dare to walk out in the dark 
again, for my whole life.'V 

** Thou art a silly fellow— but if," continu ed the 
doctor, *^ he named me as he departed, and desircd 
the last rîtes of the church, there was, it may be, 
a turning from evil and a seekîng to good even în 
his last moments; and if Heaven granted him grâce 
to form a prayer so fitting, wherefore should man 
refuse it? AU I fear is the brîefness of time.' 

" Nay, your révérence may eut the service ^^'^^ 
what short," said Jocelinei "assuredlyhe does no^ 
deserve the whole of it; only if something vrerc nO 
to be done, I believe I should flee the covi^try^ 
They were his last words; and methinks He se ^^ 
Bevis with his glove to put me in mind of txiem. 

" Out, fool!— Do you think," said the «^5^?^* 
*^ dead men send gauntletsto the living like Icx^i g 
in a challenge of romance? I tell thee,fool, ^^^.^^^d 
was natural enough. Bevis, questing about, g^^e 

the body, and brought the glove to you to ^^^™£^r 
wherfe itwaslying, and to require assistances 
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such is the high instinct of thèse animais towards 

one în péril." 

** Nay, it you think so, doctor/* said Joceline— 
«* and, doubtless, I mu&t say, Bevis took an intcrest 
in the man — if indced it was not something worse 
in the shape of Bevis, for methought his eyes looked 
wildand fiery, as if he would hâve spoken." 

As he talked thus, Joceline rather hung back, 
and, in doing so, displeased the doctor, who ex- 
claimed, '' Corne aiong, thou lazy laggard. — Art 
thou a soldier, and a brave one, and so much afraid 
of a dead man? — Thoa hast killed mtn in battle, 
and in chase, I warrant thee." 

'* Ay, but their backs were to me," said Joceline. 
" I nevtjr saw one of them cast back his head, and 
glare at me as yonder fellow did, his eye retaining 
a glance of hatred, mixed with terror and reproach, 
till it became fixed like a jelly — And were you net 
with me, and my master's concerns, and something 
else, very deeply at stake, I promise you 1 would 
not again look at him for ail Woods tock." 

" You must, thougb," said the doctor, sudclenly 
paustng, — ** for hère is the place where he lies! 
Corne hither deçp into the copse — ^take care of stum- 
bling — Hère is a place just fitting, and we will draw 
the briars over the grave afterwàrds." 

As the doctor thus issued his directions, he às- 
sisted also in the exécution of them, and while his 
attendant laboured to dig a shallow and misshapen 
grave, a task which the state of the soil, perplexed 
with roots, and hardened by the influence of the 
frost, rendered very difficult, the divine read a few 
passages out of the funeral service, partly in order 
to appeasè the superstitions terrors of Joceline, and 
partly because he held it matter of conscience not 
to deny the church's rîtes to one who had requested 
their aid in extreraitv. 



CHAPTER XIV. ■ 

Çuse ve, eut ye, on witb your vï^arilB. 

Henry IV. 

The Company whom he had left in Victor Lee's 
parlour were about to separsite for the night, and haU 
risen to take a formai leave of each other when a tap 
was heard at the hall door. Albert, the vidette of 
the party, hastened to open it, enjoining, as he left the 
room, the rest to remain quiet, until he had ascertain- 
ed the cause of the knockmg. When he gained the 
]iortal, he called to know who was there, and what 
they wanted at so late an hour. 

* Il ia only me,' answered a trcble voice. ' 

' And what is your name, my Utile fellowî' said 
Albert. 

' Spitfire, sir,' replied the voice without. 

' Spitfire,' said Albert. 

,* Yes, sir,' replied the voice ; * ait the world calls 
me ao, and Colonel Everard himself. But my nante 
is Spiltal for ail that.' 

'Colonel Everard! arrive you from him ?' dé- 
ni anded young Lee. 

' No, aJrj I corne, air, from Roger Wildrake, ea- 
quire, of Squattleaea-mere, if it like you,' said th« 
boy; *'and I hâve broiight a token to Miatress Lee, 
which I am to give intojier own hands, if you woold 
but open the door, air, and let me in — but I can d« 
nolhing with a three-inch board between ua.' 

' It is some freak of that drunken rakehell,' s**^ 
Albert, in a low voice, to his sister, who had crept 
ont after him on tiploe. 

' Yet, let us not be hasty in concluding so,* said 
the young lady ; ' at tbia moment the least triflcniay' 
be of conséquence. — What token haa Mî(ster ^ 
rake sent me, my littlc boy?' 
VOL. I[. — 19. 
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* Nay, nothîng vcry valuTable nciiher,' replîed tlie 
boy ; * but he was so anxious y ou should get it, tha^ 
he put me out of window as ane would chuck out a 
kîtten, that I might not be stopped by the soldîers.^ 

* Hear y ou V said Alice to hcr brother ; * undo the 
gâte for God's sake.^ 

Her brother, to whoift hcr feelings of suspicion 
Mrere now sufficiently communicated, opened the gâte 
in haste, and admitted the boy, whose appearance, not 
mach dissimilar to tt\at of a skinned rabbit in a livo* 
ry, or a monkey at a fair, would at another time ha\is 
furftished them with amusement. The urchin mes- 
senger entered the hall, making several odd bows 
and congés, and delivered the wopdcock's fcather 
^ith much ceremony to the young lady, assuring her 
st was the prize she had won upon a wager abou^ 
hawking. 

* I prithee, my little man,' said Albert, * was your 
master drunk or sober, Avhen lie sent thee ail this way 
with a feather at this time of night ?'' 

* With révérence, sir,' said the boy, ' he was wto 
/le calls sober, and what I would call concerned in 
)iquor for any other person.* 

* Curse on the drunken coxcomb !' said Albert. — 

* There is a tester for thee, boy, and tell thy master 
to break his jests on suitable persons, and at fitting 
times,* 

* Stay yct a minute,' exclaimed Alice ; ' we must 
not go too fast — this craves wary walking.' 

* A feather V said Albert ; * ail this work about a 
leather ? Why, Dr, RocheclifFe, who can suck intel- 
ligence as a magpie would suck an egg, could make 
nothîng of this.' 

* Let us try what we can do without him then,' said 
Alice. Then addressing herself to the boy, — ' So 
there arc strângers at your master's ?' 

' At cqlonel Everard'a, nnadam, which is the sarae 
thîng,' said Spitfire. 

* And what manner of strângers ?' said Alice : 

* guçsts I suppose f ' 



^ Ay, tnistress,' said the boy, ' a srort of guests thajt 
make themselves ivclcome wherever they coitie, if 
they meet not a welcome from their lanàlord — «ot- 
diers, madam.' 

' The men thathave been longtyingatWoodstock?* 
said Albert. 

' No, sîr,' said Spitfire, * ncw corners, with gallaot 
bufF*coats and steel breast-plates ; and their com- 
mander — -your honour and her ladyship tiever saw 
such a nian-->at least l atn sure Bill Spitfire never did.* 

' Was he tall or short V said Albert, now miich 
alarmed. 

* Neither onc nor other,' said the boy; * stout made^ 
with slouching shoulders ; a nose large, and a face one 
would not lîke to sây No to. He had several officers 
witb him. I saw him but for a moment^ but I shall 
never farget him while I live/ 

* You are rigbt,' said Lee to his sister, puUing hesr 
to one side, * quite right — the Areh"?fiend himself is 
upon us !' , 

* And the feather,' said Alîce^ whom fear had ren^ 
dered apprehensive of slight tokens, * means flight— 
and a woodcock is a bird of passage.* 

* You bave hit it,' said her brother ; '- but the time 
has takeii us cruelly short Give the boy a trifle 
more — -nothing that can excite suspicion, and dismisrs 
him. I must summon RocheclifFe and Joceline,' 

Her went accordingly, but» unable to find those ht 
sought, he returned with hasty steps to tbe parlour» 
where, in his character of Louis, the page was ex* 
erting hîmsèlf to detain the old knight, who, while 
laughing at the taies he told him, wa$ anxious to go 
to aee what was passing in the hall. 

* What is the matter, Albert ?' said the old man j 
* who calls at the Lodge at so undue an hour, and 
wherefore is the hall door opened to them ? I will not 
bave my rules, and the régulations laid dôwn Cor. 
keeping this bouse, broken through, because I ani 
old and poor. Why answer you not? why keep a 
chatteritig with Louis Kerneguy, and neither of you 



212 WOODSTOCKT* 

ail the while miodlng wbat I say ? — Daughter Alice, 
hâve you scnse and civility enough to tell me, wlïar 
or xaho it is tbat ia adixûtted hère contrary to my ge-. 
neral orders ?' 

'No one^ sir,' replîed Alice; ' a- boy brought a 
message, which I fear is an alarmîng oue/ 

^ Tlire is only fear, sir,' said Albert, stepping for- 
^vard, *' that whereas we thougbt to bave stayed with 
you to-morrow, we must now lake farewell of you to* 
night.' 

' Not so, brothcr, aaid Alice, * you must stay and 
aîd the defence hère — if you and M aster Kerneguy 
are both missed, the pursuît wiU be instant, and pro- 
bably successful ; but if you stay, the hiding-places 
about this bouse will take some time to search. You 
can change coats with Kerneguy too.' 

* Rigbt, noble wench,' said Albert; most excel- 
lent — yes— Louis, I remain as ICerneguy, you fly as 
young Master Lee,' 

*• I cannot see the justice 6f that,* said Charles. 
'Nor I neither,' said the knight, intcrfering. 
* Men corne and go, lay schemes, and alter theos, in 
tny bouse, without deigning to consult me 1 And wh» 
is Master Kerneguy, or what is be to me, that my 
son must stay and take tbe chance of mischief, and 
this your Scots page is to escape in bis dress ? I will 
bave no such contrivance carried into effect, thouglv 
it were the finest. cobweb that ever w-as woven in 
Doctor Rochecliffe's brains.— *I wîsh you no ill, 
Louis ; thou art a llvely boy ; but I bave been some- 
ivhat too lightly treated in this, man»' 

* l am fuÏLy of your opinion. Sir Henrj',* replied 
the person whom he addressed. ' You hâve been, in- 
deed, repaid for your hospitality by want of that con- 
fidence, which <:ould neverhave been so justly repc- 
sed. But the moment is corne, when I mu«t say, in a 
Word, I am that unfortunate Charles Stuart, wbose 
lot it bas been to become jthe cause of ruin to his besî 
friends, and whose présent. résidence in your family 
ibreatejis to bring destruction to you, and ail around 
vou.' 
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^ Mastcr Louis Kerneguy,' said the knight, very 
angrily, ^I will teach you to cboose the subjects of 
your mirth better when you address them to me ; 
and, moreover, very little provocation would make 
me désire to bave an ounce or two of that malapert 
blood from you.' 

* 13e stiil, sir, for Goclsake !* said Albert to bis far 
ther. * This is indeed tme King ; and sucb is the 
danger of bis person, that every moment we waste 
may bring round a fatal catastrophe/' 

* Good God ! said. the father, clasping his bandsi 
together, and about to drop on his knees, ^ bas my 
earnest wish been accomplished ! and is it in such a 
manner as to make me pray it had lie ver taken 
place !' 

He then attempted to bendhis knee to the King— 
kissed his band, while large tears tri ckled from his 
èyès — then said, * Pardon, my lord — your Majesty, 
1 mean — permit me to sit in your présence but one . 
instant till my blood beats more freely, and then—' 

Charles raised his ancient and faithful subject from 
the ground ; and even in that moment of fear and 
anxiety and danger, insisted on leading him to his 
seat, upon which he âunk in apparent exhaustion, his 
head'drooping upon his long white beard, and ming- 
ling with itâ silver hairs. Alice and Albert remaiu- 
ed with the King, arguing and urging ht» instant de- 
parture. 

'"The horses are at the under-keepev's but,' ^aîd 
Albert^ * and the relaya only cighteen or twenty 
miles oflT.: If the horses can but carry you so far •' 

'Will you not rather,* interruprted Alice, Mrust 
to the Qoncealments of this place, se numcrous and 
so well tried — Rocheclifte's apartments, and Uie y^t 

fanher places ofsecrecy ?' 

* Alas !' said Albertv» I know thenn only by najne. 
Myfather was sworn to confide them to but oae 
xnan, and he had chosen Rochéeliffe/ 

*I prefer taking the field to any hiding-hole m» 
Engl^d^' said ^he King. * CouW- I bu^.fiad f^Y: 

19^ 
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way to. theîiut where the horscs are, I would try 
what arguments whip and spur could use to gct them 
to the rendezvous, wher« I am to mect Sir John Ac- 
lard and fresh cattle. Corne with roc, Colonel Lee, 
tind let us run for it; The round-heads hâve beat us 
in battîe ; but if it corne to a walk or a race, I think 
1 can show which bas the best~mettle.* 

* But then,' said Albert, * we lose ail the time 
^rtich raay otherwi-sè be gained by defence of this 
house*— -leaviug nptie hère but my poor father, inca- 
pable from bis state of doingany thing ; and you will 
be instantly pursued by fresh horses, while oui's are 
tinfit for the road. Oh, where is the villain Joce- 
lïîie V 

* What can bave bécome of Doctor Rocheçlifte ?' 
saîû Alice ; * he that is «o ready with advice ?: — 
where can he be gone ? Oh, if my fathcr ctjuld but 
rouse himself !' 

**your father is roused,' said Sir Henry, rising and 
stepping up to them with ail the energy of full man- 
hood in his- countenance aad motions — ' I did but ga,- 
ther my thoughts — ^but when did they fail a Lee 
when bis King needed counsel or aid ?' He then 
began to speak, with the ready and distinct utterance 
of a gênerai at the head of an army, brdering every 
motion* for attack and defcnce — unmoved hlmself» 
and lils own energy compelling obédience, and that 
cheerful obédience, frOm ail who heard him. * Daugh* 
ter,' lie said, ' beat up dame J'cUicot — Lfet Phœbe rise, 
if she were dying, and secure doors ànd windows.* 

* That hath been done regularly since — since we 
bave been thus far honoured,' said his daughter, 
looking atthe King; — * yet, let them go through the 
chambers once more.' And Alice retired to give the 
orders, and presently returned. 

The old knight proceeded, in the same dccided 
tone of promptitude and dtfspatch— * Which is your 
first stage ?' 

* Gray*6 — Rothebury, by Henlej', where Sir Tho- 
mas Acland and young KnoUe^s are tp hâve horses in 
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readmess,^ saîd Albert ; ^ but how to get therc with 
our weary cattle !' 

* Trust me for that,' said the khîght ; and procecd*" 
îng with the sanve tone of authority— *• YoUr Ma* 
jesty must instantly to Joceline*s lodge,' he saidj ' 
'there are your horses and your means of flight». 
The secret places of this house, well managed, wîU 
keep the rebel dogs ia play two or three hours good 
— Rochecliffe îs, I fear» kidnapped, and bis indepen»' 
dent hath betrayed him — Would I had judged the vil- 
lian better ! I would hâve struck him through with an 
unbated weapon, as Will says. — But for your guide 
when on horseback, half a how-shot from Joceline's 
hut is that of old Martin the verdurer ; he is a score 
of vears older than L but as fresh as an old oak — 
beat up his quarters, and let him ride with you.for 
death and life. He w^ill guide you to your relay, for' 
no fox that ever earthed in the Chase knovvs the 
country so well for seven leagues ardund.^ 

* Excellent, my dearest father, excellent/ said Al- 
bert ; * I had forgot Martin the verdurer,' 

' Young m en forget ail,' answered the knight — 
' Alas, that the limbs should fail, when the head can 
lîest direct them — is corne perhaps to its wisest !' 

* But the tireci horses,' said the King- — 'couldwe 
not get fresh cattle ?' 

'Impossible at this time oC night,' answered Sir 
Henry ; * but tired horses may do much with care 
and looking to.' He went hastily to the cabinet which 
stood in one of the oriel Windows, and searched for 
something in the drawers, pulling out one aftêr 
another. 

'We lose time, father,' said .Albert, afraid that 
the intelligence and energy which the old man dis:» 
played had been but a temporary flash of the lamp, 
which was about to' relapse into evening twilight. 

* Go, to, sir boy,' said his father, sharply ;. * is it 
forthee to tax me in this présence! — KnovY,that were 
the whole roundheads that are out of hell in présent 
assfemblage roun,d Wpodstock,J could scndaway th%î 
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Royal Hop? of England by a way that the wisest of 
them could never guess. — Alice, my love, ask no 
questions, but speed to the kitchen, and fetch a slice 
or two dï béef, or better of venison ; eut them long, 
and thin, d'ye mark me ' 

* This is wandering of the mînd,' said Albert apart 
to the King. ' We do him wrong^ and your Majesty 
harm, to listen to him.V r^ 

'I think otherwise,' said Alice, * and I know ray 
fathcr bfetter than yoa.' So saying she left the room, 
to fulfil her father's orders. 

* I think so, too,' said Charles—* in Scotland, the 
Presbyterian ininisters, when thunderingin their pul- 
pits on my own sîns and those of my house, took the 
freedom to call me to my face Jéroboam, or Reho- 
boam, or some such name, for following thé advîce 
of young counsellors— ^Odd's fish, I ivill take that of 
the greybeard for once, for never saw I more sharp- 
ness and décision than in the countenance of that no- 
ble old man.' 

By this time Sir Henty had found what he was 
seeking. * In this tin box,* he said, 'are six ballspre- 
pared of the most cordial spices, mixed with médica- 
ments of the choicest and most invigorating qualîty. 
Given from hour to hour, wrapt in a c©vering of good 
beef or venison, a horse of spirit will not ftag for five 
hours, at the speed of fiftcen miles an hour ; and, 
please God, the fourth of the time places your Ma- 
jesty in safety — what remains may be useful ou some 
future occasion. Martin knows how to adtninîster 
them ; and helpless Albcrt^s weary cattle shall be rea- 
dy, if walked gently for ten minutes, in running to 
devour the way, as old Will s^ys — nay, waste not 
time in speech, your Majèsty does me but too much 
honour in using- what is your own.< — Now, see if the 
Goast is clear, A Ibert, and let his Majesty set off in- 
stantly — We will play our parts but ill, if any take 
the chase after him for thèse- tvvo hours that are be- 
tween night and day — Change dresses,. as you pro- 
posçd, in yonder sleeping aparXmentr— Siome^ng may 
Bt ma Je of that, too»'' 
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' But, gootj Sir H^nry,' saîd the Kîng, * your zieal 
overlooks a principal point. I have, ind'eed, coine from 
the under-keeper's hut you mention to this place, but 
it was by daylîght, andunder guidance — I shallnevçr 
find my way thither in uiter darkness^ and withput a 
guide — I fear you muât let the Colonel go with me > 
and I entreat and command, you will put yourself tn^ 
no trouble or risk to défend the house-— only make 
ivhat delay you can in showing its secret reccsses.* 

' Rely on me, my royal and liège Sovereign,' said 
Sir Henry, * but Albert must remain hère, and Alice 
shall guide your Majesty to Joceline^s hut in hiS^ 
stçad.* . 

* Alice !' said Charles, stepping back in surprise—^ 
' why, it is dark night— and — ^and— «and: — ' He glan-' 
ced his eye towards Alice, who had by this time re- 
turned to the apartment, and saw doubt and appré- 
hension in her look ; an intimation, that the réserve 
under which he had placed his disposition for gallan-î 
try, since the morning of the proposed duel, had nof 
altogether efFaçedthe rècollection of his previous con» 
duct. He hastened to put a strong négative upon a; 
proposai which seemed so much to embarrass her. 
' It is impossible for me, indeed. Sir Henry, to use 
Alice's services— 1 must walk as if blood-houndsi 
were at my heelsi* 

* Alice shall trip it,' said the knight, * with anjf 
wench in Oxfordshire ; and what would your Majes- 
ty 's best speed ayail, if you knew not the way to go V - 

' Nay, nay. Sir Henry,* continued the King, ^ the 
night is too dark — ^we stay too long — I will find it 
myself.' 

' Lose no time in exchanging your dress with 
Albert,' said Sir Henry — ' leave me" to t;^ke care af 
tbe rest.* 

Charles, stJU inclined to expostulate, withdrew, 
however, into the apartment where young Lee and 
he were to exchange clothes; while Sir Henry saîd to 
his daughter, ^ Get thee a cloak, wench, and put on 
thy thickest shoes. ïhou might'sthave riddeu Pixicji 
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hut he U siometbing spîrited, ând thou art a tlmld 
horsewoman, and ever wert so— rthe oaly weakness I 
hâve known of thee.' 

* But, my father,' said Alice, fixing hôr eyes veiy 
earnestly on Sir Henry's face, ' must I realiy gb 
alone with the King? ipight not Phœbe, or dame Jel- 
licot, go with us V 

t No — no-— no,* answered Sir Henry ; * Phœbe, the 
.silly slut, has, as you well know, been in fits to-»night, 
and I take it, such a vvalk as you must take is no 
charfti for hystéries — Dame Jellicot hobbies as slow 
as a broken-winded mare— heside*, her deafncss, 
%vere there occasion to speak to her — No — no — you 
shall go alone — and entitle yourself to hâve it written 
on your tomb, *Here lies she wlio saved the KingT 
—And, hark you, do not think of returning to*night, 
but stay at the verdurer's with his nièce — ^the Park 
and Chase will shortly be fiUed with our enemies, and 
whatever chances herc you will learn early enough in 
the mornîng.' 

*And what is it I may then learn,Vsaid Alice — 

* Alas, who can tell ?^— O, dearest father, let me stay 
and share your fate ! I will pull off the timorous 
woman, and fight for the King, if it be necessary. 
But — I cannot think of beçoming his only attendant 
in the dark night, and through a road so lohely.* 

*How !' said the knight, raising his votce; * do you 
bring ceremonious and silly scruples forward, when 
the King's safety, nay his Ufe, is at stake ? 3y this 
mark of loyalty,' stroking his grey beard as he.spoke, 

* could I think thou wert other than bçcomes a daugh- 
ter of the hou se of Lee, I would» ■« ■ * 

At this tnoment the King and Albert interruptcd 
him by entering the apartment, having exchanged 
4resses, and from their stature bearing sonie resem> 
blance to each other, though Charles was evidenjtly a 
plain, and Lee a handsome young man. Their corn- 
plexions were différent ; but the différence could not 
be immediately noticed, Albert having adopted a 
bh,çk peruque, and darkçnexl his eyebrows* 
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Albert Lee wàlked out to the front of the mansîoni 
to give one tum around the Lodge, in order to dîs*- 
cover in what direction anjr enemîes wight be af)- 
proa^hîng, that they might judge of the road which ît 
\va3 aafest for the royal fugitive to adopt. Mèanwhile 
the King, who was first in enterîng the apartment^i 
had heard a part of the angry answcr which the old 
knight made to his daughter, and tiras at nro losà to 
guess the subject of his resentment. He walked up 
to him with the dignity which he perfectly knew how 
tp assume when he chose it. 

* Sir Henry,* he saîd, ' it i^ our pleasure, nay pur 
command, that you forbear ail exertion of paternal 
amhorîty in this màtter. Mistress Alic-e, I am sure, 
must hâve good and strong reasons for what she 
wishes; and I should never pardon ixiyself were she 
placed in an unplcasant situation on my account. I 
am too well acquainted with woods and wildernesses 
to fear losing my way among my native oaks of Wood- 
stock.' 

* Your Majesty shall not încur the danger,' said 
Alice, her temporary hésitation entirely removed by 
the caira.) clear, and candid manner in which Charles 
uttered thèse last words^ ' You shall run no risk that 
I can prevent ; and the unhappy chances of the times 
in which I hâve lived hâve from expérience made the 
forest as well known to me by night as by day. So, 
if you scorn not my company, let us away instantly.' 

* If your company is given with good will, I accept 
it with gratitude,' replied the monarch. 

' Willingly,^ she said, * most willingly. Lèt me be 
one of the first to show that zeal and that confidence, 
which I trust ail England will one day emulously diîS- 
playi'n bchalf of your Majesty.' 

She uttered thèse words with an aîacrity of spirit, 
and made the trifling changé of habit with a speed 
and dexterity which showed that ail her fears were 
gone, and that her heart was entirely in the mission 
on which her father had despatched her. 

' AU is safe around,' said Albert Lee, showîng 
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Kîmself ; * you may take which pajssagè y au wîll— thc 
tnost private îs the best.' 

Charles went gracefully up to Sîr Henry Lee ère 
his departure, and took him by the hand.— * I am toc 
proud to make professions,' hc said, * whîch I may be 
too poor ever to realize. But while Charles Stuart 
lives, he lives the obliged and indebted debtor of Sir 
Henry Lee.' 

* Say not so, please your Majesty, say not so,' ex- 
clAÎmed the old man, struggling with the hysterical sobs 
M^hich rose to his throat. * He who might clatm ail, 
cannot become indebted by accepting some smaH part.' 

' FarewcH, good frîend, farewcll!* said the King; 

* think of nve as a son, a brother to Albert and to 
Alice, who are, I see alrèady impatient. Give me a 
fâther's blessing, and îet me be gone.* 

* The God, through whom kings reign, bless your 
Majesty,' said Sir Henry, kneeling and tuming his 
révérend face and clasped hands up to Heâven— 

* The Lord of Hosts bless you, and save your Majes- 
ty from your présent dangers, and bring you in his 
own good time to the safe possession of the crown 
that is your due !' . ♦ 

Charles received his blessing like that of a father, 
and Alice and hé departed on their journey. 

As they left the apartment, the old knight Iet his 
hands sink gently as he concluded this' fervent ejacu- 
lation, his head sinking at the same time. His son 
dared not disturb his méditation, yet feared the 
strength of his feelings might overcome that of his 
constitution, and that he might fall into a swoon. At 
length, he ventured to approach and gradually touch 
him. The old knight started to his feet, and was at 
once the same alert, active-minded, forecasting dîrec- 
tor, which he had shown himself a little before. 

* You are right,* he said, * we must be up and doing. 
They lie, the roundheaded traitors, that call him dis- 
solute and worthless! He hathieclings worthy the son 
of the blessed Martyr. You saw, even in the extremity 
of danger, he would hâve perilied his safety rather tha'n 
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take Alice^s guldance, when the silly wench seenied 
in doubt about goîng. Profligacy is intensely self- 
îsh, and thinks not of the feelings of others. But 
hast thou drawn boit and bar after them î I vow 
I ^carce saw when thejr Icft the hall." 

" I let them out at the little postern," said the 
Colonel ; ^* and when I returned, I was afraid I had 
found you ill." 

" Joy— joy, only joy, Albert-»--! cannot allow a 
thought of doubt to cross my breast. God will not 
désert the descendant of a hundred kings — the 
rightful Heir will not be given up to the ruffians. 
There was a tear in his eye as he took leave of me 
*— I am sure of it, Would'st not die for him, boy?" 

" If I lay my life down for him to-night/' said 
Albert^ '^ I will only regret it, because I shall not 
hear of his escape to-morrow." 

** Well, let us to this gear/' said the knight: 
" think'st thou that thouknow'st enough of his man- 
ner, clad as thou art in his dress, to induce the wo- 
men to believe thee to be the page Kerneguy ?" 

" Umph," replied Albert, " it is not easy to 
bear out a personificatîon of the King, when women 
are in the case. But there is only a very little light 
below, and I can try.'* 

" Do so instantly/' said his father ; " the knaves 
will be hère presently." 

Albert accordingly left the apartment, while the 
knight continued— " If the women be actually per- 
suaded that Kerneguy be stiirhere, it wiïl add 
strength to my plot — the beagles will open on a 
false scent, and the royal stag be safe in cover ère 
thcy regain the slot of him. Then to draw them 
on from hiding-place to hiding-place ! Why, the 
ea«t will be gray before they hâve sought the half 
of them ! — Yes, I will play at bob-cherry with 
them, hold the hait to their nose which they are 
never to gorge upon ! I will drag a trail for them 
which will take them some time to puzzle out. But 
at what cost do I do this ?" continued the 0I4 
knight, interrupting his own joyous solîloquy-*-» 
Vol. II. 20 
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** Oh, Absalom, Absalom, my son ! my 8on !-*But 
let hlm go ; he can but die as his fathers bave died, 
aod in the cause for which tbey lived. But be 
comes-^Hush ! — Albert, hast thou succeèded ? 
hast thou takén royalty upon thee so as to pass cur- 
rent ?" 

" I hâve, sir,*' replied Albert, " the women will 
swear that Louis Kerneguy was in the house this 
very last minute.'^ 

" Right, for they are good and faithful créa- 
tures^'^ said the knight, ^^ and would swear what 
was for his Majesty's safety at any rate ; yct they 
will do it with more nature and effect, if àiey be- 
lle ve they are swearing truth. — How dîdst thou im- 
press the deceit upon them .^" 

*' By a trifling adoption of the roytil manner, 
sir, not worth mentioning." 

** Ont, rogue !'' replied the knight. " I fear the 
King^s character vrill suffer under your mumniÊr}'." 

*^ Umph,'* saîd Albert, muttering what he dared 
not utter aloud — ^" wcre 1 to foUow the example 
close up, I know whose character would be in the 
greatest danger .'* 

" Well, now we mnst adjust the defence of the 
outworks, the signais, &c. betwixt us both, and the 
best way to baiRe the enemy for the longest tîme 
possible." He then again had recourse to the se- 
cret drawers of his cabinet, and pulled out a pièce 
of parchment, on which was a plan. " This,*^ said 
he, " is a scheme of the citadel, a^ I call it, which 
may hold out long enough after )*^u hâve been 
forced to evacuate the places of retreat you are al- 
ready acquaintcd with. The ranger wà& ahvays 
sworn to keep this plan secret, save from on«per- 
8on only, in case of sudden death. — Let us sit down 
and stady it togèther.'' 

They accordingly adjusted their nieasures in a 
manner which will better show itself from what af- 
terwards took place, than w^re we to state the vari- 
ous schemes which they proposed, and provisions 
made against events that did not arrive. 
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At length young Lee, armed and provided %yith 
some food and liquor, took leave of his father, and 
went and shut himself up in Victor Lee'a apart- 
ment, from which was an opening to the iabyrinth 
of private apartmenta, or hiding-places, that had 
served the associâtes so well in the fantastic tricks 
which they had played off at the expense of the 
Commissioners of the Commonwealth. 

•' I trust RocheclifFe/* said sir Henry, sittingdown 
i^y fais deskf after having taken a tender farewell of 
his son, *^ has not blabbed out the secret of the plot 
to yondcr fellow Tomkins, who was not unlikely 
to prate of it out of school. — But hère am I seated 
— «perhaps for the last time, with my Bible on the 
one hand, and old Will on the other, prepared 
thank God, to die as I bave lived.— I marvel 
they corne not yet," he said, after waiting for some 
tîflfie— '* I always thought the devil had a sraarter 
spur to give his agents, when they were upon his 
own spécial service.'* 
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But see, his face b blaek^ and fuU of blood ; 

Hm eye-bails farther out than when he Uyed, 

Staring full ghastly, like a strangled man ; 

His hair iiprear*d---hi6 nostrils stretch'd with stru^gling; ~ 

Hia hands abroad display'd, as one who gn^^^'d 

And tugg^d for life, and was bj strength subdued. 

Henry VI Part II. 

Indeed, had those whose unpieasant visit Sir 
Henry expected corne straight to the Lodge, instead 
of staying for thrcc hours at Woodstock, they 
would bave secured their prey. But the Familist^ 
partly to prevent the King^s escape, partly to rcn- 
der himself of more importance in the affair, had re« 
presented the party at the Lodge as being constant- 
ly on the alert, and had therefore inculcated upon 
( romwell the necessity of his remaining quiet until 
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hc /Tomkîna) should appear to give him iiotice that 
the Qousehold were retired to rest. Oa this condition 
he undertooky not only to discover the apartment in 
which the unfortunate Charles slept, but, if possi-< 
ble, to find some mode of fastening the door on the 
outside, so as to render flight impossible. He had 
also promised to secure the key of a postern, by 
whicn the soldiers mîght be admltted into the house; 
without exciting alarm« Nay, the matter rnight, by 
means of his local knowledge, he managed, as hé 
represented it, with such security, that he would 
undertake to place his excellency, or whomsoever 
he might appoint for the service, by the side of 
Charles Stuart's bed, ère he had slept ofF last night's 
claret. Above ail, he had stated, that, from the 
style of the old house, there were many passages 
and posterns which must be carefuUy guarded, bc- 
fore the least alarm was caught by those within, 
otherwise the success of the whole entcrprise might 
be endangered. He had therefore besought Crom- 
well to wait for hlm at the village, it he found him 
not there on his arrivai } and assured, him, that the 
marching and counter-marching of soldiers was at 
présent so common, that even if any news were 
carried to the Lodge that fresh troops' had ar- 
rived in the borough, so ordinary a circumstance 
would not give them the least alarm. He recom- 
mended that the soldiers chosen for this service 
should be such as could be depended upon — no faint- 
ers in spirit— none whô turn back from Mount Gi- 
lead for fear of the Amalekites, but men of war, ac- 
customed to strike with the sword, and to need no 
second blow. Fitially he represented, that it would 
be wisely done, if the General should put Pearaon, 
or any other officer whom he could completely trust, 
into the command of the detachment, and keep his 
own person, if he should think it proper to attend, 
secret even from the soldiers. 

AU this man's counsels Cromwell had punctually 
folio wed. He had travcllcd in the van of this de- 
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tachaient of one hundred picked soldiers, whom he 
had selected for the service, men of dauntleas reso- 
lution, bred in a thpusand dangers, and who were 
ateeled against ail feelîngs of hésitation and compas- 
sion^ by the deep and gloomy fanaticism which was 
their cbief principle of action-— men to whom, a$ 
their General, uxd no less as the chief among the 
Elect, the commanda of Oliver were like a commis- 
.«ion from the Dcity- 

Great and deep was the Générales mortification at 
the unezpected absence of the personagé on whose 
agency he so confidently reckoned, and many con- 
jectures he formed a^ to the cause of such mysteri- 
eus conduct. Sometimes he thought Tomkins had 
been overcome by Itquor, a frailty to which Crom- 
well knew him to be addicted ; and when he held 
this opinion, he discharged his wrath in malédic- 
tions, which, of a différent kind from the oaths and 
corses of the cavaliers^ had yet in them as much 
bla&i^eaiy, and more determined malevolence. At 
^other times he thought some unexpected alarm, or 
perhaps some drunken cavalier revel, had caused 
the family of Woodstock Lodge to make later hours 
than usuaL To this conjecture, which appeared the 
most probable of any, his mind often recutred ; and 
it was the hope diat Tomkins would stiil appear at 
the reiulezvous, which induced him to remain at the 
borough anxious to receive communication from his 
cmisaary, and afraid of endangering the success of 
the enterprise by any prématuré exertion on his own 
part. 

In the meatitime, he disposed of every thîng so 
as to be ready at a minute's notice* Half his sol- 
diers he caused to dismount, and had the horses put 
into quarters; the other half were directed to keep 
. their horses saddlçd, and themselves ready to mounc 
at dp roomeni's notice. The men were brought into 
the house by tums, and had some refreshment, leav- 
ing a sufficient guard on the horses, which was 
chuqged from time to time. 

20* 
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Thias Crooiivéll waited with no little uncertainty, 
often casting an anxious eye upon Colonel Everard^ 
who^ he sus'pected, could, if he chose it, well supply 
the place of his absent confidant. Everard endured 
this calmly, with unaltered countenance^ and brow 
neîther ruffled nof dejected. 

Miduight at length toUed, and it became neces* 
sary to take some décisive step. Tomkins might 
hâve been treacherous ; or, a suspicion which ap- 
proached more near to the realîty, bis intrigue might 
hâve been discovered, and he himself murdered, or 
kidnapped) by the vengeful royalists. In a word^ 
if any use was to be made of the chance which 
fortune afforded of securlng the most formidable 
claimant of the suprême power, which he already 
aimed at, no farther time was to be lost« He ac 
length gave orders to Pearson to get the men under 
arma — he directed him concerning the mode of 
forming them, and that they should march with the 
utmost possible silence ; or, as it was given out in 
the orders, ^^ Even as Gideon marcbed ia silence, 
when he went down against the camp of the Mi'- 
dianites, wilh only Phurah his servant» Peradven- 
ture,'' contiiiaed this strange document, ^ we may 
learn of what yonder Midianite» bave dreamed." 

A single patrol, folio wed by a corporal and five 
steady, esperienced soidîers, formed the advanced 
guard of the party; then foUowed the main body. 
A rear-guard of ten men guarded Everard and the 
minister» Cromwell required the attendance of the 
former, as it might be necessary to examine him, or 
confront him with others; and he carried Master 
Holdenough with him, because he might escape if 
kfc behind^ and raise perhaps some tumult in the 
village. The Presbyterians^ though they not only 
concurred with, but led the way in the civil war, 
were at its conclusion highly dissalbfied with the 
ascendancy pf the military sectaries, and not to be 
trusted aa cordial agents in any thing where their in- 
terest was concerned. The infantry being disposed 
of as we hâve nodced,. marched off from the Icft o£ 
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their Une, Cromwell and Pearson, both on foot, 
keeping at the head of the centre, or main body of 
the detachment. They wcre ail armed wîth petro- 
nels, short guns similar to the modem carabine, and 
like them used by horsemen* They marched in the 
most profound silence and with the uimost regulari- 
ty, the whole body moving like one man. 

About one hundred yards behind the rearmost of 
the dismonnted party came the troopers, who re- 
mained on horseback ; and it seemed as if the very 
irrational animais were sensible to Cromwell's or« 
ders, for the horses dîd not neigh, and even appeared 
to place their feet on the earth cautiously and with 
}^8s noise than usixah 

Their leader, full of anxious thoughts, never 
spoke, save to enforce by whispers his caution re^ 
specting silence, while the men, surprised and de- 
tighted to find themselves under the command of 
their renowned General, and destined doubtless* 
for some secret service of high import, used the 
utmost précaution in attending to his reiterated or- 
(lers. 

They marched down the street of the littîe bo- 
rough in the order we hâve mentioned. Few of 
the townsmen were abroad ; and one or two who 
had protracted the orgies of the evening to that 
unusual hour, were too happy to escape the notice of 
a strong p?irty of soldiers, who often acted in the 
character of police, to inquire about their purpose 
for being under arma so late, or the route which 
they were pursuing^ 

Thé external gâte of the Chase had, ever since 
the party had arrived at Woodstock, been strictly 
guarded by three file of troopers, to cufofF ail 
communication between the Lodge and the town. 
Spitfire, Wildrake's emissary, who had often been 
a bîrd-neâting, or cm similar mischievous excursions 
in the forest, had evaded thèse men's vigilance, by 
climbing over a breach, with which he was well ac- 
f^uainted, in a différent part of tlie walt 
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Between this party and the advanced guard of 
Cromweirs detachment, a whisperedchaUenge was 
cxchanged, accordîng to the rule3 of discipline. 
The infantrv entercd the Park, and wcre foUowcd 
by the cavaliy, who were directed to avoid the hard 
rôad, and ride as much as possible upoû the turf 
which bordered on the avenue. Hère, too, an ad- 
ditional précaution was used, a iile or twQ of foot 
soldiers being detached to search the woods on 
either hand, and make prisoner, or, in the eveot of 
résistance, put to death, any whom they might find 
lurkîng there, under what pretence soever. 

Meanwhile, the weather began to show itself as 
propitious to Cromwell, as hé had found most inci* 
dents in the course of his successful career. The 
grey mist, which had hitherto obscured every- 
thing, and rendered marching in the wood embar« 
rassing and dif&cult, had now given way to the 
moon, which, after many efforts, at length forced her 
way through the vapour, aud hung her dim dull 
cresset in^ the heavens, which she enlightened, as 
the dying lamp of an anchorite does the cell in 
which he reposes. The party were in sight of the 
front of the palace, when Holdenough whispered to 
Evcrard, as they walked near each other — ** See ye 
not — ^yonder flutters the mysterious light in the 
turret of the incontinent Rosamond? This night 
will try whether the devil of the Sectaries or the 
devil of the Malignants shall prove the stronger. 
O, sing jubilee, for the kingdom of Satan is divi- 
ded agamst itself !'^ 

Hère the divine was interrupted by a non-com- 
missioned officer, who came hastily, yet with noise- 
less steps, to say, in a low stem whisper — ^ Silence, 
prisoner in the rear — silence, on pain of death.'' 

A moment afterwards the whole party stopped 
their march,t he yroràhalt being passed fromonc to 
another, and instantly obeyed. 

The cause of this interruption was the has^y re- 
turn of one of the flanking party to the main body. 
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brin^ng ttews to Cromwell that they had seen a 
light in the wood at some distance on the left. 

" What can it be ?" said Cromwell, his low stern 
voice, even in a whîsper, making itself distinctiy 
heard. " Does it niove, or is it staVionary ?" 

" So far as we can judge, it moveth net," an- 
swered the trooper. " Strarrge — there is no cottage 



near." 



" So please your Excellcncy, it may be a devîce 
of Sathan," said Corporal Humgudgeon, snuffling 
through his nose ; " he is" mighty powerful in thèse 
parts of late," 

" Sô please your idiocy, thou art an ass," said 
Cromwell ; but, instantly recoUecting that the cor- 
poral had been one of the adjutators or tribunes of 
the common soldiers, and was therefore to be treat- 
ed with suitable respect, he said, ** Nevcrtheless, if 
it be the device of Satan, please it the Lord we will 
resist him, and the foui slave shall fly from us. 
Pearson,*' he said, rcsuming his soldier-like brevity, 
" take four file, and see what is yonder— No — the 
knaves may shrink from thee. Go thou straight to 
the Lodge — invest it in the way we agreed, so that 
a bird shall not escape out of it^ — form an outer and 
an inward ring of sentinels, but give no alarm un- 
til I come. Should any attempt to escape, kill 
them*' — He spôke that command with terrible em- 
phasis. — " Kill them on the spot," he repeated, '* be 
they who or what they will. Better so, than trou- 
ble the Commonwealth with prisoners." 

Pearson heard, and proceeded to obey his com- 
manderas orders. 

Meanwhile, the future protector disposed the small 
force which remained with him in such a manner, 
that they should approach from différent points at 
once the light which excited his suspicions, and gave 
them orders to creep as near to it as they could, tak- 
^og care not to lose each other's support, and to be 
rcady to rush in at the same moment, when he should 
give the sign, which was to be a loud whistle. Anx- 
.^us to asccrtain the truth wilh his own eyes, Crom- 
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wcUfWho bad by instinct ail the habitsof military fore* 
sight, wbich, in othera are the resuit oF professional 
éducation and long expérience, advanced upon the 
object of bis curiosity. He skulked from tree to 
tree with the light step and prowling sagacity of an 
Indian bush-figbter; and before àny of bis men were 
approached so hear, be aaw, by the lantem wbicb was 
plac«d on the ground, two men, who bad beeh en- 
gaged in digging what seemed to be an ill-made 
grave. Near them lay extended sometbing wrapped 
in a décris bide, wbicb greatly resembled the dead 
body of a man. Tbey spoke togetber in a low voice, 
yet so that their dangerous auditor could perfectiy 
overbear what tbey said. 

^^ It xs done at last/' said one ; '* the worst and 
bardest labour I ever did in my life. I believe tbere 
is no luck about me left. My very arms feel as if 
tbey did not belong to me ; and strange to tell, work 
as I would, I could not gatber warmth in my limbs.'' 
". I bave warmed me cnougb," said Rocbccliffe, 
breatbing short wttb fatigue. 

" But the cold lies at my beart," said Joceline ; 
^'I scarce bope ever to be warm again. It is 
3trange, and a charm seems to be on us. Hère bave 
we been nigh two bours in doing what Diggen the 
sexton would bave done to better purpose in half a 
onc." 

" We are wretched spadesmen enough," answered 
Doctor RochediSe. " Every man to bis tools— «thou 
to thy bugle-born, and I to my papers in cypher. — 
But do not be discouraged; it is the frost in the 
ground, and the number of roots, wbicb rendered our 
rask difficult. And now, ail due rites done to this 
unhappy man, and having read over bîm the service 
of the churcb, vaieat quantum^ let us lay him de- 
cently in this place of last repose ; tbere wiQ be small 
lack of him above ground. So cheer up thy bead, 
man, like a soldier as thou art; we bave read the 
service over bis body ; and should times permit it, 
we will bave him rcmoved to consecrated ground, 
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though he is ail unworthy of such favour. Hère, 
help me to lay him in the earth ; we will drag briers 
aad thorns over tbe spot, ivhen we hâve' shovelled 
dust upon dust; and do thou tbink of this chance 
more manfuUy ; and remember, tby secret is in thine 
own keeping. 

" I cannot answer for that '' said Joceline.— .*' Me- 
tbinks the very nigbt winds among tbe leaves will 
tell of what we bave been doing— metbinks tbe trees 
tbemselves will say, *• tbere is a dead corpse lies 
among our i:oot8/ Witnesses are soon found wben 
blood hath been spilled." 

"Tbey are so, and that rîgbt early," exclaimed 
Cromwell, starting from tbe tbicket, and laying hold 
on Joceline, and potting a pistol to bis bead. At any 
otber period c^ life, tbe forester would, even against 
tbe odds of numbers, bave made a desperate résis- 
tance ; but the borror he bad felt at tbe slaugbter of 
an old companion, ahbougb in defence of bis own 
life,togetber with fatigue and surprise, bad altogetber 
unmanned him, and he was seized as easily as a 
sheep is secored by the butcher. Doctor RocbeclifTc 
oflered some résistance, but was preseiitly secured by 
the Boldiers wbo pressed around him* 

" Look, some of you," said Cromwell, " what 
corpse this b upon whom thèse lewd sons of Belial 
bave donc a murder— Corporal Grace-be-bere Hum- 
gudgeon, see if tfaou knowest tbe face.^' 

^' I profess I do, even as I sbould do mine own in 
a mirror,*' snuffled tbe corporal, after looking on tbe 
countenance of tbe dead m an by tbe help of tbe lan- 
tcm. ** of a verity it is our trusty brotbcr in the 
faith Joseph Tomkins." 

"Tomfcins!*' exclaimed CroKnwell, springing for- 
ward and satisfying bimself witb,a*glance at the fea- 
tures of the corpse<-^^^ Tomkins ?— -and murdered, as 
tbe fracture of th« temple intimâtes ! — Dogs that ye 
are, confess the trutb^-^You bave murdered him be- 
cause you bave discovered bis treachery— I sbould 
say bis true spîrit towards tbe Commonwealth pf 
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England, and hia hatred of those complots in whîcK 
you would hâve engaged his honest simplicity.*' 

" Ay," said Grace-be-here Hurogudgeon, " and 
then to misuse his dead body with your papistîcal 
doctrines, as if you had crammed cold porridge into 
its cold mouth. I pray thee, General, let thèse men's 
bonds be made strong,*' 

'" Forbear, corporal," said Cromwell ; ôur time 
presses. — Friend, to you,whom I believeto be Doc- 
tor Anthony RocheclifFe by name and surnamê, I 
hâve to give the choice of being hanged at day-break 
to-morrow, or making atonement for the murder of 
one of the Lord's people, by telling what thou knowest 
of the secrets which are in yonder house." 

" Truly, sir," replied Rochecliffe, " you found me 
but in my duty as a clergyman, interring the dead ; 
and respecting answering your questions, I am de- 
termined myself, and do advise my fellow-3ufFerer on. 
this occasion." 

" Remove him," said Cromwell ; " I know his 
stifFneckedness of old, though I hâve made him 
plough in my furrow, when he thought he was tuni- 
ing up his own swathe — Remove him to the rear;, and 
bring hither the other fellow, — Corne thou hère — 
this way-i— doser— doser. — -Côrporal Grace-be-here, 
do thou keep thy hand upon the belt with which he 
h bound. We must take care of our life for the 
sake of this distracted country, though lack-a-day, 
for its own proper worth we could péril it for a pin's 
point.— Now, mark me, fellow, choose betwixt buy- 
mg thy life by a fuU confession, or being tucked pre- 
sently up to one of thèse old oaks— .How likest thou 
that ?" 

" Truly, master," yiswered the under-keeper, af- 
fecting morp rustkity than was natural to him, (for 
his fréquent intercfourse with Sir Henry Lee had 
partly softened and polished his ihanners,) '* I think 
the oak is like to bear a lusty acorn— that is ail." 

" Dally not with me, friciîd,'* cpntiQuod Oli^ 
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ver; * I profess to thee in sincerity I am no trifler. 
What guests hâve you seen at yonder house called 
the Lodge. 

. * Many a brave ffuest in roy day, l'se warrant ye, 
master,' said Jocelme. ^Ah, to see how the chim* 
neys used to smoke some twelve years back! Ah, sir, 
a snrff of it would hâve dined a poor man.' 

^ Out, rascal!' said the General, *' doest thou jeer 
me? Tell me at once what guests hâve been of late 
in the Lodge — and look thee, friend, be assured that 
in rendering me this satisfaction, thou shalt not only 
rescue thy neck from the halter, but render aiso aa 
acceptable service to the State, and one which I will 
see fittingly reWarded. For, truly, I am not of those 
who would bave the rain fall only on the proud and 
stately plants, but rather would, so far as my poor 
wishes and prayers are concemed, that it should also 
fall upon the lowly and humble grass and corn, that 
the heart of the husbandman may be rejoiced, and 
that as the cedar of Lebanon waxes in its height, in its 
boughs, and in its roots, so may the humble and lowly 
hyssop that groweth upon the walls flourish, and — 
and, truly-^Understand'st thou me, knave?' 

* Not entirely, if it please your honour,' said Jocc- 
line; * but it sounds as if you were preaching a ser- 
mon, and has a marvellous twang of doctrine with it.' 

* Then, in one word — thou know*st thcre is one^ 
Louis Kerneguy, or Carnego, or some such name, in. 
hiding at the Lodge yonder/ 

* Na\ , sir,' replied the under-keeper, * there hâve 
been many coming and going since Worcester-field; 
and how should I know who they areî— my service 
is out of doors, I trow.' 

* A thousand pounds,' said CromwcU, * do I tcll 
down to thee, if thou can'st place that boy in my 
power.' 

* A thousand pounds is a marvellous matter, sir,* 
said Joceline; * but I hâve more blood on my hand 
than I like already. I know not how the price of lîfe 
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may thrîve— >aDd, scape or hang, I bave no mind to 

try,* 

^ Away with him to the rear,' saîd the gênerai; ^ and 
let him not speak wiih his yoke-fellow yondcr.— Fool 
that I am, to waste tîme in expecting to get milk 
from mules.*— Move on towards the Lodge*' 

They moved with the same silence as formerly, 
notwithstandîng the difficulties which they encounter- 
ed from being unacquainted with the road and its va- 
rious intricacies. At length they were challei^ed, in 
a low voice, by one of their own sentioeis, two con- 
centric circles of whom had been placëd around 
the Lodge, so close to each other, as to preclude the 
possibility of an individual escaping from within. The 
outer guard was maintained partly by horse upon the 
roads and open lawn, and where the ground waa bro- 
ken and bushy, by infantry. The inner circle was 
guarded by foot soldiers only. The whole were in the 
highest degree alert, expecting some interesting and 
important conséquences from the unusual expédition 
on which they were engaged. * 

* Any news, Pearson?' said the General tohia aid- 
de-camp, who came instantly to repoit to bis superior. 

He receivcd for answer, * None.' 

Cromwell led his officer forward just opposite to 
the door of the Lodge, and there paused betwixt the 
circles of guards, so that their conversation could not 
be overheard. 

He then pursued his înquiry, demanding — * Were 
there any Ughts, any appearances of çtirring — any at- 
tempt at saUy — any préparations for defence?' 

* AU as silent as the valley of the sUadov of death 
— even as the vale of Jehoshaphat.' 

^ Pshaw! \ell me not of Jehoshaphat, Pearson,' said 
Cromwell. ^ Thèse words are good for pthers, but 
not for thee. Say plainly, and like a blunt soldier as 
thou art. £ach man hath his own mode of speech^ 
and bluntnesSf not sanctity^ is thine»' . 

^ Well then, nothing bas been ^tirriag^' said Pear- 
on,— ^* Yet peradventure— ' 
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* Peradventure not me/ saîd Cromwell, * or thon 
wilt tempt me to knock thjr teeth out. I ever distrust 
a man wben he speaks after another fashion from his 
own.' 

^ Zoundal let me speak to an end,' anawered Pear- 
son, * and I will speak in vrhat language your Excel- 
lency wilL' 

* Thj^ Zounds, friend,' said Oliver, • showeth littk 
of grâce, but much of sincerity* Go to theo-— thoa 
knoweat I love and trust thec. Hast thou kept close 
watch? It behoves us to know that, before giving the 
alarm.* 

*• On my soûl,' said Pearson, ' I jiiave watched as 
closely as a cat a mouse^hole— madê my rounds as 
often as any tumspit. It is beyond possîbility that any 
thing could bave eluded our vigilance, or even stirred 
withm tbe bouse witbout our being aware of it.' 

* 'Tis well,' said jCromwell; * thy services shall not 
be forgotten, Pearson. Thou canst not preach and 
pray, but thou canst obey thine orders, Gilbert Pear- 
son, and that may make amends»' 

^ I thank your Excellency,' replied Pearson; ^ but 
I beg to chime in with the humours of the times. A 
poor fellow hath no right to hold himself singular.' 

He paused, ezpecting CromwelFs orders what next 
was to be donc, and, indeed, not a little surprised that 
the General's active and prompt spirit had suiFered 
him during a moment so critical'to cast away a 
thought upon a circumstance so trivial as hia officer's 
peculiar mode of expressing himself. He \¥ondered 
still more, when, by a brighter gleam of moonshine 
than he had yet enjoyed. he observed that Cromwell 
wasstanrlt»6 tuuuoniesV, his nands suppcrted upon hts 
sword, which he had taken ont of the belt, and hia 
stern brows bent on the ground. He waited for some 
time impatiently,yet afraid to interfère, lest he should 
awaken this unwonted fit of ill timed melancholy in- 
to anger and impatience. He listened to the muttering 
sounds which escaped from the half-opening lips of 
his principal, in which the words, * hard necessity,' 
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whîch occurred more than once, werc ail of whîct 
the sensé could be distinguished. * My Lord Gene- 
ral,' at length he said, *• tîme Aies.' 

* Peace, busy fiend, and urge me not!' — said Crom- 
wcU. * Thînk'st thou, like other fools, that I havc 
made a pactîon wîth the devil for success, and am 
bound to do my work within an appointed hour, lest 
the spell should lose its forcée 

* I only think, my Lord General,' said Pearson, 
* that Fortune has put into your offer what you hâve 
long desired to make prize of, and that you hesitate.' 

Cromwell sighed deeply as he answered, * Ah, 
Pearson, in thia troublcd world, a man, who* is call- 
cd like me to work great things in Israël, had need 
to be, as the poets feign, a thing made of hardened mé- 
tal, immovable to feelings of human charities, împassa- 
ble, resistless. Pearson, the world will hereafter, per- 
chance, think of me as beingsuch a one as I hâve des- 
cribed, ^ an iron man, and made of iron mould.' — 
Yet they will wrong my memory— my heart is flesh, 
and my blood is mild as that of others. .When I was 
a sportsman, I hâve wept for the gallant héron that 
was struck down by my hawk, and sorrowed for the 
hare which lay screaming under the jaws of my grey- 
hound; and canst thou think it a light thing to me, 
that, the blood of this lad's father lying in some mea- 
sure upon my head, I should now put in péril that of 
the son? They are of the kindly race of English sove- 
reigns, and, doubtless, are adored like to demigods 
by those of their own party. I am called Parricide, 
Blood-thirsty Usurper, already, for shedding the 

hlnnd^nf qtip man.frl^'it thi* plajr^gJTf^îg^^t be Stayed-*- 

ôr as Acban was slaîn thatlsHêTlniginr-u^reafter 
stand against the face of their enemies. ^^everthe- 
less, who has spoke unto me graciously since that 
high deed? Those who acted in the matter with me 
are willing that I should be the scape-goat of atone- 
ment*-those who looked on and helped not, bear 
themselves now as if they had been borne down by 
violence; and while I looked that they should shout 
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applause on me, because of the victory of Worces- 
ter, Whereof the Lord had made me the poor instru- 
ment, they look aside to say, ^* Ha! ha! the Kingkiller. 
the Parricide — soon'shall his place be made desolate.'^ 
— Truly it is a great thing, Gilbert Pearson,to be lift- 
ed above the multitude; but when one feeleth that 
his exaltation is rather hailed with hâte and sçom 
than with love and révérence — in sooth, it is a hard 
matter for a mild, tender-conscienced, infirm spirit to 
bear-»and God be my witness, that rather than do 
this new deed, I would shed my own best heart's- 
blood in a pitched field, twenty against one.^ Hère he 
fell into a passion of tears, which he sometimes was 
wont to do. This extremity of passion was of a 
singular character. It was not actually the resuit of 
pénitence, and far less that of absolute hypocricy, 
but arose mercly from the température of that re- 
markable man, whose deep policy, and ardent enthu* 
siasm, were intermingled with a strain of hypochon* 
driacal passion, which often led him toexhibit scènes 
»f this sort, though seldom, as now, when he was 
called to the exécution of great undertaklngs« 

Pearson, well acquainted as he was with the pecu» 
liarities of his General, was baffled and confounded by 
this fit of hésitation and contrition, by which his en- 
terprîsing spirit appeared tobe so suddenly paralyzed« 
After a moment's silence, he said, with some dryness 
of manner, * If this be the case, it is a pity your Ex- 
cellency came hither. Corporal Humgudgeon and I, 
the greatest saint and greatest sinner in your army, 
had done the deed, and divided the guilt and the bon* 
our betwixt us.* 

' Ha!' said Cromwell, as if touched to the quick, 
• would'st thou take the prey from the lion?' 

* If the lion behaves like a village cur,' said Pearson 
boldly, * who nowbarks and seems as if he would tear 
ail to pièces, and now Aies from a raised stick or a 
stone, I knownotwhy I should fearhim* If Lambert 

ai* 
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had been hère, there hadbeenlessspeakÎDgand more 
action.^ 

' Lambert? What of Lambert?' said Cromwell, very 
sharply. 

* Only/ said Pearson, ' that I long sînce hesitated 
whether I should follow your Excellency or him — and 
I begin to be less certain that I hâve made the best 
ehoice, that 's alL' 

* Lambert!' exclaimed Cromwell impatiently, yet 
softenîng his voice lest he should be overheard de- 
scantlng on the character of hia rival,—* What is 
Lambertf — a tulip-fancying fcUow, whom nature in- 
tended for a Dutch gardener at Delft or Rotterdam. 
Ungrateful asthou art, whatcould Lambert faave done 
for thee?' 

* He would not,' answered Pearson, ' hâve stood 
hère hesitating before a locked door, when fortune 
presented the means of securing, by one blow, his owb 
fortune, and that of ail who foUowed him.' 

* Thou art right, (iilbert Pearson,' said Cromwell, 
grasping his oificer's hand, and strongly pressing it. 
* Be the half of this bold accompt thine, whether the 
reckoniog be on earth or heaven,' 

* Be the whole of it mine hereafter,* said Pearson, 
hardily, ^ so your excellency hâve the advantage of it 
upon earth. Step back to the rear till I force the door 
«—there may be danger, if despair induce them to 
make a desperate sally.' 

* And if they do sally, îs there one of my îron- 
ftides who fear fire or steel less than myself ?' said the 
General. * Let ten of the most determincd men fol- 
low us, two with halberts, two with petronels, the 
others with pistols — Let ail their arms beloaded, and 
fire without hésitation, if there is any attempt to rc- 
sist or to sally forth — Let Corporal Humgudgeon 
be with them, and do thou remain hère, and watch 
against escafpe, as thou would'st watch forthy salva- 
lion.' 

The General then struck at the door with the hîlt 
of hi^ sword — at first with a single blow or two^ then 
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with a réverbération of strokes that made the ancient 
building ring again. This noisy summons was repeat- 
ed once or twice without producing the least eflect. 

* What can this mean?' said Cromwell; * they can- 
not surely hâve fled, and left the house empty?' 

^ No/ replied Pearson, ^ I will ensure you against 
that; but your Ëxcellency strikes so fiercely, you al- 
low no time for an answer. Hark! I hear the baying 
of a hound, and the voice of a man who is quieting 
him— ^hall we break in at once,, or hold parleyf* 

* I will speak to them first,' said Cromwell. — '' Hol- 
lo! who is within there?' ^ 

' Who b it inquires^ answered Sir Henry Lee from 
theinterior; ^or what want you hère at this dead hour?' 

' We corne by warrant of the Commonwealth of 
England/ said the General. 

^ I must see your warrant ère I undo either boit or 
latch/ replied the knight; * we are enough of us to 
xnake good the castle: neither I nor my fellows will 
deliver it up but upon good quarter and conditions; 
and we will not treat for thèse save in fair daylight.' 

^ Since you will not yield to our rîght, you must 
try our might,' replied Cromwell. * Look to your- 
selves within, the door will be in the midst of you ia 
five minutes.' 

* Look to yourselves without,' replied the stout- 
hearted Sir Henry; * we will pour our shotupon you, 
if you attempt the least violence.' 

But, alas! while he assumedthisboldlanguage, his 
whole garrison consisted of two poor terrifîed women; 
for his son, in conformity with the plan which they 
had fixed upon, had withdrawn from the hall into the 
secret recesses of the palace. 

* What can they be doing now, sir?' said Phœbe; 
hearing a nôise as it were of a carpenter turning 
screw-nails, mixed with a low buzz of men talking. 

* They are fixing a pétard,' said the knight, with 
great composure.' * I havc noted thee for a clever 
wcnch, Phœbe, and I will explain it to thee: 'Tis a 
métal pot, shapedmuchlike one of tht roguish knaves' 
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own 8Ugar4oaf hftts, supposing ît had narrover hrims 

it 18 chargea with some few . pouDds of fine gun- 

powder. Then— — ' 

^ Gracious! we shall be ail blown up!' exclaimed 
Phoebe— >the word gunpowder being the onl^ one 
which &he understood in the knight's description. 

Not a bit, foolish gîrl. Pack old dame Jellicot into 
the embrasure of yonder window,' said the knîght, 
* on that side of the door; and we will ensconce our- 
selves on this, and we shall hâve time to finish my 
explanation, for they hâve bungUng engineers. We 
had a clever French fellow at Newark would hâve 
done the job in the firing of a pistoL' 

Theyhad searce got into the place of security, when 
the kniçht proceeded with his description.—^ The pé- 
tard being formed, as I tell yoo, is secured with a 
Ihick and strong pièce of plank, termed the madrier, 
and the whole being sttspended, or rather secured 
againstthe gâte to be ferced— But thou mindestmenot? 

* How can I, Sir Henry,' she said, ^ within reach 
of such a thing as you speak of ?«— -O Lord! I shall go 
mad with very terror-^we shall be cruched— blown 
«p*— in a few minutes!' 

* We are secure from the explosion,' replied the 
knight, gravely, " which will operate chiefiy îa a 
forward direction into the middle of this chamber; 
and from any fragments that may fly laterally, we are 
sufficiently secured by this deep embrasure.' 

* But they will slay us when they enter,' said Phcebe. 
•They will give thee fair quarter, wench, said Sir 

Henry; ^ and if I do not bestow a brace of balls on 
that rogue engineer, it is because I woiild not incur 
the penalty inflicted by martial law, which condemns 
to the edge of the sword ail persons wbo attempt to 
défend an untenable post. Not that I think the ri* 
gour of the law could reach I>ame Jellicot or thyself, 
Phobbe, considering that you carry no arme. If Alice 
had been hère she might indeed hâve done somewhit, 
for she can use a birding-piece. 
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Phœbe might hâve appealed to her own deeds of 
that day, as more allied to feats of mêlée and battle, 
than any wbich her young lady ever acted; but she 
was in an agony of înexpresslble terror, expectîng, 
from tbe knight's account of the pétard, some dread- 
ful catastrophe, of what nature she dîd not justly un- 
derstand, notwithstanding bis libéral communication 
onrthe subjeçt. 

* They are strangely awkwafd at it,' said Sir Hen- 
ry; ' litile fioutirlin would hâve blown the bouse up 
before now, — Ah! he is a fellow would take the earth 
like a rabbit — if he had been hère, never may I stir 
but he would bave countermined them ère now, and 



'Tis sport to hâve the engineer 
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Hoist with his own pétard, 

as our immortal Shakspeare bas it/ 

^ Oh, Lord! the poor mad old gentleman,' thought 
Phœbe—* Oh, sir, had you not better leave alone 
play-books, and think of your end^ uttered she aloud, 
in sheer terror and vex^ion of spirit. 

** If I had not made up my mind to that many 
days since,' an^wered the knight, * I had not now 
met this hour with a free bosom-— 

'( As gentle and as jocund as to rest. 

Go r to death — tnith bath a qaiot breast." ' 

As he spoke, a broad glare of light flashed from 
without through the Windows of the hall, and betwixt 
the strong iron stanchions with wbich they were se- 
cured-*-a broad discoloured light it was, wbich shed 
a red and dusky illunûnation on the old armour and 
weapons, as if it had been the reflection of a confla- 
gration. Phœbe screamed aloud. and forgetful of ^^' 
verence in the moment of passion, dung close to the 
knight*s cloak and arm, while Dame Jellicot, from 
her solitary niche, having the use of her eyes, though 
bereft of her hearing, yelled like an owl when the 
moon breaks out suddenly.- 
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* Takc care, good Phcebc,' said tht knight; * you 
wîH prevent my using tny weapon if you hang upon 
me thus.-*~The bungling fools cannot nx theîr pétard 
without the use of torches! Now let me take the ad- 
vantage of this intervaî.— Remember what I told 
thee, and how to put off time/ 

* Oh, Lord — ay, sir,* said Phœbe, * I wîll say atiy- 
thîng. Oh Lord, that it werc but over!— Ah! ah!— 
(two prolonged screams)— I hear sometl^Dg hissîng 
Èke a serpent.' ^ 

*' It is the fuse, as we martialists call it,' replied the ' 
knlght; ^that is, Phœbe, the match whtch fires the pé- 
tard, and which is longer or shorter, according to the 
distance.' 

Hère the knight's discourse was eut short by a 
dreadful explosion, which, as he had foretold, shatter- 
ed the door, strong as il was, to pièces aâd brought 
down the glass clatteringfrom the Windows, with ail 
the painted heroes and héroïnes, who had been re- 
corded on that fragile place of memory for centuries, 
The women shrieked incessantly, and were answered 
by the bellowing of Bevis^ though shut up at a dis- 
tance from the scène of action. The.knight, shaktng 
Phœbe from him with difficulty, advanced into the 
hallto meet those who rushed in, with torches light- 
ed, and weapons prepared. 

* Death to ail who resist-*-life to those who sur- 
render!' exclaimed Cromwell, stampîng with his foot. 
^ Who commands this ggrrison?' 

^ Sir Henry Lee of Ditchley,' answered the old 
knight, stepping forward, * who, havtng no other gar- 
rison than two weak women, is compelled to submit 
to what he would willingly hâve resisted.' 

' Disarm the inveterate and malignant rebel»' rrîed 
Oliver. ^'^Art thou not ashamed, sir, to detain me 
before the door of a house which ypu had no force 
to défend? Wearest thou so white a beard, and know* 
est thou not, that to refuse surrendering an îndefen- 
sible post, by the martial law, deserves bangiog?' 
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* My beard aad I,' said Sir Henry, ^ hâve settled 
that matter bctween us^ and agrée right cordially» it 
is better to run the risk of being hanged, like bonest 
men, thao to give up our trust like cowards smd traî-> 
tors/ 

* Ha! 'say'st tbou?' said Crotnwell; ^. thou hast pow 
erful motires, I doubt not, for running thy head into 
a noose. But I wili speak with thee by and by.-— Hoî 
PearsoD, Gilbert Pearson, take this scroU-— Take the 
elder woman with thee— Let her guide you to the 
various places therein mentioned-^Search every rocnn 
therein set down, and arrest, or slay upon the sligbt* 
est résistance, whomsoever you Jind therc. Then note 
those places marked as commanding points for cntt- 
ing off intercourse through the mansion— the landing^ 
places of the great staircase, the great galiery, and so 
forth. Use the woman civilly. The plan annexed to 
tke scroU will point out the posts, efven if she prove 
stupid or refractory. Meanwhile, the corporal, with 
a party will bring the old man and the girl there te 
some apartment-— the parlour, I think, called Victor 
Lee's, will do as well as anotber. We will thea be 
out of this stifling stnell of gunpuwder.' 

So saying, and wichout rtquiring any further assist*- 
ance or guidance, he walked towards the apartnoent 
he had named- Sir Henry had his own feelings, when 
he saw the unhesitatiug décision with which the Ge- 
neral led the way, and which seemed to intimate a 
xnore ccnnplete acquaintance with the various locali- 
ties of Woodstock than was consistent with his own 
présent design, to engage the Comraonwealth party in 
a fruitless search through the intricacies of the Lodge. 

*• I wiU now ask thee a few questions^ old man,' 
said the General, when they had arrived in the room; 
^ and l warn thee, that hope of pardon for thy many 
and persevering efforts against the Commonwealth^ 
can be bo otherwise meiited than by the most direct 
answers to the questions I am about to ask.' 

Sir Henry bowed. He would hâve 3poken, but he 
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felt hts temper risîng high, and became afraid it mîght 
be exhausted before the part he had setded tô play, in 
order to aflbrd the KÎDg time for his escape, sfaould be 
brought to an end. 

* What household hâve you had hère, Sir Henry 
Lee, within thèse few days-— what guests— what visi- 
tors? We know that your means of hôusekeepîng are 
Bot so profuae as usual, so the catalogue cannot be bur- 
densome to your memory.' 

^ Far from it, replied the knight, with unusual coin- 
mand of temper; ^ my daughter, and latterly my son, 
hâve been my guests; and I bave had thèse females, 
and one Joceline JolifFe, to attend«upon us.' 

^ I do not ask after the regular members of your 
household, but after those who hâve been within your 
gâtes, either as guests, or as maiignant fugitives taking 
shclter?' 

* There may hâve been more of both kinds, sir, than 
I, if it please your valour, am able to answer for,' re« 
pUed the knight.<->^ I remember my kinsman Everard 
was hère one morning — Also, I bethink me, a follower 
of his, called Wildrake.^ 

' Did you not also rcccive a young cavalier, called 
Louis Garnegey?, said Cromwell. 

* I remember no such name, were I to hang for it,' 
• said the knight. 

* Kerneguy, or some such word,* said the General; 
* we will not quarrel for a sound.' 

^ A Scotch lad, called Louis Kerneguy, was a guest 
of mine,' said Sir Henry, ^^and left me this morning 
for Dorsetshire,' 

* So late!' exclaimed Cromwell, stamping with his 
foot — ^* How fate contrives to bafRe us, even when she 
seems most favourable!— What direction did he take, 
old man?^ continued Cromwell — * what horse did he 
ride*— who went with him?' 

* My son went with him,' replied the knight; * he 
brought him hère as the son of a Scottish lord.— >Ipray 
you, sir, to be finished with thèse questions; for al- 
though I owe thce, as Will Shakspeare says, 
2 
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*Be8|)«oifortby|freat|4ace^aiiâIet the4eril 
Be sometimes honcMir'd for bis ènrniiicr Urooe»'— 

yet I feel my patience wearing thin,' 

Cromwell hère whUpered to the corporal, who in 
tum uttered orders to two soldiers, who left the 
room. ^ rPlace the knight aside; we wiUnow examine 
the servant daœsel/ ^ûd the General. — ^ Dost thou 
know,' said he to Ph^ebe, * of the présence of one 
Louis Kemeguy, callinç himaelf a Scotch page, vho 
came hère a few days since?^ 

*Surely, sir/ she replied, M cannot easily forget 
hîm; and I warrant no well-looking wench that cornes 
in his way will be llke to forget him either.' 

* Aha/ said Cromwell, ' say'st thou so? truly I be- 
lieve the woman will prove the truer witness-— When 
did he leave this house?' 

* Nay, I know nothing of his movements^ not I,' 
said Phœbe; ^ I am only glad to keep out of his way. 
But if he hâve actually gone hence, I am surehe was 
hère some two hours since, for he crossed me in the 
lower passage, between the hall and the kitchen.' 

^ How did you know it was he?' demandçd Crom- 
well. 

* By a rude enough token,' said Phoebe— * I.a, sir, 
you do ask such questions!' she added, hangingdown 
her head. 

Hunigudgeon hère interfered, tahing upon himseif 
the fre^om of a coadjutor. * Verily,' he said, * if 
what the damsel is called to speak upon hath ought 
unseemly, I crave your Excellency's permission to 
withdraw, not desiring that my nigbtly méditations 
may be disturbed with taies of such a nature.' 

* Nay, your honour,' said Phœbe, I scom the bld 
xnan's words, in the way of seemliness or unseemli* 
neds either. Master Louis did but snatch a kiss, that 
is the truth of it, if it must be told.' 

Hère Humgudgeon groaned deeply, while his Ex* 
'c«Uency .avoidedlaughing with some difficulty, ^ Thou 
VOL. ».«-*22 
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hast given exeellent tokens, Pbcebe,' lie said; ^ and if 
they be trae, as I thitik they seem to be, thou shah 
not lack thy reward.-*And hère cornes our spy from 
the stables.' , 

* There are not the least sîgns,' said the trooper, 
^ that horses hâve been in the stables for a inonÂ— 
there is no litter in the stalls, no hay in the racks, 
the com-binns are empty, and the mangers are fuit of 
cobwebs.' 

* Ay« ay,' said the old night, * I hâve s^en when I 
kept twenty good horses in thèse stalls, with many a 
groom and stable-boy to attend the m.' 

*' In the mean while,' said Cromwell, * their présent 
State tells little for the truth of your own story,that 
there were horses to day, on \vhich this Kerneguy 
and your son fled from justice.' 

* I did not say that the horses were kept there,' 
said the knight. ^ I hâve horses and stables elsewhere.' 

* Fie, fie, for shame, for shame!' said the gênerai; 
* can a white-bearded man, I ask it once more, be a 
false witness?' 

* Paith, sir,' said Sir Henry Lee, * ît is a thrivîng 
trade, and I wonder not that you vrho live on it are 
so severe in prosecuting interlopers. But it is the 
times, and those who rule the times, that make grey- 
beards deceivers.' 

^ Thou art facetious, friend, as well as daring, in 
thy malignancy,' said Cromwell; ^ but crédit me, I 
will cry quittance with you ère 1 am donc. Whereun- 
to lead thèse doors?' 

* To bed-rooms,' answered the knight. 

* Bed-rooms! only to bed-rooms?' said thfc Repub- 
lican General, in a voice which indicated, such was 
the internai occupation of his thoughts, that he had 
not fully understood the answer. 

* Lord ,sir,' said the knight,^ why shouldyou make 
it so strange? I say thèse doors lead to bed-rooms—- to 
places where honest men sleep, and rogues lie awake.' 

* You are running up a farther account. Sir Henry,' 
said the gênerai; ^but we will balance it once and for ail.' 
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I>uring the whole of this çcene, Cromwell, what- 
ever might be the internai uncertàinty ûf his mind, 
maintained the most strict tempérance in language 
and m^ner, just as if he had no farther interest in 
what was passing, than as a military man employed 
in discharging the duty enjoined hîm by his superi- 
ors. But the restraint upou his passion was but 

* The torrent's fimoothness ère it dash below/* 

The course of his resolution was hurrièd on even 
more forcibly, because no violence of expression at- 
tended or announced its current. He! threw him*> 
self into a chair , \rith a countenaoce that indicated 
no indécision of mind, but a détermination vrhich 
awaited only the signal for action. Meanwhile the 
knight, as if resolved in nothing to forego the privi- 
lèges ôf his rank and place, sathimselfdown in tum» 
and putting on his hat ivhich lay on a table, regarded 
the General with a calm look of fearless indiffér- 
ence. The soldiers stood around, some holding the 
torches, which illuminated the apartment with alurid 
and sombre glare of light, the others resting upon 
their weapons. Phœbe, with her hands folded, hcr 
eycs turned upwards till the pupils were scarce visible, 
and every shade of colour banished from her rudd7 
cheek, stood like one in immédiate appréhension of the 
sentence of death béing pronounced, and instant exé- 
cution commanded. 

Heavy steps were at last heard, and Pearson and 
some of the soldiers returned. This seemedtobe what 
Cromwell waited for. He started up, and asked hastily, 
' Any news, Pearson? any prisoners — any malignants 
slain in thy defence?' 

' None, so please your Excellency,' said the officer. 

^ And are thy sentinelsall carefully placed, as Tom- 
kîns's scroU gave direction, and with fitting ordcrs?* 

* But mortàl pleasure, nvhat art thou in truth? 
The torrent'» smoothnera ère it dash below. 

CAMPBEUi's Gertru46 of Wyondngi^ 



' Wîth ihc laost delibevate care,* aaid Pearaon. 

^ Art thour rtry sure/ said Cromwell, pulling him 
aUule la oq« sida, * that tbîa is ail mtcU and didy cared 
£ar? Bethink diee, that wheo wc en^ge ooraelve» in 
the privais communications^all will ba loat sbould the 
party we look for hare the aieana of dodging us by an 
aacapc into the more epen roomAy and from thencc 
perhaps into the forest.' 

* My Lord General,' answered Pearson, * if pUcing 
the guarda on the places pointed put in this scroU be 
sufficient, witb the strictest orders to stap^and^ if ne- 
oessary^ to $tab or shoot, whoever crosses their post, 
such orders are given ta roen who wîU not fail to ex* 
ecute them. If more is necesaary, your Ezcellency 
haa only to speak.' 

* Np--na— no, Pearson^' said the General, ^ thou 
ha&t done weli, — ^Tbis nîght over, and let it end but 
as we hope^ thy reward sball not be awanting.— And 
now to bu$iness.*-«Sir Henry Lee^ undo me the secret 
spring of yonder picture of your anccstor—* Nay, 
spare yourself the trouble and guilt of falsehood or 
equivocation, and, l say, undo me that spring pre- 
acntly/ 

*' When I ackt\owledge you for my master, and 
wear your livery, I may obey your commanda,' an* 
swered the kni^t; ^ even tben I would need first to 
understand them.' 

* Wencb,' said Cromwell, addressing Phœbe, ' go 
thou undo the apring-^you could do it fast enough 
when you aided at the gambols of the demona of 
Woodstock, and terrified even Mark Everard, who, 
t judged, had more sensé/ 

' Oh, Lord, sir, what shall I do?' said Phœbe, look- 
ing to the knight; ^ they know ail about it. What ahall 
ïdo!' 

* For thy life, hold out to the last, wench! Every 
minute is worth a million.' 

* Ha! heard you that, PearsonP' said Cromwell to 
the officer; then atamping wtth his foot, he added, 
^ Undo the spring, or I will else use levers and wrench- 
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ing-irons — Or, ha!—- another pétard wcre wcU btstow- 
ed — Call thc engineer.' 

* Oh, Lord, sir/ crîed Phœbe, * I shall nelvèr livc 
over another peter — I will open the spring.' 

*' Da«is thou wîtt/ said Sir Henry; ^ it shall profit 
them but little.' 

Whether from real agitation, or from a désire to 
gain time, Phœbe was some minutes ère she could 
get the spring to open; it was, indeed, secured with 
art, and the Tnachinery on which it acted was con* 
cealed in the frame of the portrait. The whole, wheû 
fastened, appeared quite motionless, and betrayed,as 
when examined by Colonel Everard, no external mark 
of its being possible to remove it. It was now with* 
drawn, however, and showed a narrow recess, with 
steps which ascended on one side into the thickness 
of the walL Cromwell was now like a greyhound 
slipped from the leash with the prey in fuU view.— « 
* Up,' he cried, * Pearson, thou art swifter than I— 
Up thou next, corporal.' With more agility than could 
hâve been expected from his person or years, which 
were past the meridian of life, and exclaiming, ^ Be- 
fore, those with the torches!' he followed the party, 
like an eager huntsman in the rear of his hounds, to 
encourage at once and direct them, as they penetrat- 
ed into the labyrinth described by Doctor Rochecliffe 
în the * Wonders of Woodstock.' 



CHAPTER XVL 

The King^, therefore, for bis defence 
AgaÎDst tbe farious Queen, 

At Woodstoek builded such a bouger, 
As never jiet was seen- 

Most curiously that bower was built, 

Of stooe and timber strong^; 
An huodred and ûÙy doors 
Did to tbis bower belong: 

And Ihey so cunningly coatri?ed, 
Witb turnings round about, 

22* 
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Tbat noue but with » clew of ikread 
Coold eoter in or ont 

BaUad <f Fair Hoêamond, 

Tn£ tradition of the country, as well as some histo- 
rlcal évidence., confirmed the opinion that there exis- 
ted, within the old Royal Lodge at Woodstock^ a la- 
byrinth, qr connected séries ofsubterranean passages, 
bailtchiefly by Henry II, for the securîty of hismis- 
.tress, Rosamond ClifFord, from the jealousy of his 
Qqeen, the celebrated Eleanor. Doctor RochecUfFe, 
indeed, inone of thosefits of contradiction with which 
aQttqnaries are sometimes seized, was bold enough to 
dispute the alleged purpose of the perplexed maze of 
rooms and passages with which the walls of the an- 
cient palace were perforated; but the fact was unde- 
niable,. tbat in raisingthe fabric some Norman archi- 
tect had exerted the utmost of the complîcated art, 
"which thcy hâve oftenshown elsewhere,in creating se- 
cret passages, and chambers of retreat and cbnceal- 
ment. There were stairs, wbich were ascended mereîy, 
as it seemed, for the purpose of descending again — 
passages which, after turnmg and winding for a con- 
sidérable way, retumed to the place where they set out 
— there were trap-doors and hatchways, pannels and 
portcullises. Altbough Oliver was assisted by a sort of 
ground-plan, made out and transmitted by Joseph 
TomkinSfWhose former empIoymentin^Doctor Roche- 
cliffe's service had made him fulty acquainted with 
the place, it was found iraperfect; and, moreover, the 
most serions obstacles to their progress occurred in 
the shape of strong doors,party'walls, and iron-grates 
•^so that the party blundered on in the dark, uncer- 
tain whether they were not going farther from, rather 
than approachiog, the extremity of the labyrinth. 
They were obliged tosend for méchantes, with sledge- 
^hammers and other instruments, to force one or two 
of those doors, which resisted ail other means of un- 
doing them. Labouring along in thèse dusky passa- 
ges, wherç, from timc to tinse, they were like to be 



choked by th« ûmt wbich tfaeir aetf of videtKe exci- 
ted, the soldiers were obliged to bt reiiev^d ofcencr 
than once^ aod the bulky CôrpoTal Grace-be*»here him- 
self puffed a&d biew: like a grampus that bas g&t iuto 
shoai water. Ctomwelt alont contitiued, wîtb UdabaCed 
zeal, to pusli on his resèarche^^—to encourage the aol- 
diers^ by the exhortations which tbey best undetstood., 
against faintmg for lack of faith— -and to securc, hy 
sentinels at proper places, possession of the ground 
whieh they had already explored. His acuteand ob« 
servinjr eye detected, wîth a sueerîng $mîle, the cor- 
dage and machinery by which the bed of poor Desbo»- 
rough had been inverted, and several remains of the 
varioiis disguises, ^s we)I as prlvate modes of access, 
by which Desborough, Bletson, and Harrison, had 
been previously împosed upon. He pointed them out 
to Pearson, witK no farther comment than was im- 
plied în the exclamation, * The simple fools!' 

But his assistants began to lose hearc and be dis- 
cou raged, and required aîl his spirit to raise therrs. 
He then called tlveîr attention to voîces which tbey 
seeraed to hear before them, and tirged thèse as evi^ 
dence that they were moving on the track of some 
enemy of the Comnionwealth, who, for the cxecvp- 
tion of his malignant plots^ had retreated into tlïese 
extraordinary fastnesses. 

The spirîts of the men became at last downcaist, 
notwithstanding aîl this encouragement. They spéke 
to each other in whîspers, of the devib of Woodstock, 
who might be ail the while decoyîng them forward 
tt) a room saîd to exist in the Palace, where the floor^ 
revolving on an axis, precipttated those who entered 
into a bottoralesô abyss, Humgudgeon hinted, thatr 
he had consoltcd the Scrîp^ture that rnomrng by way 
of lot, and his fortune had been to alight o«t the paav 
sage, ' Eutychus fell down firom the third loft;' The 
cnergy and authorîty of Croiiiwelt, howevcr, and tte 
refreshment of som'e food and s^ông' w^ateV9| recoa* 
tWed them to puTBUfng thekr tasb. 



3i3 W00D9T0CK' 

Mevertheless, with ait their unweftrîed exertions, 
morâÎDg dawned on the search before they had reach- 
ed Dr. Rochecliffe's sitting apartment, into which, 
after ail, they obtained entraoce by a mode much more 
difficult than that which the doctor himself employed. 
But hère their iogenuity was long at fault« From the 
miscellaneous articles that were strewed around, and 
the préparations made for food and lodging, it seem- 
ed they had gained the very citadel of the labyrinth; 
but though varions passages opened from it; they ail 
terminated in places with which they were already ac- 
qnainted^ or communicated with the other parts of the 
hottse, where their own sentinels assured them none 
had passed. Cromwell remained long in deep uncer- 
tainty. M eantime he directed Pearson to take charge 
of the ciphers, and more important papers which lay 
on the table. ^ Though there is little there/ he said, 
^ that I hâve not already known, by means of Trusty 
Tomkins — Honest Joseph — for an artful and tho- 
rough-paced agent, the like of thee is not left in 
England*' 

After a considérable pause, during which he sound- 
ed with the pummel of his sword almost every stone 
in the building, and every plank on the floor, the gê- 
nerai gave orders to l)ring the old knight and Doctor 
Rocheclifle to the spot, trusting that he might work 
eut of them some explanation of the secrets of this 
apartment. 

^ So please your Kxcellency, to let me to deal with 
them,' said Pearson, who was a thorough-paced soldier 
of Fortune, and had been a buccanneer in the West 
Indies, ' I think that, by a whip-cord twitched tight 
round their forehead, and twisted round with a pis- 
tol-butt, I could make either the truth start from their 
lîps, or the eyes from their head.' 

* Ont upon thee, Pearson!* said Cromwell, with ab- 
horrence; * we hâve no warrant for such cruel ty,nei- 
ther as Englishmen nor Christians. We may slay ma- 
lignants as we crush noxîous animais, but to torture 



them i$ a deadly «in; for ît U writtei}, ^ H^ loado tjiem 
to bc pitied of thoftf who cs^rried tbenoi captivW Najr^ 
I recal tb€ order cv€ii for their exam'malion, tmst^og 
tha^ wisdQ9i witt be. granted t«s to di9coyer ûkeir oq^oH 
secret devices.' 

There w^ a pau^e accordîpgly, duj;iïig whkh W 
idea sçîz^d upofi CromwcU^s îiiiagiiiaûoiv^^ Sriog 
me hither,' he said, ^ yond^r stoo^Vand plaçiog i^b^ 
neath oaè of the Windows^ of whiçh thi^r^ wei:^ t,wQ 
ao hîgh in the waU a^ oot to be a€ce3$ibl« from the^ 
fioor, he clan^hçrçd up întQ the emrance qf the. wla-^ 
dow, wbich was six qr seven feet disep, coirre^pond- 
ing with the thickne^s of the waU* ^ Coi»« up hkhert 
Pearson^' aaid the CieneraU * but, ère thpi^ comeal* 
double the guard atthe foot of tfa^ turret ca3«Ud X'Qye'» 
Ladder» aad bjd them bring up. the Qtheir petard-^r^So 
now^ corne thou hither«' 

The officer, bowteverbiiavA m th» iield> wa& oiie of 
those whom a greatheigbt.strikes witbgi^îneaa ^^ 
sickness. He shruok back from the vîew p[ the pjre- 
cipice^ OQ the verge of whicb CromweU was slanding 
with CQii^plete! indiiTereQqe^ till the Geoieral, catchÎQg 
the handpf hh folio wer^ puUed him forwa:rd as far 
as he would advance. ^ I think/ said the General, *' I 
hâve found the clew^but by this light it is iio ea^sy ooej 
See you, we stand in the portai near the topof Ro^a** 
mofid^s ToWer; and yon turret, which rises opposite 
to our feet, is that which is caUed Love's Ladderi 
from which the draw>hridge reaçhed that admltted 
the profligate Norman tyrant to the bower of bis mis* 
tress.' 

* True, my lord, but the drawbridge is gone,^ «aiidi 
Pearson. \ 

* Ay, Pearson,' repUed the General; * but a« active 
man mîght spring from the apot we stand upon to 
the battlements of yonder turret;' 

* I do not think sp, my lord,' said Pearsoo. 

* What!' saiJ CromweU; * not if the avenger of 
blood were behind you with His slaughter-^weajKNi ia 
his hand?' 
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* The fear of death might do much,* answered 
Pearson; * but when I look at that sheer depth on ei- 
ther side, and at the empty chasm between us and 
yonder turret, which is, I warrant you, twelve feet 
distant, I confess the truth, nothîng short of the most 
imminent danger should înducc me to^. Pah — 
the thought makes my head grow gtddy! — I tremble 
to see your Highness stand there, balancîng yourself 
as if you meditated a spring into the empty air. I 
repeat, I would searce stand bo near the verge as does 
your Highness, for the rescue of my life.' 

* Ah, base and degenerate spirît!* saîd the General; 
^ soûl of mud and clay, wouldst thou not do it, and 
much more, for the possession of empire!— tluit is, 
peradventure,' continued he, changing hîs tone as one 
who has said too much, ^ shouldst thou be called on 
to do this, that thereby becoming a great man in the 
tribes of laracl, thou mightcst redeem the captivity 
of Jérusalem — ay, and it may be, work some great 
work for the afBicted people of this land*' 

* Your Highness may feel such calls,* said the 
officer; * but it îs not for poor Gilbert Pearson, your 
faithful follower. You made a jest of me yesterday 
when I tried to speak your language; and I am no 
more able to fulfil your designs, than to use your 
mode of speech.' 

*But, Pearson,' said Cromwell, * thou hast thrice, 
yea four times, called me your Highness.' 

^ Did I, my lord? I was not sensible of it» I crave 
your pardon,' said the officer. 

*Nay,' said Oliver, * there was no offence. I do 
indeed stand high, and I may perchance stand high- 
er^— though, alas, it were fitter for a simple soûl like 
me to retum to my plough and my husbandry. Ne- 
vertheless, I will not wrestle against the suprême 
will, should I be called On to do yet inore in that 
worthy eause. For surely he who hath been to our 
British Israël as ashieldof help,and a sword of ex- 
cellency, makîng her enemies be found lyers unto her, 
will not give over the flock to those foolish shep- 
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herds of Westminster, who shear the sheep and feed 
them Dot, and who are in very deed hirelings, net 
shepherds/ 

* I trust to see your lordship quoit them ail down 
stairs,' answered Pearson. ^ But may I ask why we 
pursue this discourse even now, until we hâve se* 
cured the common cnemy?' 

^ I will tarry no jot of time— ' said the General; 
^ fence the communication of Love's Ladder, as it 
is çalled, below, as I take it for almost certain, that 
the party whom we hâve driven from fastness to fast- 
ness during the night, has at length sprung to the top 
of yotider battlements from the place where we now 
stand. Finding the turret is guarded below, the place 
he has chosen for his security will prove a rat-trap, 
from whence there is no retuming.' 

^ There is a cask of gunpowder in this cabinet/ 
said Pearson; * were it not better, my lord, to mine 
the tower, if he will not render hinself, and send the 
whole turret with its contents pne hundred feet into 
the air?' 

^ Ah, silly man,' said Cromwell, striking him fa« 
miliarly on the shoulder; ^ if thou hadst done this 
without telling me, it had been good service. But wc 
will first summon the turret, and then think whether 
the pétard will serve our turn*«-it is but mining at 
last.— -Blow a summons there, down below/ 

Thetrumpets rung at his bidding, till the old walls 
echoed from every recess and vaulted arehway. 
Cromwell, as if he cared not to look upon the pcr- * 
son whom he expected to appear, drew back, like a 
necromancer afraid of the spectre which he has 

evoked. 

* He has corne to the battlement,' said Pearson to 

his General. 

* In whatdress or appearance?' answered Cromwell 

from within the chamber. 

* A grey riding-suit, passmented with silver, russet 
walking-boots, a eut band, a gray hat and plume, black 
hair.' 



* It îs Irtît it blie,' Baid CromWcfl; * and aitother 
tiTowning mercy ib vouchsafedl' 

Meantime, Pearson and young I^ee exchatgçd de* 
JSànce ffbm thfeif rcftpectivie posts. 

* Surrendcr,' saidthe former,* or lire Mov yôu up 
in your fastneâ^.' 

* I am corne of tob hîgh a race tt> s u rrentf e r to rc- 
bels,' said Albert, assunilng the ah- witfa tdiich, in 
dubti a condition, a kinc; mîght havé ispoketi. 

* I bear you to wîtness,* ctied CroiniviBH,«icultitîg- 
ly, * he liath refuscd quarter. Of a surety, bis blood 
be on hîs head. — One ôf yôu bring down the barrel 
of powder. As he loves to soiatr higb, «ire will add what 
canbe taken froitithesoliEfiers^bandaliers.-— Corne with 
îhe, Pearson; thôu undèrstandest thisgear.-^Corporal 
Grace-be-here, stand tliou fast on the platform of the 
Window, where Captain Pearson and I stoodbut cven 
now, and bend the point of thy partizan against any 
who shall attempt to pass. Thou art as strong as a 
bull; and I will back thee agaist despair itself.' 

* But,' saîd the corporal, nnounting reluctantly, ' tbe 
place is as the pinnacle of the temple; and it i^ writ- 
tén, that Eutycnus fell dovm frotn the third loftand 
tfas taken up dèad.' 

* Because he sleptupôn hïs,p'0st,' answered Crom- 
Well readily. ^ Beware thou of carelessness, and thus 
thy feet shall be kept from àtumbling.— You four sol- 
diers, remain hère to support the corporal, tf it be ne- 

. cessary; and you, as well as the corporal, ^ili draw 
ihto the vaulted passage the minute the trum pets spnnd 
a rétreat It is as strong as a casemate, and you may 
lie there safe from the cflreetst>f thetnine. Thou, Ze- 
robabel 'Robins, I know wîlt be their lance-prisade.' 
Robins bowed, and the General departed to join 
tbose who were without. 

As he reachèd the doôr àt th'è îïâll, the pétard 
vas heard to explode, and ' he saw that ithadsac- 
oeeded; for the soldiers rushed, brandishing their 
swords and pistôls, îh «t the postern 'bf the turret, 
whose gâte bad been successfuUy forced. A thrill 
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of exultàtloB, but not unmingled with horror, shot 
across the veins of the ambitious soldier. 

" Now— now !'' he cried ; " they are dealing with 
himr 

His expectations were deceived. Pearson and 
the others returned disappointed, and reported 
they had been stopt by a strong trap-door of gra- 
ted iron, extended over the narrow stair ; and they 
could see there was an obstacle of the same kind 
some ten feet higher. To remove it by force, 
whîle a desperate and well armed man had the ad* 
vanta ge of the steps above them, might cost many 
lives. ** Whiçh, lack-a-day," said the General, " it 
is our duty to be tènder of, What dost thou ad- 
vise, Gilbert Pearson ?" 

*' We must use powder, my lord," answéred 
Pearson, who saw his m aster was determined he 
should bave the whole merit of the proceeding— 

** There may be a chamber easily and conveni- 
ently formed under the foot of the stair. We bave 
a sausage, by good luck, to form the train— and 
so— 

"Ah!" said Cromwell, "I know thou canst 
manage such gear well — But, Gilbert, I go to visit 
the posts, and give them orders to retire to a safe 
distance when the retreat is sounded. You will 
allow them five minutes for this purpose." 

" Three is enough for any knave of them ail," satd 
Pearson. ** They will be lame indeed, that require 
more on such a service— I ask but one, though I fire 
the train myself." 

**Take heed," said Cromwell, "that the poor 
soûl be listened to, if he asks quarter. It may be^ 
he may repenthim of his hard^heartedness, and call 
for mercy." 

" And mercy he shall bave—" answéred Pearson, 
** providing he calls loud enough to make me hear 
him ; for the explosion of that damned pétard has 
snade me as deaf as the devifs dam." • 

VOL. n.— 83 
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*< Hush, Gilbert, hush !*' said Cromwell ; " you 
offend in your language,*' 

" Zooks, sir, I must speak either in your way, or 
in my own," said Pearson, ** unless I am to be dumb 
as well as deaf ?— Away wîth you, my lord, to visit 
the posts ; and you wîll presently hear me make 
some noise in the world." 

Cromwell smîled gently athis aid-dc-camp's pétu- 
lance, patted him on the shoulder, and called nim a 
mad fellow,walked a little way, then turned back to 
whisper, ** What thou doest, do quickly ;'* then re- 
turned again towards the outer circle of guards, 
turhing his head from time to time, as if to assure 
himself that the corporal, to whom he had intrusted 
the duty, still kept guard with his advanced weapon 
upon the terrifie chasm between Rosamond's Tower 
and the corresponding turret. Seelng him standing 
on his post, the General muttered between his mus* 
tachions, ** The fellow hath the strength and courage 
of a bear ; and yonder is a post where one shall do 
more to keep back than a hundred in making way." 
He cast a last look on the gigantic figure who stood 
in that airy position, like some Gothic statue, the 
weapon half ievelled against the opposite turret, with 
the butt rested against his rîght foot, his steel cap 
and burnished corslet glittering in the rising sun. 

Cromwell then passed on to give the necessary 
orders, that such sentinels as might be endangered 
at their présent posts by the efFect of the mine, shôuld 
withdraw at the sound of the trumpet tothe places 
which he pointed out to them. Ne ver, on any oc- 
casion of his Itfe, did he display more calmness and 
présence of mindl He was kind, nay, facetious with 
the soidiers, who adored him ; and yet he resem- 
bled a volcano before the éruption commences — ^all 
peaceful and quiet without, while a hundred con- 
tradictory passions were raging in his bosom. 

Corporal Humgudgeon meanwhile remained stea- 
djr upon his post ; yet, though as determined a sol- 
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dîer as ever fought among the redoubted régiment 
of IroDsides, and possessed of no small share of that 
exalted fanaticism whîch knt so keen an edge to the 
natural courage of those stern relîgionists, the vête* 
ranfelthîs présent situation tobejiighly uncomfor* 
table. Witbin a pike's length of him arose a turret, 
which was about to be dispersed in massive frag« 
ments through the air; and he feit small confidence 
in the length of time which might be allowed for his 
escape from such a dangerous vicinity. The duty of 
constant vigilance upon his post, was partly divided 
by this natural feeling, which induced him from time 
to time to bend his eyes on the miners below, instead 
of keeping them rivetted on the opposite turret. 

At length the interest of the scène arose to the 
uttermost. After entering and returning from the 
turret, and coming out again more than once in 
the course of about twenty minutes, Pearson issued, 
as ît might be supposed, for the last time, carrying 
in his hand, and uncoilipg as he went along, the sau- 
sage, or linen bag,^ (so called from its appearance,) 
which, strongly sewed togcther, and crammed with 
gunpowder, was to serve as a traiii betwixt the mine 
to be sprung, and the point occupied by the engineer 
who was to give fire, He was m the act of finally 
adjusting it, when the attention of the corporal on 
the tower became irresistibly and exclusively rivet- 
ted upon the préparations for the explosion. But 
while he watched the aid-de-camp drawing his pis- 
toi to give fire, and the trumpeter handling his in- 
^ strument, as waiting the order to sound the retreat, 
^ fate rushed on the unhappy sentinel.in a way he 
least expected* 

Young, active, bold, and completely possessed of 
his présence of mind, Albert Lee, who had béen 
from the k>op*holes a watchful observer of every 
measure which had-been taken by his besiegers, had 
resolved to make one desperate effort for self-pre- 
servation. While the head of the sentinel on thç 
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opposite platform was tumed from him, and bent 
raUier downwards, hc suddcnly sprimg across the 
chasm, though the space on which he lighted was 
scarçe wide enough for two persons, thrcw the sur- 
prîsed soldîer from his precarîous stand, and jump* 
ed himself down into the chambér. The gîgantic 
trooper weni sheer down twenty: fcet^ struck against 
a projecting battlement, which laiinched the wretch- 
ca naan outwards, and then fell on the earth with 
such tremendous force, tïiat the head, which first 
touched the ground, dinted a hole in the soil of six 
inches in depth, and was crushed like an egg*sheil. 
Scarce knowing what had happened^ yet startled and 
Gonfounded at the deacent of this heavy body, which 
fell at no great distance from him, Pearson snapt 
his pistol at the train, no previous warning given ; 
the powder caught^ and the mine exploded. Had 
it been strongly charged with powder, many of those 
without might hâve suffered ; but the explosion was 
only powerful enough to blow out, in a latéral di- 
rection, a part of the wall just aboyé the foundation, 
sufficientf however, to destfoy the equipoi se 6f the 
building. Then amid a cloud of smoke^ whicji be- 
gan gradually to encircle the turret like a shrowd, 
arising slowly from its base to its summit, ît was 
seen to stagger and shake, by ail whohad courage to 
look èteadily at a sight so dreadful. Slowly, at first 
the building inclined outwards, thenrushed precipi- 
tately to its base, and fell to the ground in huge 
fragments, the strength of its résistance showing the 
excellence of the mason-work. The engineer, so soon 
as he had fired the train, lied in such alarm, that he 
well nigh ran against his General, who was advanc- 
ing towards.him, while a huge stone from' the sum- 
mit of the building, flying farther than the reBt, light- 
ed within a yard of them. 

** Thou hast been overhasty, l'earson,'* saidCrom- 
well, with the greatestcomposure possible-^*"* hath 
no one fallen in that same tower of Siloe V^ 

*^Some one fell," said Pearson, still in great agi- 
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tation, ^^ and yonder lies his body half-burled in the 
rubbish," 

With a quick and resolute step Cromwell ap- 

Eroached the spot and exclaimed^ ^' Pearson thon 
ast ruined me— «the young man hath escaped.— 
This is our own sentinel— -plague on the idiot ! Let 
him rot beneath the ruins which crushed him !'* 

A cry now resoimded from the platform of Rosa- 
mond's Tower, which appeared yet taller than îor- 
merly, deprived cf the heighbouring turret, which 
emulatedf thoughit did not attain to its height, — " A 
prisoner, noble General — a prisoner^— the fox whom 
we hâve chased ail night is now in the snare-^tHt^ 
Lord hath delivered him into the hands of his ser- 
vants." 

" Look you keep him in safe custody,*' exclaim- 
ed Gromwell, ^and bring him presently down to 
the apartment from which the secret passages hâve 
their principal entrance." 

♦* Your excellency shall be obeyed**'— • 
The proceedings of Albert Lee, to which thèse 
exclamations related had been unfortunate* He had 
dashed from the platform, as we hâve related, the 
gigantic strength of the soldier opposed to him, and 
hadinstàntly jumped dowii into Rochcliffe's cham- 
ber. But the soldiers stationed there threw them* 
selves upon him, and, after a struggle, which was 
hopelessly maintained against such advantage of 
numbers, had thrown the young cavalier to the 
ground, two of them, drawn down by his strenuous 
exertions, falling across him. At the same moment 
a sharp and severe report was heard, which like a 
clap of thunder in the immédiate vicinity, shook ail 
around them, till the strong and sotid tower totter- 
ed like the mast of a stately vessel when about to» 

{>art by the board. In a few seconds this was fol- 
owed by ànother sullen sound, at first 16w and dcep, 
but augmenting like the roar of the cataraçt, as ^ it 
descends, reeling, bellowing, and rushing, as îf to 
astound both heaven andearth. So awfi * 

•33 
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was the aound oithe neighbour tower as ît fell^ thae 
both the captive, and those who straggled wuh hîm, 
ccntÎDued for a minute or two passive in each oth- 
er's grasp. 

Albert was the first who recovered consciousneaa 
and activity. He shook oflF those who lay above 
him, and made a desperate effort to gain his feet, in 
which he partly succeeded. But as he had to deal 
with men açcustomed to every species of danger» 
and whose énergies, were recovered nearly as soon 
as his own, he was completely aecured, and his arais 
htld down. Loyal and faithful to his trust, and re- 
aolved to sustaiti to the la^t the character which he 
had assumed, he exclaimed,. as his strugglea were fi- 
nally overpowered, '•'Rebel viliains! would you alay 
your king ?" 

^^ Ha, heard you that !" cried one of the soldiers 
to the lance-priaade,* who commanded the party» 
" Shall I not strike this son of a wicked father un- 
der the fifth rib, even as the tyrant of Moab Was 
smitten by Ehud with a daggerof a cubit's length?" 

But Robins answered, " Be it far from us, Mer- 
ctful Strickalthrow, to slay in cold blood the captive 
of our bow and of our spear. Methinks, since the 
storm of Tredaghf we bave shpd enough of blo6d— 
thorefore, on your livçs do him no evil ;. but take from 
him his arms, and let us bring him before the clio- 
sen Instrument, even our General, that he may do 
with him what is meet in his eyes." 

By this tîme the aoldier, whose exultation had 
made him the first to communicate the intelligence 
from the battlements to CromwelL, retumed, and 
brought commands corresponding to the ordera of 
their temporary officer ; and Albert Lee, disarmed 
and bound, was conducted as a captive into the 
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Lance->prt8ade/' or ** lanec-brisade».'' a private appointed ta 
a small command— a sort of temporarj corporal. 

t Tredagh, or Drogheda, was taken by Cromwell in 1649, by 
storm, and the goveraor anid wiiyole {j^amson put to the awocdi 
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apartfnent whîeh derived ils name from the victorîes 
of bis ancestors, and placed in the présence of Gen- 
eral Crom well. 

Running over in his roind the time which had 
elapsed since the departure of Charles, till the siège, 
if it may be termed so, had terminated in his own 
capture, Albert had every reason to hope that his 
Royal Master must hâve had time to accomplish his 
escape. Yet he determined tq maintain to the last a 
deceit, which might for a time ihsure the King's 
safety. The différence betwixt them could not, hc 
thought, bc instantly.discovered, begrimed as ^le was 
Vfith dust and smoke, and with blood issuing from 
some scratches received in the scufBe. 

In this evil plight, but bearing himself with such 
dignîty as was adapted to the phncely character, 
Albert was ushered into the apartment of Victor 
Lee, where, in his father's own* chair, reclined the 
triumphant enemy of the cause to which the house 
ef Lee had been hereditarily faithful. 

CHAPTER XVIL 

A barren title hast thou bought too dear; 
AVhy didst tbou tell me that thou wert a King? 

ifefiry/F. PartL 

Oliver Cromweil arosc from his seat as the 
two vétéran soldiers, Zerpbabel Robins and Merci- 
ful Strickalthrow, introduced into the apartment the 
prisoner whom they held by the arms, ^nd fixed his 
stern hazel eye on Albert long before he could give 
vent to the ideas which were swelling in his bosoiii» 
Rxuhation was the most prédominant. 

** Art not thou," he at length said, '' that Egyp- 
tian, which, before thèse days, madest an uproar^ 
and leddest out iflto the wilderness many thousand 
men, who were murderers? — Ha, youth! I hâve 
hunted thee from Stirling to Worcester, and we are 
«net at last t** 
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J* I would," rcplîed Albert, âpeaking in the cha- 
racter which he had assumed, " that we had met 
where I could hâve shown thee the différence bc- 
twixt a rightful King and an ambitions Usurper !" 

" Go to, young man," saîd Cromwell ; '* say rather 
the différence between a Judge raised up for the ré- 
demption of England, and the son of those Kings 
whom the Lord in his anger permitted to reign over 
her. But we will not waste useless words. God 
knowB that it is not of our will that we are called 
to such high matters,beingas humble in our thoughts 
as we are of ourselves ; and in our unassist^d na- 
ture frail and foolish, and unable to render a reason 
but for the better spirit within us, which is not of 
us.— Thou art weary, young man, and thy nature 
requires rest and réfection, being dpubtless dealt 
with delicately, as one who had fed on the fat, and 
drunk of the sweet, and who hatb been clothed in 
purple and fine Unen." 

Hère the General suddenly stopt, and then abrupt- 
ly exclaimed— ** But is this — Ah ! whom hâve we 
hère ? Thèse are not the locks of the swarthy lad 
Charles Stuart ?— A cheat ! a cheat !*' 

Albert hastily cast his eyes on a mîrror which 
stood in the room, and perceived that a dark peruke, 
found among Doctor Rochecliffc's miscellaneous 
wardrobe, had been disordered in the scuffle, and 
that his own light-brown hair was escaping from 
beneath it. 

** Who is this?" said Cromwell, again stamping 
with fur>'--" Pluck the disguise from him/' 

Thesoldierdid so; and bringinghim atthesametime 
towards the light, the déception could not be main- 
tained for a moment long^rr, with any possibility of 
success. Cromwell came up to him with his teeth 
set, and grinding against each oth'er as he spoke, his 
hands clenched, and tremhling with emotLoxi, and 
speaking with a voice low-pitched, bitterly and deep- 
ly emphatic, such as might hâve preceded a stab 
with his dagger. 
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'* Thy name, young man ?'^ 

He was an$wered caltnly ànd firmly, while the 
countenance of the speaker wore a cast of triumph, 
and even contempt. 

'* Albert Lee bf Ditchley, a faithful subjtct of 
King Charles.*' 

" I might hâve guessed it," said Cromwell.— " Ay, 
and to King Charles shalt thou go, as soon as it is 
noon on the dial.— ^Pcarson," he contînucd, "let 
him be carried to the others ; and let them be exe- 
cuted at twelve exactly," 

** Ail, sir?" said Pearson, surprised ; for Crom- 
well, though he àt times made formidi^ble examples, 
was, in gênerai, by no means sanguinary. 

" AU — ^^ repeated Crùmwell, fixing hfs eye on 
young Lee.-— ^" Yes, young sir, your conduct has de- 
voted to death thy father, thy kinsman, and the stran- 
ger that ivas in thine household. Such wreck hast 
thou brought on thy father's house.'* 

** My father too— my aged father !" said Albert, 
looking upward, and endeavouring to raise bis hands 
in the same direction, which was prevented by his 
bonds. ^* The Lord's will be done !" 

" Ail this havoc can be saved, if," said the Gen- 
eral, "thou wilt answer one question—- Where is 
the young Charles Stuart, who was called King of 
Scotland ?" 

"Under Heaven's protection, and safe from thy 
power," was the firra and unhesiiating answer of the 
young royalist* 

" Away with him to prison," saîd CromweU; 
" and from thence to exécution with the f est of them, 
as malignants taken in the fact. Let a court mar- 
tial sit on them presently." 

*^ One Word," said young Lee, as they led him 
from the room. 

'' Stop, stop," said Cromwell, with the agitaûoû 
of renewed hope— -" let him be hcard." 

" Youlove texts of scripture," said Albert— **L«t 
this be the subject of your next homily--^* Had Zinarx 
peace, who slew his master ?' " 
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" Away with hîm," saîd thc General ; " let him 
dîc the death.— I hâve saîd ît." 

As Cromwell spoke thèse words, hîs aid-de*cainp 
observed that he became unwontedly pale. 

** Your Excellency îs ovèr-toiled in the public 
service/* saîd Pearson ; " a course of the stag in 
the evenîng wîU refresh you. The old kuight hath 
a noble hound hefe, if we can but get hîm to hunt 
without his master, whîch may be hard, as he i& 
faithful, and " 

'* Hang hîm up !" saîd Cromwell. 

** What — whom— hang the noble "dog ? Your Ex- 
cellency was wont to love a good hound ?" 

** It matters not," saîd Cromwell ; " let him be 
killed. Is it not wrîtten, that they slew in the vaî- 
ley of Achor, not only the accursed Achan, with his 
sons and his daughters, but also his oxen and his 
asses, and his sheep, and every live thing belong- 
ing unto him ? And even thus shall we do to the 
malignant family of Lee, who hâve aided Sisera in 
hîs flîght, when Israël might hâve been delivered of 
his trouble for ever. But send out couriers and pat- 
rois— Follow, pursue, watch in every direction-— Let 
my horse be ready at the door in five minutes^ or 
brrag me the first thou canst find." 

It seemed to Pearson that this was something 
wîldly spoken, and that the cold perspiratron was 
standing upon the Generars brow as he said it. He 
ther'efore again pressed the necessity of repose, and 
it would appear that nature seconded strongly the 
représentation. Cromwell arose, and made a step 
or two towards the doôr of the apartment ; but stop- 
ped, staggered, and, after a pause, sate down in a 
chair. "Truly, friend 'Pearson,*' he said, ^^this 
weary carcase of ours is an irapediment to us, even 
in our most necessary business, and I am fitter to 
sleep than to watch, which is not my wont. . Place 
guards, therefore, till we repose ourselves for an 
nour or two. Send^out in every direction, and sparç 
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not for horses' fiesh. Wake me if the court mar- 
tial should require instruction, and forget not to see 
the sentence punctually executed on the Lees, and 
those who were arrested with them." 

As Cromwell spoke thus, he arose and half- 
opened a bed*room door, when Pearson again cra- 
ved pardon for asking if he had rightly understood 
his Èxcellency, that ail the prisoners were to be 
executed. 

" Hâve I not said it ?" answered Cromwell» dîs- 
pleasedly. ^^ Is it because thou art a man of blood, 
and hast ever been, that thou dost aiFect thèse 
scruples to show thyself tender-hearted at my ex- 
pense i I tell thee, that if there lack one in the fuU 
taie of exécution, thine own life shall pay the for- 
feit." 

So sayîng, he entered the apartment, foUowed by 
the groom of his chamber, who attended upon 
Pearson's suramons. 

When his General» had retired, Pearson remained 
in great perplexity what he ought to do ; and that 
from no. scruples of conscience, but from uncer- 
tainty whçther he might not err either în postponing, 
or in too hastily and too literally executing, the in- 
structions he had reccîvcd. 

In the meantinie, Strickalthrow and Robins had 
retumed> after lodging Albert in prison, to the 
room where Pearson was still musing on his Gêne- 
rais co.nmands. Both thèse men were adjutators 
în their army, and old soldiers, whom Crom^rell 
was accustomed to treat with great familiarity ; so 
that Robins had no hésitation to ask Captain Pear- 
son, *'*' Whether he meant to exécute the commands 
of the General, even to the letter ?'* 

Pearson shook his heaJ with an air of doubt, but 
added, " there was no choice left." 

" Be assured," said the old man, " that if thou 
doest this foUy, thou wilt cause Israël to sin, and 
that the General will not be pteased with your ser- 
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vice. Thou knoivest, and nonc bctter than thou, 
that OUver, althoogh he be like unto David the son 
of Jesse, in faith, and wisdom, and courage, yet 
therc are times when the cvil spirtt comèth upon 
him as it did upon Saul, and he uttereth commands 
which he will not thank any one for cxc€Utîiig/' 

Pearson was too good a politician to assent di- 
rectly to a proposition which he could not deny— 
he pnly shook his head once more, and said that it 
ivas easy for those to talk who were not responsible, 
but the soldier^s duty was to obey his orders, and 
not to }udge of them. 

" Very righteous truth," said Merciful Strickal- 
throw, a grini old Scotchman ; " I marvel where 
our brother Zerobabel caught up this softûess of 
heart ?" 

« Why, I do but wish/' said Zerobabel, " that 
four or five human créatures n\ay draw the breath 
of God's air for a few hpurs more ; there can be 
small harm done by delayin^ the exécution,-— ^nd 
the General will hâve some time for refléction." 

** Ay,'' said Captain Pearson, " but I in tny ser- 
vice must be more pointédly obsequious, than thou 
in thy plainness art bound to be, friend Zeroba- 
bel." 

^ Theî\ shall the coarse frieze-cassock of the pri- 
vate. soidier bear out the blaèt with the gilded lining 
of the captain," said Zerobabel. '* Ay, indeed, I 
can show you warrant why we be aidfnl to each 
other in doing acts of klndness and long-sufTering, 
seeing the best of us are poor sinful créatures, who 
might suffer, being called to a brief accounting." 

*' Of a verity you surpnse roe, brother Zeiroba- 
bel," said Strîckalthrow j " that thou, being an old 
and experlenced soldter, whose head hath grown 
gray in battle, should'st gi ve such ad vice to a young 
oâ^cer. Is not the Générales commission to take 
away the wieked from the land, and tp root out the 
Amalekite^ and the Jebusite, and the Perusite^ and 
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the Hittite, and Gîrgashite, apd the Amerite î andl 
are not thèse men justly to be compafed to the five 
liogs, ^ho took ahelter in the cave of Makedah, 
who were delîvered into the hands of Joshua the son 
of Nun î and he causedhis (taptains and hîs soldiers 
to corne near and tread on their necks— and then he 
smote them, and he ^lew them« and then he hanged 
them on five trees, even till evening^— And thou, Gil- 
bert PearsQo by name, be not withheld from the duty 
ivhich is appointed to thee, but do even as bas been 
commanded by him who is raised up to judge and 
deliver Israël ; for itiswritten, *curscd is he who 
holdeth hack his sword from the slaughter.' " 

Thus wrangled thetwo military theologians, while 
PearsOR, much more solicitons to anticipate the 
wishes of Oliver than to know the will of Heaven^ 
listened to them with great indécision and per- 
plexîty. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

But let us now, likie soldiers on the watch. 
Put the souPs annour on» alike prepared 
For ail a soldier's warfare brings. 

Joamta BaiïUe, 

The reader will recollect, that when Rochediffe 
and Joceline were made prisoners, the party which 
escorted them had two other captives in their train, 
namely. Colonel Everard, and the Rev. Nehemiah 
Holdenough. When they had obtained entrance 
into Woodstock, and commcnced their search after 
the fugitive Prince, the prisoners were placed in 
what ~had been an old guard-room, and which was 
by its strength well calculated to serve for a prison, 
and a guard was placed over them by^Pearson. No 
ligbt was allowed, save that of a glimmering fire of 
eharcoal/ The prisoners remained separated from 
each other^ Colonel Everard conversing with Nehe- 
miah Holdenough, at a distance from Doctor Roche- 
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cliffe. Sir Henry Lee, and Jocelîne. The party 
was soon after augmentée by Wildrake, who was 
brought down to the Lodge, and thriist in whh so 
little ccremony, that, hîs arms being bound, he had 
very nearly fallen on.his nose in the middle of the 

prison. 

" I thank you, my good friend," he said looking 
back to the door, which they who had pushed hira 
în were securing — Point de cérémonie — no apology 
for tumbling, so we light in good company.— Save 
ye, save ye, gentlemen ail— What, a la morty and 
nothing stirring to keep the spirits up, and make a 
night on't — the last we shall hâve, I take it; for a 
make* to a million, but we trine to the nubbing 
cheatf to-morrow.— Patron — ^noble patron,how goes 
it? This was but a scurvy trick of Noll, so far us 
you were concerned ; as for me, why I might hâve 
deserved something of the kind at his hand.** 

" Prithee, Wildrake, sit down," said Everard, 
" thou art drunb-»-disturb us not." 

" Drunk ? I drunk?" cried Wildrake, " I hâve been 
splicingthe main-brace, as Jack sa5'S at Wapping — 
hâve been tasting Nol's brandy in a bumper to the 
King's health, and another to his Excellency's con- 
fusion, and another to the d— «— n of the Parliament 
•—and it may be one or two more, but ail to devlish 
good toasts. But I am not drunk."- 

'' Prithee friend be not profane," sâid Neberoiah 
Holdenough. 

**; What, my little Preabyterian Parson, my slen- 
der Mass John? thou'shalt say amen to this world 
instantly — " said Wildrake; " I hâve had a wear}^ 
time in't for one.— Ha, noble Sir Henr}»^, Ikijss your 
hand — I tell thee knight, the point of my toledo was 
near Cromwell's heart last night, as ever a button 
on the breast of his doublet. Rat him, he wears 
secret armour— He a soldier! Had it noi been for 

* A half penny. f Hang on the gallows. 
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a cursed steel shirt, I would hâve spitted him like 
a lark. — Ha, Ij^octor Rochecliffe ? — thou knowest I 
can wield my weapon.'' 

" Yes," replied the doctor, " and you know I can 
use mine/' 

" I prithee be quiet, Master Wildrake," said Sir 
Henry. 

^* Nay, good knight,'' answered Wildrake, " be 
somewhat more cordial with a comrade in dîstress. 
This is a différent scène from the Brentford storm- 
ing party. The jade Fortune has been a very step- 
mother to me. I will sing you a song I made on my 
own ill luck,*' 

** At this moment, Captain Wildrake, we are not 
in a fitting mood for singing," said Sir Henry, cîvil- 
ly and gravely. 

** Nay,it will aîdyour de votions — Egad, it sounds 
like a penitential psalm.. 

When I was a young lad^ 

My fortune was bad 
If e'er I do well 'lis a wonder. 

I spent ail my means 

Amid sharpers and queans, 
Then I got a conranssion to plunder. 

I bave stockings 'tis true. 

But tbe devil a shoe, \ 

I am forced to wear boots in ail weather, 

Be d dthe boot sole, 

Curse on the spur-roll, 
Confbunded be tbe upper-leatber.'* 

The door opened as Wildrake finished this stanza 
at the top of his voice, and in rushed a sentinel, 
who, greeting him by the title of ^^ blasphemous bel- 
lowing buU of Bashan," bestowed a severe blow, 
with his ramrod, on the shoulders of the songster, 
whose bonds permltted him no means of returning 
the compliment. 

** Your humble servant again, sir," said Wildrake, 
shrugging his shoulders, ^^ sorry I hav'e no means 
of showing my gratitude. I am bound over to keep 
the peace like Captain Bobadil — Ha, knight, did you 
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hear my bones clatter ? that Uow camé twangingly 
off— -the fellow might inflict the bastinado, were it 
in présence of the Grand Seignioi^— he bas no taste 
for muaic, knigbt— îs no way moved by the * con- 
cord of sweet sounds,' I wiU warrant him fit for 
treason, stratagem, and spoil— £h ?— ail down in the 
mouth — well — l'U go to slecp to-night on a bench, 
as I\e done xnany a night, and I will be ready to 
be hanged decently in the moming, which never hap- 
pened to me before in ail my life-— 

When I was a young lad, 
My fortune waa bad-^ 

Psha ! This is not the tune it goes to.'' Hère he 
fell fast asleep, and sooner or later ail bis compan- 
ions in misfortune foUowed bis example. 

The benches intended for the repose of the sol- 
diers of the guard, aflbrded the prisoners conveni- 
ence enough to lie down, though their slumbers, it 
may be beUeved, were neither sound nor undisturb- 
ed. But when daylight was but a little while broken, 
the explosion of gonpowder whieh took place, and 
the subséquent fall of the turret to which the mine 
was applied, would bave awakened the Seven Sleep- 
ers, or Morpheus himself. The smoke, penetrating 
through the Windows, left them at no loss for the 
cause of the din. 

" There went my gunpowder,*' said RochecliiTe, 
'* which has^ I trust, blown up as many rebel villains 
as it might hâve been the means of destroying other- 
wise in a fair field. It musthave caught fire by 
chance." 

" By chance ? no," said Sir Henry ; ** dépend on 
it, my bold Albert bas fired the train, and that in 
yonder blast Cromwell was flying towards the hea- 
ven whose battlements he will never reach-~Ah<, my 
brave boy ! and perhaps thou art thyself sàcrificed 
like a youthful Sampson among the rebellous Phi- 
listines.—- But I will not be long behind thee^ AU 
iicrt-" 
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« But I,*' said Rochccliffe, " am as much ^ve 
as y ou are." 

** Thou alivc !<-«tbovi ! Joseph Albany, whom my 
own eyes saw precipitated from the battlements of 
ClideBthrow Castlc r 

** Ay,** anawered the doctqr, " but you did not 
see me swim ashore on a marsh covered with sedges 
mm^ugit ad «tf/îce9—- after a manner ^which I wlU ex- 
.plain to you another time." 

lioldenough touched his hand with doubt and 
uncertaînty. *^ Thou art indeed warm and alive," 
^he said, ^^ and yet after sp many blows, and a fall 
so tremendous— thou canst not be my Joseph 
Albany/' 

*'^ I am Joseph Albany Rochecliife," saîd the 
doctor, ^^ become so in virtue of my mother's little 
estate^ which fines and confiscations hâve made an 
end of." 

^^ And is it so indeed !" said Holdenough, ^ and 
hâve I recovered mine old çhum!'' 

" Even so,'* replied RochecliiTe, "by the same 
token I appeared to you in the Mirror Chamber— 
Thou wert so bold, Nehemiah, that our whole 
scheme would hâve been shipwrecked, had I-not 
appeared to thee in the shape of a departed friend. 
Yet, belîeve me, it went against my heart to do ît.^^ 

" Ah, fie on thee, fie on thee,'* said Holdenough, 
throwing himself into his arms and claspîng him to 
his bosom, ^^ thou wert ever a naughty wag. How 
could'st thou play me such a trick?— Ah, Alhany, 
doest thou remember Dr. Purefoy and Caius Col«< 
lege?" 

** Marry, do I," said the doctor, thrusting his 
arm through the presbyterian divine^s, and guîding 
him to a seat apart from the other prisoners, who 
witnessed this scène with much surprise* ^^ Remem- 
ber Caius Collège ?** said Rochecliife, ^ ay, and the 
good aie we drank, and onr parties to mother Huff- 
cap's.'* 
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" Vaïdty of vanities," said Holdenouçh, smiling 
lindly at the same time, and still holding his re» 
coveredfriend'a arm inclosed and hand-locked in his. 

" But tbe breaking the Principal's orchard, so 
cleanly donc,'* said the doctor ; *• it was the first 
plot I ever framed, and aiuch work l had to prevail 
jon thec to go into it." 

*^ Oh, name not that îniquity,'' said Nehemiah, 
^* since I may well say, as the pious Master Baxter, 
that the boyish oiFençes bave had their punishment 
in later years, inasmuch as that inordinate appetite 
for fruit hath produced stomachic affections uoder 
which I yet labour." 

" True, true, dear Neheroiah," said Rochecliffe, 
•* but care not for them — a drain of brandy will corî- 
rect it ail. Mr. Baxter was" — ^he was about to say 
*^ an ass," but checked hirnself» and only filled up 
the sentence with ^^ a good man I dare say, but 
over-scrupulous." 

So they sat down together the best of friends, and 
for half an hour talked with mutual delight over. 
old collège stories. By degrees they got on the 
politics of the day ; and though then they unçlasp* 
ed their hauds, and there occurred between them 
such expressions as, " Nay, my dear brother," and, 
•* there I must needs differ," and, ** on this point ï 
crave leave to think ;'' yet a hue and cry agaînst 
the Independents and the other sectarist^ being 
surted, they foUowed like brethren in fuU hoUo, 
and it was hard to guess which was most forward. 
Unhappily, in the course of this amiable intercourse, 
something was mentioned about the bishopric of 
Titus, which at once involved them in the doctrinal 
question of Church Government. Then, alas ! the 
flood- gâtes were opened, and they showered on each 
other Greek and Hebrew texts, while their eyes 
kindled, their cheeks glowed, their hands became 
clencbed, and they iooked more like fierce polemics 
about to rend eaçn pUier's eyes put, th^ ChrisUan 
divines. 
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Roger Wildrake, by making himself an auditor 
of the debate, contrived to augment its violence. Hc 
took, of course, a most decîded part îo a question, 
the merits of which were totally unknown to him. 
Somewhat overawed by Holdenough's ready orato- 
ry and learning, the cavalier watched with a face of 
anxiety the countenance of Dr. Rochecliffe ; but 
when he saw the prond eye and steady bcaring of 
the Episcopal champion, and heard him answer 
Greek with Greek, and Hebrew with Hebrew, he 
baçked his arguments as he closed them with a 
stout rap upon the bench, and an exulting laugh in 
the face of the antagonist. It was with some diffi- 
culty that Sir Henry and Colonel Everard, having 
at length and reluctantly interfered, prevailed on 
the two alienated friends to adjourn their dispute, 
removing at the same time to a distance, and re- 
garding each other with looks, in which old fricnd- 
ship appeared to hâve totally given way to mutual 
animosity. 

But while they sate lowering on each other, and 
longing to renew a contest in which each claimed 
the victory, Pearson entered the prison, and in alow 
and troubled voice, desired the persons whom it 
contained to prépare for instant death. 

Sir Henry Lee received the doom with the stern 
composure which he had hitherto displayed. Colo* 
nel Everard attempted the interposition of a strong 
and resentful appeal to the Parliament, àgainst the 

I'udgment of the Court Martial and the General. 
)ut Pearson declined to receive or transmit any 
such remonstrance, and with a dejected look and 
mien of melancholy présage, renewed his exhorta- 
tion to them to prépare for the hoùr of noon, and 
withdrew from the prison. 

The opération of this intelligence on the two clerî- 
eal disputants was the more remarkable. .They 
gazed for a moment on each other with eyejs in 
which repentant kindnesa and a feeling of generous 
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shame quenched erery Itagerîng feelîng of resent- 
ment, and join'mg in the mutual exclamation — " My 
brother — my brother, I hâve sinned, I hâve sinned 
in ofiending thee!" they ruahed into each other's 
arms, shed te^rs as they demandcd each other's for- 
givenesa, aod like two warriors, who sacrifice .1 per- 
sonal quarrcl to discharge their duty against the 
common enemy, they recalled nobler ideas oF their 
sacrcd character, and assuming the part which best 
became them on an occasion so melancholy, began 
to exhort thoae around them'to nteet the doom tnat 
had bcen announced, with the firmnebs and digaity 
which Christîanîty alone cati gtvc. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Most g^ncîous prince, çood Cannynç cried, 

Leave veng^nce tu our God, 
And lay the iron mie aside. 

Be tbine the otive rod, . 

JSaliad 0/ Sir Charte» Bawdin. 

The hour appointée! for exécution had bcen long 
past, and ilj was about five in the evening when the 
Protector ^mmoned Pearson to his présence. He 
wcnt with fear and reluctance, uncertain how he 
might be received. After retnaining about a quar- 
ter of an hour, the aid«de<-camp returned to Victor 
Lee's parlour, where he found the old soldier Zéro* 
babel Kobbins, in attendance for his retum. 

^* How is Oliver f" said the old man, anxiously. 

*' Why, well," answered Pearson, " and hath ask- 
ed no questions of the exécution, but many conceru- 
mg the reports we hâve been able to make regaid- 
ing the flight of the young man,and is much moved 
at thinking he must now be beyond pursuit. Also 
I gave him certain papers belonging to the inalig- 
nant Doctor Rochecliffe." 

" Then will I venture upon him,'^ said the adju- 
tator ; ^^ so give me a napkin that I may look like a 
sew^er, and fetch up the food which I directed should 
be in readiness," 

Two troopers attended accordingly with a ration 
of be^f, such as was distributed to the private sol- 
diers, and dressed after their fashion— -a pewter pot 
of aie, a trencher with sait, black pepper, and a loaf 
of amunition bread. '• Come with mey he said to 
Pearson, ^^and fear not-— Nol loves an innocent 
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jest." He boldly entcrcd the Gencrars sleepîng 
apartmeiît, and saîd aloud, ^^ Arise, thou that art 
called to be a judge in Israël— •let there be no more 
foldmg of the hands to sleep. Lo I corne as a sign 
to thee ; wherefore arise, eat, drink, and let thy 
heart be glad wîthin thee, for thou shalt eat with 
joy the food of him that laboureth in the trenches, 
seeing that since thou wert commander over the 
hosf, the poor sentinel hath had such provisions as 
I hâve now placed for thine own refreshment.*' 

" Truly, brother Zerobabel," said Cromwell, ac- 
customed to such starts of enthusiasm among his 
followers, " we would wish that it were so ; neither 
îs it our désire to sleep soft, nor feed more high- 
ly than the meanestthat ranks under our banners. 
Verily thou hast chosen well for my refreshment, 
and the smell of the food is savoury in my nostrils." 

He arose from the bed, on which he had lain 
down half dressed, and wrapping his cloak around 
him sate down by the bedside, and partook heartily 
of the plain food which was prepared for him. 
While ne was eating, Cromwell commanded Pear-^ 
son to finish his report—" You need not desist for 
the présence of a worthy soldier, whose spirit is as 
my spirit.'* 

"Nay, but," interrupted Robins, "you are to 
know that Gilbert Pearson hath not fully executed 
thy commands, touching a part of those malignants, 
ail of whom should hâve died ât noon." 

** What exécution — what malîgnants ?" said Crom- 
well, laying dôwn his knife and fork. 

** Those in the prison hère at Woodstock^** an- 
swered Zerobabel, ** whom your Excellency com- 
manded should be executed at noon, as taken in the 
fact of rébellion against the Commonwcalth." 

** Wretch !" said Cromwell, starting up, and ad- 
dressing Pearson, "thou hast not touched Mark 
Everard, in whom there was no guilt, for he was de- 
ceived by him who passcd bctween us — neither hast 
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thou put forth thy hand on the pragmatic Presbyte- 
rian minîtter, to hâve ail those of the classes cry sa- 
crilège, and alienate them frotn us for ever ?^ 

** If y our ËxcellcDcy wîsh them to live, they live— 
their life and death are in the power of a word/' 
said Pearson. 

** Ënfranchise them; I must gain the Presbyterian 
interest ovcr to us if I can.** 

•* Bochecliffe, the arch-plotter/* said Pearson, " I 
thought to hâve executed, bot ^ 

** Barbarous man,'' said Cromwell, ^* alike un- 
grateful and impolitic-owouldst thou hâve destro} ed 
our deco) -duck ? This doctor is butlike a well, a 
shallow one indeed, but something deeper than the 
springs which discharge their secret tribute into his 
ktrtrpiiig ; then come I with a pump, and suck it ail 
up to the open air. Enlarge him, and let him hâve 
money if he wants it. I know his haunts ; he can 
go nowhere but our eye will be upon him.-— But you 
look at each other darkly, as if you had more to say 
than you durst. I trust you hâve not done to death 
Sir Henry Lee ?*' 

" No. Yet the man,'* replied Pearson, " is a 
confirmed malignant, and ** 

** Ay, but he is also a noble relie of the ancient 
English Gentleman," said the General. ** I would 
I knew how to wîn the favour of that race. But 
we, Pearson, whose royal robes are the armour which 
we wear on our bodies, and whose leading-staves 
are our sceptres, are too ne wly set up to draw the re- 
spect of the proud malignants, who cannot brook to 
submit to less than royal lineage. Yet what can they 
see in the iongest kingly lînein £urope,save thatit 
runs back to a successfuî soldier? I grudge'that onc 
man should be honoured and followed, because be is 
the descendant of a victorious commander, whileless 
honour and allegiance is paid to another, who, in 
Personal qualities, and in success, might emulatc the 
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founder ofhis rivales dynasty. Well, Sir Henry Lee 
lives, and shall live for me. His son, indeed, hath 
deserved the death which he bas doubtiess sus- 
tained." 

** My lord," stammered Pearson, ^^ since your Ex- 
cellency bas found I am right in suspending your or- 
der in so many instances, I trust you wîll not blâme 
me in tbis also— I thougbt it best to await more spé- 
cial orders.*' 

^^ Thou art in a migbty merciful bumour tbis mor- 
ning, Pearson," said CromweU,not entirely satisfied* 

*^ If your Excellency please, tbe balter is ready, 
and so is tbe provost-marsbal." ' 

*^Nay, if sucb a bloody fellow as tbou hast spared 
bim, it would ill become me to destroy bim,'' said 
tbe General. ^^ But tben, bere îs among Rocbe- 
cliffe's papers tbe engagement of twenty desperadoes 
to take us oiF-— some example ougbt to be made." 

*• My lord,'* said Zerobabel, ** consider now how 
often tnis youn? raan, Albert Lee, batb been near 
you, nay, probably, quite close to your Excellency, 
in tbese dark passages, wbicb be knew, and we dîd 
not. Had be been of an assassin's nature, tt would 
bave cost bim but a pistol-sbot, and tbe ligbt of Is- 
raël was extinguisbed. Nay, in tbe unavoidable 
confusion wbicb must bave ensued, tbe sentinels 
quttting tbeir posts, be migbt bave bad a fair cbance 
of escape." 

*^ Enougb, Zerobabel, be lives," said tbe General. 
^ He sball remain in custody for some time, bowev- 
er, and be tben banisbed from England. Tbe other 
two are safe, of course ; for you would not dream 
of considering sucb paltry fellows as fit victims for 
my revenge.** 

" One fellow, tbe under-keeper, called Jolliffe, dc- 
serves deatb, bowever," said Pearson, " since he has 
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frankly adipUted thaïC he slew honest Joseph Tom- 

*^ He deBerves a reward for savîng ua a labour," 
said Cromwell; ^^that Tomkins was a most doublé* 
hearted villaîn. I bave fouod évidence among tbese 
paper^ hère, that if we had lost the fight at Worces* 
ter, we sbould bave had reasob to regret tbat we 
had ever trusted Maater Tomkins-— tt wa» only our 
fiuccess whicb anticipated bis treacbery -—Write us 
down debtor;» not creditor, to Joceiine, aa you call 
bim so, and to bi& quarter«*8taff«" 

^^There remains the sacrilegious' and^ graceless 
cavalier wbo attempted your Ëscellency's life last 
nigbt," said Pearson. 

" Nay," said the General, "tbat were stoopiagtoo 
low for revenge. His sword had no more power 
tban had he thrusted with a tobaeco-pipe. Éagles 
stoop not at mallards, or wild-drakes eitber." 

"Yet,sif," said Pearson, "the fellow sbould be 
punisbed as a libeller. The quantity of foui and 
pestilential abuse wbich we found in bis- pockets 
makes me loatb be sbould go altogetber free— Please 
to look at.them,.sir.'^ 

" A most; vile band," said Oliver, aa be looked at 
a shee^t or two of our friend Wildrake's poettcal 
misccUaniejB*^" The very band-writing seemg to be 
drunk, and the poetry not very sobei^— Wh»t bave 
we bere? 

When I was a jpung.lacl*, 
My fortune was bad— 
If e'or I do. wcll» 'tis a wondè]>- 

Why, wbat trash is tbis ?— ai»l tbeii* agaîa-— 

Now, a plague on the poil 
Of old poUtic NolL 
We will drînk tiU we briiig^ 
In triumph back the King. 
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Id truthfif it could be done that way, thÎB poet Wôuld 
be a stout champion. Give the poor knave five pie- 
ces, Pearsoa, and bid bim go aell bis ballads. If 
he cornes within twenty miles of our person thougb^ 
we will bave bim flogged till the blood tuns do^a 
to bis heels." 

"Thcrc remains only one sentenced person," said 
Pearson, " a tïoblc wolf-bound, finer than any J'our 
Excellency saw in Ireland. He belongs to the old 
knigbt Sir Henry Lee. Should your Excellency 
not désire to keep the fine créature yourself, might I 
présume to beg that I might bave leave ?" 

"No, Pearson," said Cromwcll; "the rfd man^so 
fatthlttl himself, sball not be deprived of bis faitbfut 
dôg,— I would I bad any créature, were it but a dog, 
that foUowed me because it h>ved me, not for wbat 
it could make of me.^ 

** Your Excellency is unjust to your faithful soU 
diers," said Zerobabel, bluntly, "wboîollow you 
like dogs, fijght for you Hke dogs, and bave tbe grave 
of a dog on the apot wbere they happen to fall." 

" How fiow, old grumbler,*' said the General, 
'*wbat means thts change of note ?" 

"Corporal Humgudgeon^s remains are left to 
moulder under the ruins of yonder tower, and Tom- 
kins is thrust into a hole in a thicket like a bcast." 

** True, true," said Cromwell, " they sball be rc- 
moved to tbe churchyard, and every soldier sball 
attend with cockades of sea-green and blue ribbon 
-r-Every one of the non-commissioncd officers and 
the adjutators sball bave a œouming-scarf, we our- 
selves will lead the procession, and there sball be a 
proper dole of wine, burnt brandy, and rosemary. 
See that it is done, Pearson. Aftcr the funeral, 
Woodstock shall be dismantled and destroyed, that 
its recesses may not again afford shelter to rebels 
and maiignants.*' 
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The commands of the General were punctually 
obeyed,.and wben the other prisoners were dismiss- 
ed, Albert Lee remained for some time in custody. 
He went abroad after his liberationi entered in King 
Charles 's Guards, where he was promoted by that 
monarch. But his fate, as we shall see hereafter, 
only allowed him a short though bright career. 

We retum to the libération of the other prisoners 
from Woodstock. The two divines, completely re- 
conciled to each other, retreated arm in arm to the 
parsonage-house, formerly the résidence of Dr. 
Rochecliffe, but which he now visited as the guest 
of his suceessor, Nehemiah Holdenough. The rres- 
byterian had no sooner installed his friend under his 
roof, than he urged upon him an oiFer to partake it, 
and the income annexed to it, as his own. Dr» 
Rochecliffe was much affected, but wisely rejecfed 
the generous offer; coûsidering the différence of their 
tenets on Church govemment, which each entertain- 
ed as religiously as hb creed. Another debate, 
though a light one, on the aubject of the office of 
Bishops in the Primitive Church, confirmed him in 
his resolution. They parted the next day, and their 
friendship remained undisturbed by controversy till 
Mr. Holdenough's death, in 1568; a harmony 
which might be in some degree owing to their never 
meeting again after their imprisonment. Dr. Roche- 
cliffe was restored to his living after the Restora- 
tion, and ascended from thence to high clérical pre- 
ferment. 

The inferior personages of the grand gaol«delive- 
ry at Woodstock Lodçe easily found themselves 
temporary accommodations in the town amongold 
acquaintance but no one ventured to entertain the 
old knight, understood to be so much under the dis- 
pleasure of the ruling powers ; and cven the inn- 
keeper of the George, who had been one of his tcn- 
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ants, scaree dared to admit him to the cotnmon 
privilèges of a traveller^ who has food and lodging 
lor bis money. Everard attended him unrequested, 
unpermitted, but also unforbidden. The heart of 
tbe oid man had bées tumed once more towards him 
when he leamed how he had behaved at the mémo- 
rable rencontre at the King's Oak, and saw that he 
was an object of the enmity, rather than the favour, 
of Cromwcll. But there was another secret feeling 
which tended to reconcile him to his nephew-*the 
consciousness that Everard shared with him the 
deep anxiety which he experienced on account of 
his daughter, who was not yet returned from 
her doubtful and perilous expédition, He felt that 
he himself would perhaps be unable to discover 
wherc Alice had taken reiuge during the late events> 
or to obtain her deliverance if she was taken into eus» 
tody. He wished Everard to offcr him his service 
in making a searcb for her, but shame prevented 
his preferring the request ; and Everard, who could 
not suspect the altered state of his uncle's mind, 
was afraid to maké the proposai of assistance, or 
even to name the nanle of Alice. 

The sun had already set— they sate looking each 
other in the face in silence, when the trampling of 
horses was heard**-there was knocking at the door 
there was a light step on the stair, and Alice, the 
subject of their anxiety, stood before them. She 
threw berself joyfuUy into her father*s arms, who 
glanced his eye heedfully round the room, as he said 
in a whisper, ^' Is ail safe V^ 

^*Safe and out of danger, as I trust," replied 
Alice—** I bave a token for you." 

Hei* eye then rested on Everard— she blushed, 
was embarrassed, and silent. 

" You neéd not fear your presbyterian cousin," 
said the knight with a good humoured smile, ^^ he 

25* 
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bas bimself proved a confesser at least for loysltjr, 
and ran ihe risk of betng a martyr.*' 

She pulled from her bosom.cbe royal rescript, writ- 
ten on a small and soiled pièce of paper, and tied 
round with a worsted thread instead of a seal. Sach 
as ît was. Sir Henry ère he opened it pressed the Ut- 
ile packet with oriental vénération to bis UpS| to bis 
beart, to bis forebead ; and tt waa not before a tear 
bad dropt on it tbat be found courage to open and 
read the billet. It was in thèse words:— 

'^ Loyal our much esteemed Friekd, ovr trus- 

TY Subject, 

*^ It having become known to us that a purpose of 
marri âge bas been entertained betwÎRt Mrs. Alice 
Lee, your only daugbter, and Markbam Everard, 
Esq. of Eversely Chase, ber kinsman, and by affian- 
cy )'our nephew: And being assured that this match 
would be bighly agreeable to you, had it not been for 
certain respects to our service, wbich înduced you 
to refuse your consent thereto— We do therefore ac- 
quaint you, that far from our affairs sufièring by such 
an alliance, we do exhort, and, so far as we may,re- 
quire you to consent to the same, as you would wish 
to do us good pleasure, and greatly to advance our 
affairs. Leaving to you, nevertheless, as beoometh 
a Christian King, the full exercise of your own dis- 
crétion conceming other obstacles to such an alliance, 
wbich may exist, independent of tbose connected 
with our service. Witness our band, together with 
our tbankful recollections of your good services to 
our late Royal Father as well as ourselves, 

C. R.'^ 

Long and steadily did Sir Henry gaze on the let- 
ter, so that it migbt almost seem as if he were get- 
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ting it by heait. He tben placed it carefuQy in his 
pocket-book, and asked Alice the account of her ad* 
ventures of the preceding night They were brief- 
ly told. Their midnight waik through the Chase 
had been apeedily and safely accomplished. When 
she had seen Chartes and his attendant set off, she 
had taken some repose in the cottage where they 
parted* With the morniâg came news that Wood- 
stock was occupied by soldiers, so thatreturn thîther 
might hâve led to danger, suspiciofi, and inqairy.^— 
Alice therefore did not attempt it,but went to a house 
în the neighbourhood, inhabited by a lady of estab- 
lisbed loyalty, whose husband had been major of Sir 
Henry Lee's régiment, and had fallen at the battle 
of Naseby. Mrs Aylmer was a sensible wornan» 
and indeed the necessities of the singular times 
had sharpened every one's faculties for stratagem 
and intrigue. She sent a faithful servant to scout 
about the mansion at Woodstock, who no sooner 
saw the prisoners dismissed and in safety, and as- 
certained the knight's destination for the eve- 
ning, than he carried the news to his mistress, and 
by Jier orders attended Alice on horseback to join 
her father. 

There was seldom, perhaps, an evening meal made 
in such absolute sitence as by this embarrassed par- 
ty, each occupied with their own thoughts, and at a 
loss how to fathom those of the others. At length 
the hoùr came when Alice felt herself at liberty to 
retire to repose after a day so fatiguing. Everard 
handed herto the door of her apartment, and was 
thcn himself about to take leave, when, to his sur- 
prise, his unde asked him to return, pointed to a 
chair, and giving him the King's lettcr to read, fixed 
his looks on him steadily during the perusal; deter- 
mined that if he could discover aught short of the 
utmost delight in the reading, the commands of the 
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Kinghtroself should be dtsobeyed, rather thaii Alice 

should be sacrificed to one who reçetved not her 

haiid as the greatest blessing earth had to beatow. 

But the featureB of Everard indtcated joyful hope, 

even beyond what the father could hâve aoticipated, 

yet mtDg^ed with surprise; and when he raifiied hts 

" eye to the kntght's with timidity and doabt, a smile 

was on Sir Henry's countenance a» he broke silence. 

" The King," be saîd, ^^ had he no other sobject in 

England^should dispose at will of those of the hoQse 

^ of Lee. But methinks the family of Everard bave 

not been so devoted of lace to the crown as to eomply 

with a mandate, inviting its heir to marry the daugh» 

ter of a beggar.** 

" The daughter of Sir Henry Lee," said Everard, 

^ kneeling to his uncle, and perforée kissing bis hand, 

^^ would grâce the house of a Duke." 

^^ The girl is well enough,*' said the knight protid- 
ly; ^* for myself, my poverty shall neither shame nor 
encrdach on my friend. Soine few pièces I bave by 
Dr. Rochecliffe's kindness, and Joceline and I will 
strike out something." 

'* Nay, my dcar uncle, you are richer thaa ypu 
think for,'* said Everard. *' That partof your estate, 
which my father redeemed for pay ment of a moder- 
ate composition, is still your own, and held by trus- 
tées in your name, myself being one of thcm. You 
are only our debtor for an advance of moneya^» for 
which, if it will content you, we wtll count with you 
like usurers. My fadier is incapable of profitrag. by 
making a bargàin on hts o^n account ff»* the estate 
of a distressed friend ; and ail this you would hâve 
learned long, since, but that you would not-^ inean 
time did not serve for explanation«^l m^an ■ ■ i» ^ * 

*'*• You mean I was too hot to hear reasoo^ Mark, 
and I believe it is very true. But I think we untler- 
stand each othcr nsw. To«morrow Igo with my fo- 
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mily toT Kingston, where is an old house I may still 

call mine. Come hither at chy leisure, Mark — or thy 

beat speed, as thou wilt — ^buc corne with thy father's 

consent." 

- ** With my father in pcrson," said Everard, " If 

you will permit." 

^* Be that,'' answered the knight, ^^ as he and ypu 
will— I think Joceline will scarce shut the door in 
thy face, or Bevis growl as he did after poor Louis 
Kemeguy*— Nay, no more raptures, but good night, 
Mark, good night ; and if thoa are not tired with 
the fatigue of yesterday— >why,if you appear hère at 
seven in the morning, I think we must bear with 
your Company on the Kingston road.*' 

Once more Everard pressed the kntght's hand, ca» 
ressed Bevis, who received his kindness gracîously, 
and went home to dreams of happiness, which were 
realized, so far as thb motley world permits, withîn 
a femmonths afterwards. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



-My lîfe was of a pieee^ 



Spent in your aemce— dyinç at your feet. 

jDon Sébastian ' 



YeArs rush by us like the wind. We see aot 
whence the eddy cornes, nor whitherward it is tend- 
ÎDg, and we seecn ourselves to witness their fiight 
without a sensé that we are changed ; and yet Time 
18 beguîliug man of his strength, as the winds rob 
the woods of their foliage. 

After the marriage of Alice and Markham Ever- 
ard, the old knîght resided near thetn, in an ancient 
manor-house belonging to the redeemed portion of 
his estate, where Jocelîne and Phœbé, now man and 
wife, with one or two domestics, regùlated the affaîrs 
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of hi& houaehold. When he ttred of Shakapeare and 
solitude, he was ever a welcome guest at bis 8on-ia« 
law's, where he went the more frequently that Mark- 
bam had given up ail concern in public aiFairs, disap- 
proving of the forcible diamîssai of the Parlîament^ 
and submitting to Cromwell's subséquent domin%« 
tioD, rather as that which was the lesser evil, thàn as 
to a goi^emment which he regarded as légal. Crom- 
well seemedever willing toshow himself bis friend; 
but Everard^resenting highty the proposai to delîver 
up the King, which he considered as an insuit to bis 
honour^ never answered such advances, and became) 
on the contraryf of the opinion^ which w^as now ge- 
nerally prévalent in the nation, that a settled govem- 
naent could not be obtained wîthout the recall of the 
banîshed family» There is no doubt, that the person- 
al kindness which he had received from Charles, reii- 
dered hini the more readily disposed to stich a mea- 
sure» He was perei»ptory, however, in declining ail 
eQg;ageflAents^ during Oliver's Itfe, whose power he 
considered as too firmly fîxed to be shaken by any 
j^ots which could be formed against it. 

Meantime, Wildrake continucd to be Everard's 
protected dépendent as before, though sometimes the 
connexion teoded not a little to bis inconvenience. 
That respectable person, Indeed^ while he remained 
stationary in \às patron's bouse, or that of the old 
koîght, discharged many little duties in the family^ 
and won Alice's heart by his attention to the chil- 
dren^ teaching the boys, of whom thejr had threç, to 
ride, fence, toss the pike, and many similar exercises; 
azul^ above att, fiUing up a g^eat bkmk in hcr father's 
existence, wîth whom he played at chess and back* 
£amBion» or read Shakspeare, or was clerk to pray« 
er» when any sequestrated divine ventnred to Vead 
t1i« service of tbe Church» Or* he found game for 
him vhile the old gentleman continued to go a-sport- 



293 WOODSTOCK. 

ing; aod, especially, he talked over the storming of 
Brcntford, the battles of Edgehill, Banbury, Round- 
way-dowo, and others, thèmes which the aged cava- 
lier delighted io, but which he could oot so well enter 
upon with Colonel Everard, who had gained his laa- 
rels in the Parliament service. 

TheaBsistance which he received from Wildrake's 
society became more necessary, after Sir Henry was 
deprived of his gallant and only son, who was slain 
in the fatal battle of Dunkirk, where, unhappily, 
English colours were displayed on both the contend- 
ing sides, the French being then allied with Oliver, 
who sent to their aid a body of auxiliaries, and the 
troops of the banished King fighting in behalf of the 
Spaniards. Sir Henry received the melancholy news 
like an old mao, that is, with more extemal compo- 
msre than could hâve been anticipated. He dweh 
for weeks and months on the lines forwarded by the 
indefatîgable Doctor RochecliiFe, superscribed in 
small letters, c. R», and subscribed Louis Kemeguy, 
in which the writer conjured him to endure this in- 
estimable loss with the greater firmness, that he had 
still left one son, (intimating himself,) who would 
always regard him as a father. 

But in despiteof this balsam,sorrow acting imper- 
ceptibly, and sucking the blood like a vampyre, seem- 
ed gradually drying up the springs of lifej and, with- 
out any formed illness, or outward complaint, the 
old man's strength and vigour gradually abated, and 
the ministry of Wildrake proved daily more indis- 
pensable. 

It was not, however, always to be had. The cava- 
lier was one of those happy persons whom a strong 
constitution, an unreflecting mihd, and exubérant 
spirits, enable to play through their whole Itves the 
part of a school-boy— -happy for the moment, and 
careless of conséquences* 
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Once jor twîce cvery year, when hç had coHectcd 
- a few pièces, the Cavaliero Wildrâke made a start 
to London, wherc, as he describeci ît, he went on the 
ramble, drank as much wine as he could corne by, 
and led a akeldering lîfc, to use hîs own phrase, 
among roysterîng cavaliers liké hîmiself, till by some 
rash speech, or wild accent, he got înto the Marshal- 
aca, the Fleet, or some other prison, from which he 
was tohe delivered atthe expense of întcrest, money, 
and sometimes a little réputation. 

At length Cromwell died, hîs son resîgned the 
govemment, and the varîous changes which followed 
induced Everard, as well as many others, to adopt 
more active measures in the King's behalf. Everard 
even remitted considérable sums for his service, but 
with the uttnost caution, and corresponding with no 
intermediate agent, but with the Chancellor himself, 
to whom he communicated niuch useful information 
upon public affairs. With ail his prudence he was 
very nearly engaged in the ineffectuai rising of Booth 
and Middleton in the west, and with great difficulty 
escaped from the fatal conséquences of that ill^timid 
attempt. Afterthis, although the estate of the king« 
doni was trebly unsettled, yet no card seemed to 
tum up favpurable to the royal cause, untii the 
movement of General Monk from Scotland. Even 
chen, itwas when atthç point of complète success, 
that the fortune^ of Charles seemed at a lower ebb 
than ever, especially when intelligence had arrived 
at the little Court which he then kept in Brussels, 
that Monk, on arriving in London, had put himsélf 
under the orders of the Parliament. 

It was at this time, ànd in the evening, while 
the King, Buckingham, Wilmot, and some other 
gallants of his wandering Court, were engaged in 
a convivial party, that the Chancellor (Clarendon) 
suddenly craved audience, and, entering with less 
ccxemony than he would bave done at another time, 

VOL. 11—^ 
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announced extraordinaiy news. For the messen- 
ger, he said, he could say nothhig, saving that he 
appeared ta hâve drunk much and slept little ; but 
that he had brouçht a sure token of credence from a 
man for whose faith he would venture his life. The 
King demanded to see the messenger himself. 

A man entered, with something the manners of 
a gentleman, and more those of a rakehelly débau- 
chée— his eyes swelled and inflamed— >hi8 gait dis- 
ordered and stumbling, partly through lack of sleep, 
partly through the means he had taken to support 
nis fatiffue. He staggered wîthout ceremony to the 
head of the table, seized the King's hand, which he 
mumbled like a pièce of gingerbread ; wbîle Charles, 
vfho began to recollect him from bis mode of salu- 
tation, was not very much pleased that their meeting 
should hâve taken place beiore so i;nany witnesses. •; 

^^ I bring good news,'' said the uncouth messen- 
ger, ^^glorîous news!*— the King shall enjoy his 
own again !— My feet are beautiful on the moun- 
tains. Gad, I hâve lived with Presbyterians till I 
hâve caught their language-~but we are ail one 
mans's children now— >allyourMajesty'8 poor babes. 
The Rump is ail ruined in London*-— bonfires flam- 
ing, music playing, rumps roasting, healths drink- 
ing, London in a blaze of light from ^e Strand to 
Rotherhithe— -^nkards clattering— — '' 

^* We can guess at that,'' said the Duke of Buck* 
ingham. 

" My old friend Mark Evcrard sent me ofF with 
the news— l'm a villain if l've slept since. Your 
Majes^ recollects me, I am sure. Your Majesty 
remembers, sa-^a<— at the King's Oak at Wood*- 
stock ?— 

* O, well dance» and sing» and plày, 

For *twill be a joyous day 

When the King shall enjoy his own again.' *' 

" Master Wildrake, I remembcr you well," said 
the King. " I trust the good news is certain ï" 
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<^ Certain ! y our Majesty ; did I not hear the bells ? 
— «dld I not see the bon-fires f— -did I not drink yôur 
Majesty's health so often, that mylegs would scarce 
carry me to the wharf? It is as certain as that I am 
poor Roger Wildrake ofSquattlesea-mere, Lincoln*'' 

The Duke of Buckingham hère whispered to the 
King, ^^ I hâve always suspected your Majesty kept 
odd Company during the escape from Worcester, 
but this seems a rare sample." 

^^ Why, pretty much like yourself, and other com- 

Eany I hâve kept hère so many years-^as stout a 
eart, as empty a head," said Charles — ^^ as much 
lace, though somewhat tamished, as much brass on 
the brow, and nearly as much copper in the pocket^" 

^^ I would your Majesty would intrust this mes- 
senger of good news with me, to get the truth out 
ef him," said Buckingham. 

*' Thank your grâce," replied the King ; " but he 
has a wiÙ as weil as yourself, and such seldom 
agrée. My Lord Chancellor hath wisdom, and to 
that we must trust ourselves.— Master Wildrake, 
you will go with my Lord Chancellor, who will 
bring us a report of your tidings; meantime, I as- 
sure you that you shall be no loser for being the fîrst 
messenger of good news." So^saying, he gave a 
signal to the Chancellor to take away Wildrake, 
wnom he judged, in his présent humour, to be not 
unlikely to communicate some former passages at 
Woodstock, which might rather entertain than edi- 
fy the witsT of his court. 

Corroboration of the joyful intelligence soon ar- 
ri ved, and Wildrake was presented with a handsome 
gratuity and small pension, which, by the King's 
spécial désire, had no duty whatever attached to it. 

Shortly afterwards, ail .England was engaged in 
chorussing his favourite ditty— - 

Oh the twenl^-ninth of May, 
^ It was a glonouA dày,^ 
When the King shaU enjoy his own agûn. 



On that mémorable day, the Kîng p^pared to nake 
his progresB from Roehester tp London, wîth a ré- 
ception on the part of his subjects so unanimously 
cordial, as màde hîm «a^r gatly, ît most hâve been 
his own fault to stay so long away from a cotintry 
whcrc his arrivai gave so much jov. On horseback, 
betwixt his brothers, the Dukes of York and trloces- 
ter, the Restored Monarch trod slowly bver roads 
strewn with flowtrs— by conduits running winc, 
tinder triumphal arches, and through streets hung 
with tape»try. There were.the citizens in various 
bands, some àrrayed in coats of black velvet, witK 
goid chains ; some in military suits ôf cloth of gold« 
or cloth of silver, followed by ail thosé craftsmen, 
TV ho, having hootcd the father from Whitebali, werc 
now corne to shout the son into possession of his 
ancestral palace. On his progress throiigh Black- 
heath, hepassed that army, ^hich, so long formida- 
ble to England herself, as well as to Ënrope, had 
been the means of restoring the Monarchy, "which 
their own hands had destroyed. As the King pass- 
ed the last files of this formidable hôst, he came to 
an open part of the heath, where many persons of 
quality, with' others of înferior rank, had statîoned 
tnerhselves to gratulate him as he passed towards 
the capital. 

There was one group, however, whîch attracted 
peculiar attention from those around, on account of 
the respect shown to the party by the soldîcrs who 
kept the ground, and who, whether Cavaliers or 
Roundheads, spcmed ta contest emulously which 
should contribtite most to their accommodation ; 
for both the elder and younger gentlemen of the 
party had been distinguished in the Civil War. 

It was a famîly group, of whiçh the principal 
figure was an old man seated in a chair, having a 
complacent smile on his face, and a tear swelling to 
his eye, as he saw the banners wave on ia intemaina- 
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ble succession, and hcard the multitude shoutîiig 
the long siknced acclamation, ^^God savé King 
Charles r^ His dieck was ashy pale, and his long 
beard bleaclied like the thistle'down ; his blue eye 
was cloudiess, yet it was abvîous that its vision was 
failing. His motions were feeble, and he spoke Ht- 
tle, except when he ^nswered the prattïé of his 
grand-children, or asked a question at his daughter» 
%vho sate beside him, matured in matronly beauty, 
or at Colonel Everard, who stood behind. Therc 
toc the stout ycoman, Joceline Jollîffe, still in his 
sylvan dress, leaned, like a second Benaiah, on the 
quarter-stafF that had donc the King good service 
in ita day,and his wife, a buxom matron as shehad 
been a pretty maîden, laughed at her own conse* 
quence ; and ever and anon joined her shrill notes 
to the stentorian halloo which her husband addèd te 
the gênerai exclamation. 

Three fine boys and two pretty gîrls pi'attled 
around their grandfather, w:ho made them such an* 
âwers as suited their âge, and repeatedly passed his 
wîthered hand over the fair locks of the little darl-^ 
ings, while Alice, assistée! by Wildrake (blazing in 
a splendid dress, and his eyes washed with only a 
single cup of canary), took oiFthe children's atten- 
tion from time to time, lest they should weary their 
grandiather* We must not omit one other remark- 
able figure in the group— -a gigantic dog, which bore 
the signs of being at the extremity of canine life, 
being perhàps fifteen ot sixteen yeairs ol<l. But 
though exhibiting but the ruin of his former appear- 
ance, his' eyes dim, his joints stiflP, his head slouch' 
ed down, and his gallant carnage and çraceful kno<- 
lions exchanged ror a stifF, rheumatic, hobbling 
gait, the noble hound had lost none of his instinc* 
tive fottdness for his master. To lie by Sir Henry's 
feet in the sun in summer or by the fire ia winter 
t9 raise his head to look on him, to }ick his wither- 
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cd hand or his shrivcUed check from timc to time, 
scemed naw ail that Bevis lived for. 

Three or four livery-servants attended to protect 
ihis group from the thronging multitude; but it 
pccded not, The high respectability and unpre- 
tcuding simpUcity of their appearance gave them, 
«ven in the eycs of the coaraest of the.people, an air 
of patriarchal dignity, which commanded gênerai 
regard ; and they sat upon the bank which they had 
chosen for their station by the way-side, as undis- 
turbed as if they had been in their own park. 

And now the distant clarions announced the 
Royal Présence. Onward came pursuivant and 
trumpet— onward came plumes and cloth of gold, 
and waving standards displayed, and swords gleam- 
ing to the sun ; and at length, heading a group of 
the noblest in Engîand, and supported by his royal 
brothers on either side, onward came King Charles. 
He had alreadv halted more than once, in kindn^ss 
perhaps as well as policy, to exchange a word with 
persons whom he recognized among the spftctatprs, 
and the shouts of the by-standerç applauded a cour- 
tesy which seemed so well timed. But when he 
had gazed an instant on the party we hâve describ- 
ed, it was impossible, if even Alice had been too 
much changed to be rccognizçd, not instantly to 
ki^w Bevis and his vénérable master. The monarch 
sprung from his horse, and walked instantly up to 
theold knight, amid thundering acclamations which 
rose from 4^e multitude arouad, when they saw 
Charles with his own hand oppose the feeble at- 
tempts of the old man to rise to do him homage. 
Gently replacing him on his seat— " Bles§," he said, 
" father — bless your son, who has retumed in safety, 
. as you blessed him when he departed in danger." 

" May God bless— and préserve'*— muttered the 
old mpui, overcome by his leelings ; and the King, to 
give him a few moments' repose, turned to Alice-— 



WO0D8T0CX. 299 

" And you,'^ he said, " my fair guide, how hâve 
you been employed since our perilous night-walk ? ^ 
But I nced not ask,'* glancing round—" in the ser- 
vice of King and Kihgdom, bringing up subjectsas * 
loyal as theîr ancestors.— A fair lintbge, by my faith, 
and a beautiful sight to the eye of an English King! 
Colonel Everard, we shall see you, I trust, at White- 
hall?" Hère he noddeAto Wildrake. "Andthou, 
Joceline, thou canst hold thy quarter-staff with one 
hand, sure?— Thrust forward the other pàlm.'* 

Looking down in sheer bashfulness, Joceline, like 
a bull about to push, extended to the King, over hi& 
la^'s shoulder, a hand as broad and hard as a wood- 
en wcftcher, which the King fiUed with gold coins* 
"Buy a head-gear for my'friend Phœbewith some 
of thèse,*' said Charles ; " shc too has been doing 
her duty to Old England." 

The King then tumed once more to the knight, 
who seemed making an effort to speak. He took 
his aged hand in both bis own, and stooped his head 
towards him to catch his accents, whiie the old man, 
detaining him with the other hand, said something 
faltering, of which Charles could . only catch the 
quotation— 

Unthread the rude eye of rébellion, 
And welcome home again diflcarded fkith. 

Extficating himself, therefore, as gently as possi- 
ble, from a scène which began to grow painfully em- 
barrassing, the good-natured King said, speaking 
with unusual distinctness to insure the old man's 
comprehending hîm, " This is something too public 
a place for ail we hâve tb say. But if you corne 
hot soon to see King Charles at Whitehall, he will <\ 

seniJ down Louis Kerneguy to visit you, that you 
may sec how rational he is become since his travels.*' 

So saying, he once more pressed aflFectionately the 
old màn'a hand, bowed to Alice and ail around, and 
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.withdrew. Sir Henry Lee listeniag with a smile, 
which showed he comprehended the gracious ten- 
dency of what had been said. The old man kancd 
back on his seat, and muttered tfae Nunc difnittu. 

** Excuse me |pr having made y ou wait, my lords,'^ 
said the King, as he moimtedhis horse; " had il net 
been for thèse good folks, you might hâve waited 
me long enough.— Move on, sirs.'^ 

The array œaved on aecordingly ; the sound ef 
trumpets and drums again rose amid the acclama* 
tions, which had been silent while the King stopped; 
while the effect of the whole procession resuming 
ils motion, was so splendidly dazzling, that even 
Alice's anxiety about her father's health was ftr a 
moment suspended, while her eye foUowed the long 
Une of varied brîUiancy that proceeded along the 
heath. When she looked agam at Sir Henry, she 
was startled to sèe that his cheek, which had gained 
some colour during his conversation with the King, 
had relapsed into earthy paleness ; that his eyes were 
closedf and opened not again, and that his featiires 
expressed, amid their quiétude, a rigidity which is 
not that of sleep. Tbey ran to his assistance, but 
it was too late. The light that burned so'low in the 
socket, had leaped up, and expired in one exhila- 
rating flash. 

The rest must be concexved. I hâve only to add, 
that his faithful dog did not survive him many days; 
and that the image of Bevis lies carved at his mas- 
ter*s feet, on the tomb which was erected to tVie 
memory of Sir Henry Lee ç{ Ditchlev. 
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